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CHAPTER  I 

THE  time,  the  close  of  a  lurid  sultry  February 
day,  towards  the  end  of  a  long,  dry  summer 
succeeding  a  rainless  winter,  in  the  arid  region 
of  West  Logan.  A  blood-red  sun  sinking  all 
too  slowly,  yet  angrily,  into  a  crimson  ocean  ; 
suddenly  disappearing,  as  if  in  despotic  de- 
fiance of  all  future  rainfall.  A  fiery  portent 
receding  into  the  inferno  of  a  vast  conflagra- 
tion, was  the  image  chiefly  presented  to  the 
dwellers  in  that  pastoral  desert,  long  heart- 
sick with  hope  deferred. 

The  scene,  a  limitless  stretch  of  plain — its 
wearisome  monotony  feebly  broken  by  belts 
of  timber  or  an  infrequent  pine-ridge.  The 
earth  adust.  A  hopeless,  steel-blue  sky. 
The  atmosphere  stagnated,  breezeless.  The 
forest  tribes  all  dumb.  The  Wannonbah 

*  B 
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mail-coach  toiling  over  the  furrows  of  a  sand- 
hill, walled  in  by  a  pine  thicket. 

*  Thank  God  !  the  sun  is  down  at  last ; 
we  must  sight  Hyland's  within  the  hour,' 
exclaimed  the  passenger  on  the  box-seat,  a 
tall,  handsome  man,  with  'formerly  in  the 
army '  legibly  impressed  on  form  and  feature. 
'  How  glad  I  shall  be  to  see  the  river ;  and 
what  a  luxury  a  swim  will  be ! ' 

'  Been  as  hot  a  day  as  ever  I  know'd, 
Captain/  affirmed  the  sun-bronzed  driver, 
with  slow  decision;  'but '--and  here  he 
double -thonged  the  off- wheeler,  as  if  in 
accentuation  of  his  statement — 'heat,  and 
flies,  and  muskeeters,  dust  and  sand  and  bad 
water,  ain't  the  wust  of  this  road — not  by  a 
long  chalk ! ' 

'  What  the  deuce  can  be  worse  ? '  demanded 
the  ex-militaire,  with  pardonable  acerbity. 
'Surely  no  ruffians  have  taken  to  the  bush 
lately  in  this  part  of  the  world  ? ' 

'Well,  I  did  hear  accidental-like  as  "The 
Doctor"  and  two  other  cross  chaps,  whose 
names  I  won't  say,  had  laid  it  out  to  stick  us 
up  to-day.  They'd  heard  that  Mr.  Tracknell 
was  going  up  to  Orange,  and  they  have  it  in 
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for  him   along  o'   the  last  Bandamah  cattle 
racket/ 

'  Stop  the  coach,  the  infernal  scoundrels ! 
What  do  they  expect  to  do  next?  The 
country  won't  be  fit  for  decent  people  to  live 
in  if  this  sort  of  thing  is  not  put  a  stop  to.' 

'  Well,  Captain  Devereux,'  replied  the 
driver,  a  tall,  sinewy,  slow-speaking  son  of 
the  soil,  '  if  I  was  you  I  wouldn't  trouble  my 
head  about  them  no  more  than  I  could  help. 
It  ain't  your  business,  as  one  might  say,  if 
they've  a  down  on  Tracknell.  He  nearly  got 
the  Doctor  shopped  over  them  Bandamah 
cattle,  an'  he  wasn't  in  it  at  all,  only  them 
Clarkson  boys.  My  notion  is  that  Tracknell 
got  wind  of  it  yesterday,  and  forgot  to  come 
a  purpose.' 

'  So,  if  a  gang  of  rascally  cattle-stealers 
choose  to  stop  the  coach  that  I  travel  in,  I 
am  to  sit  still  because  I'm  not  the  man  they 
want,  who  did  his  duty  in  hunting  them 
down.' 

'  Now  hear  reason,  Captain  !     There  ain't 

a  chap  in  the  district,  square  or  cross,  that 

would  touch  you,  or  any  one  from  Corindah 

—no,  not  from  here  to  Baringun.     The  place 
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has  got  such  a  name  for  being  liberal-like  to 
gentle  and  simple.  If  we  meet  those  chaps 
— and  we've  got  the  Wild  Horse  plain  to 
cross  yet — you  take  my  tip  and  say  nothing 
to  them  if  they  don't  interfere  with  you.' 

The  man  to  whom  he  spoke  raised  his 
head  and  gazed  full  in  the  speaker's  face. 
The  expression  of  his  features  had  changed, 
and  there  was  a  hard  set  look,  altogether 
different  from  his  usually  frank  and  familiar 
air,  as  he  said,  'Are  you  aware  that  I've  held 
Her  Majesty's  commission  ?  ' 

The  driver  took  his  horses  in  hand,  and 
sent  them  along  at  a  pace  to  which  for  many 
miles  they  had  been  strangers,  as  they  left 
the  heavy  sand  of  the  pine-hill  and  entered 
upon  the  baked  red  soil  of  the  plain. 

'  I'm  dashed  sorry  to  hear  it  now,'  he  said 
slowly.  *  Some  people's  mighty  fond  of 
having  their  own  way.  Yes,  by  God !  I 
was  afeared  they'd  block  us  there.  They're 
a-waiting  ahead  near  that  sheep  break — three 
of  'em.  That's  the  Doctor  on  the  grey. 
Blast  him  ! ' 

With  this  conclusively  fervent  adjuration, 
Mr.  Joe  Bates  pulled  his  horses  into  a  steady 
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yet  fast  trot,  and  approached  the  three  men, 
who  sat  quietly  on  their  horses  near  a  rough 
timber  fence  which,  originally  constructed  for 
counting  a  passing  flock  of  sheep,  partly 
obstructed  the  road. 

Captain  Devereux  looked  keenly  at  the 
strangers,  then  at  the  driver,  as  he  drew  forth 
a  revolver  of  the  latest  pattern. 

'  Listen  to  me,  Bates !  I  can  make  fair 
shooting  with  this  at  fifty  yards.  When  they 
call  on  you  to  stop,  draw  up  the  team  quietly 
but  keep  them  in  hand.  Directly  I  fire,  send 
your  horses  along.  It  is  a  chance  if  they 
offer  to  follow.' 

1  For  God's  sake,  Captain,  don't  be  rash,' 
said  the  young  fellow  earnestly.  'I'm  no 
coward,  but  remember  there's  others  on  the 
coach.  Once  them  chaps  sees  Tracknell 
ain't  a  passenger,  they'll  clear — take  my 
word.  You  can't  do  no  good  by  fighting 
three  armed  men.' 

'  Do  as  you're  told,  my  good  fellow,'  re- 
turned his  passenger,  who  seemed  transformed 
into  quite  another  personage  from  the  good- 
natured,  easy-going  gentleman  with  whom  he 
had  been  chatting  all  day,  '  unless  you  wish 
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me  to  believe  that  you  are  in  league  with 
robbers  and  murderers.' 

Joe  Bates  made  no  further  remonstrance, 
but  drew  the  reins  carefully  through  his  hands 
in  the  method  affected  by  American  stage- 
coach drivers,  as  he  steadily  approached  the 
spot  where  the  men  sat,  statue-like,  on  their 
horses.  As  the  coach  came  abreast  of  them 
the  man  on  the  grey  turned  towards  it,  and, 
with  a  raised  revolver  in  his  hand,  shouted, 
'  Bail  up ! ' 

The  leaders  stopped  obedient  to  the  rein. 
As  they  did  so  Captain  Devereux  fired 
three  shots  in  rapid  succession.  The  first 
apparently  took  effect  on  the  rider  of  the 
grey  horse,  whose  right  arm  fell  to  his  side 
the  instant  after  he  had  discharged  his  pistol. 
The  second  man  staggered  in  his  seat,  and 
the  horse  of  the  third  robber  reared  and  fell 
over  on  his  rider,  who  narrowly  escaped 
being  crushed.  At  the  same  moment,  at  a 
shout  from  the  driver,  the  team  started  at  a 
gallop,  and  taking  the  road  across  the  plain, 
hardly  relaxed  their  speed  until  the  hotel  at 
the  angle  of  the  Mackenzie  River  was  in 
sight. 
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Looking  back,  they  caught  one  glimpse  of 
their  quondam  foes.  Two  were  evidently 
wounded,  while  the  third  man  was  reduced 
to  the  grade  of  a  foot -soldier.  There  was, 
therefore,  no  great  probability  of  pursuit  by 
this  highly  irregular  cavalry  force. 

*  By  George!  Captain,'  said  the  driver, 
touching  up  the  leaders  with  renewed  confi- 
dence as  he  saw  the  outline  of  the  roadside 
inn  define  itself  more  clearly  in  the  late 
twilight,  '  you  can  shoot  straight  and  no 
mistake.  Dashed  if  I  could  hit  a  haystack 
without  a  rest.  The  Doctor  and  one  of  the 
other  chaps  fired  the  very  minute  you  did. 
One  ball  must  have  gone  very  close  to  you 
or  me.  I  felt  pretty  ticklish,  you  bet !  for 
I've  seen  the  beggar  hit  a  half-crown  at 
twenty  yards  before  now.' 

'  I  believe  he  did  hit  me,'  said  Devereux, 
coolly  putting*  his  hand  to  his  side.  *  It's 
only  a  graze ;  but  we'll  see  when  we  get 
down.  I  scarcely  felt  it  at  the  time.' 

'  Good  God  ! '  said  the  kind-hearted  young 
fellow.  '  You  don't  say  so,  Captain  ?  There's 
blood  on  your  coat  too.  We'll  have  a  look 
as  soon  as  we  get  to  Hyland's.' 
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4  It's  a  strange  thing  though/  continued 
Devereux,  'that  unless  you're  hard  hit  you 
never  know  whether  a  gunshot  wound  is 
serious  or  not.  It's  not  my  first  knock,  and 
I  certainly  shouldn't  like  it  to  be  the  last, 
after  an  engagement  of  this  nature.  How- 
ever, we  shall  soon  see.' 

Something  was  in  the  air.  As  they  drew 
up  before  the  inn  door,  the  customary  group 
awaiting  one  of  the  great  events  of  bush  life 
was  noticeably  swelled.  A  confused  murmur 
of  voices  arose,  in  tones  more  earnest  than 
ordinary  events  called  forth.  The  driver 
threw  his  reins  to  a  helper,  and  took  the 
landlord  aside. 

*  We've  been  stuck  up,  and  there's  been  a 
bit  of  a  brush  with  the  Doctor's  mob.  They've 
got  it  hot,  but  the  Captain's  hit  too.  You 
send  a  boy  to  Dr.  Chalmers  at  Hastings 
township,  and  that  darkie  of  yours  to  the 
police  station.  The  Captain  had  better  get 
to  bed.  The  mails  are  right  and  the  pas- 
sengers.' 

The  hotelkeeper,  beyond  a  brief  and  com- 
prehensive dedication  of  the  false  physician 
to  the  infernal  powers,  forebore  remark,  and 
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so  addressed  himself  to  the  practical  alter- 
native, that  within  five  minutes  two  eager 
youngsters,  one  black  and  one  white,  were 
riding  for  their  lives  towards  the  points 
indicated,  brimful  of  excitement  not  alto- 
gether of  an  unpleasant  nature,  as  being 
the  bearers  of  tragical  tidings,  and  thus  to 
be  held  free  from  blame — indeed,  to  be 
commended — if  they  did  the  distance  in  less 
than  the  best  recorded  time. 

Inside  the  hotel  the  bustle  was  consider- 
able. The  bar  was  crowded,  groups  of  men 
surrounded  the  inside  passengers,  who  had 
each  his  tale  of  wonder  and  miraculous 
escape  to  relate.  '  The  Captain  had  behaved 
like  a  hero.  Knocked  over  one  man,  broke 
the  Doctor's  shoulder,  and  dropped  the  third 
chap's  horse  nearly  atop  of  him.  If  there'd 
only  been  another  revolver  in  the  coach 
they'd  have  took  the  lot  easy.  All  the  same, 
they'd  just  as  well  have  let  them  have  what 
they'd  a  mind  too.  They  only  wanted  to 
serve  out  Tracknell,  and  when  they  found  he 
wasn't  there  they'd  have  gone  off  as  like  as 
not.  If  the  Captain  was  hurt — as  looked 
likely — his  life  was  worth  all  the  bushrangers 
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between  here  and  Bourke,  and  a  d—  — d  bad 
swop  at  that.' 

4  Well,  but  some  one  must  fight,'  said  a 
pot-valorous  bar  loafer,  '  else  they'd  take  the 
country  from  us.' 

'  That's  a  dashed  sight  more  than  you'd 
do,  in  my  opinion,'  retorted  the  speaker,  who 
was  a  back-block  storekeeper.  '  We  can  do 
our  share,  I  suppose,  when  there's  no  other 
show.  But  we  should  have  been  all  safe 
here  now  if  we'd  taken  'em  easy — a  few 
notes  poorer,  but  what's  that  ?  The  police 
are  paid  for  shooting  these  chaps,  not  us. 
And  if  the  Captain  never  goes  back  to 
Corindah,  but  has  to  see  it  out  in  a  bush  pub 
like  this,  I  say  it's  hard  lines.  However, 
Chalmers  will  be  here  in  an  hour — if  he's 
sober — and  then  we'll  know.' 

The  sound  of  galloping  hoofs  in  less 
than  the  specified  time  caused  every  one  to 
adjourn  to  the  verandah,  when  the  question 
of  identity,  as  two  figures  emerged  from  a 
cloud  of  dust,  was  quickly  settled  by  a  local 
expert.  '  That's  the  doc.'s  chestnut  by  the 
way  he  holds  his  head,  and  he's  as  sober  as 
a  judge.' 
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*  How  can  you  tell  that  ? '  queried  a 
wondering  passenger. 

'Why,  easy  enough.  Doc.'s  not  man 
enough  for  the  chestnut  except  when  he's 
right  off  it.  When  he's  betwixt  and  be- 
tween like  he  takes  the  old  bay  mare.  She 
stops  for  him  if  he  tumbles  off,  and  would 
carry  him  home  unsensible,  I  b'leeve,  a'most, 
if  she  could  only  histe  him  into  the  saddle.' 

The  medical  practitioner  referred  to  rode 
proudly  into  the  inn  yard  unconscious  of  the 
critical  ordeal  he  had  undergone,  and  throw- 
ing down  the  reins  of  his  clever  hackney, 
walked  into  the  house,  followed  by  the 
respectful  crowd. 

1  Bad  affair,  Hyland,'  he  said  to  the 
landlord.  '  Which  room  ?  No.  3  ?  All  right ! 
I'll  call  for  you  as  soon  as  I  look  the  Captain 
over.  It  may  be  nothing  after  all/ 

Entering  the  bedroom  to  which  the 
wounded  man  had  retired,  he  found  him  sit- 
ting at  a  small  table,  smoking  a  cigar  with  his 
coat  off  and  busily  engaged  in  writing  a  letter. 
This  occupation  he  relinquished,  leaving  the 
unfinished  sheet  and  greeting  the  medico 
cordially.  '  Glad  to  see  you,  doctor.  Wish 
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it  was  a  pleasanter  occasion.  We  shall  soon 
know  how  to  class  the  interview — Devereux 
slightly,  seriously,  or  dangerously  wounded 
has  been  in  more  than  one  butcher's  bill. 
One  may  hold  these  things  too  cheap,  how- 
ever.' 

'  Take  off  your  shirt,  Captain  ;  we're  losing 
time,'  said  the  doctor ;  '  talk  as  much  as  you 
like  afterwards.  Hum  !  ha !  gunshot  wound — 
small  orifice — upper  ribs — may  have  lodged  in 
muscles  of  the  shoulders.  Excuse  me.'  Here 
he  introduced  a  flexible  shining  piece  of  steel, 
with  which  he  cautiously  followed  the  track 
of  the  bullet.  His  brow  became  contracted 
and  his  face  betrayed  disappointment  as  he 
drew  back  the  probe  and  wiped  it  medita- 
tively in  restoring  it  to  its  case.  '  Can't  find 
the  bullet — gone  another  direction.  Take  a 
respiration,  Captain.  Good.  Now  cough, 
if  you  please/ 

1  Do  you  feel  any  internal  sensation  ;  slight 
pain  here,  for  instance  ? '  The  Captain 
nodded  affirmatively.  '  Inclination  to  expec- 
torate ? ' 

'Yes.' 

'  Ha !    much  as  I   feared.      Now  put  on 
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your  shirt  again  ;  and  if  I  were  you,  I'd  get 
into  bed.' 

*  Not  just  yet,  if  you'll  allow  me  ;  we  had 
better    settle    this    question    first.       Is    the 
matter  serious — you  know  what  I  mean — or 
only  so  so  ?  " 

'  You're  a  strong  man,  Captain,  and  have 
seen  all  this  before.  I  shall  tell  you  exactly 
how  the  matter  stands.  This  confounded 
lead  pill,  small  as  it  is,  has  not  taken  the  line 
I  hoped  it  had  towards  the  shoulder  or 
lumbar  muscles.  It  has  turned  inwards. 
You  have  been  shot  through  the  lungs, 
Captain,  and,  of  course,  you  know  the 
chances  are  against  you.' 

The  wounded  man  nodded  his  head,  and 
lit  another  cigar,  offering  the  doctor  one, 
which  he  took. 

*  Well !    a  man  must  go  when  his   time 
comes.      All   soldiers  know  that.      For  my 
wife's   sake   and  the  darling  of  our  hearts' 
I    could    have   wished    it    otherwise.      Poor 
Mary!     It  might  have  been  avoided,  as  the 
driver  said ;  but  then  I  should  have  had  to 
have  changed  natures  with  some  one  else. 
It  is  Kismet,  as  the  Moslem  says — written 
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in  the  book  of  fate  from  the  beginning  of  the 
world.  And  now,  doctor,  when  will  the 
inflammation  come  on  ? ' 

*  Perhaps  to-night  late;  certainly  to- 
morrow.' 

1 1  may  smoke,  I  suppose  ;  and  I  want  to 
write  a  letter  before  my  head  gets  affected.' 

'  Do  anything  you  like,  my  dear  sir.  You 
can't  catch  cold  this  weather.  Take  a  glass 
of  brandy  if  you  feel  faint.  No,  thanks ! 
none  for  me  at  present.  See  you  early  to- 
morrow. I'll  tell  Mrs.  Hyland  what  to  do  if 
haemorrhage  sets  in.  Good-night ! ' 

The  doomed  man  smoked  his  cigar  out 
as  he  gazed  across  the  broad  reach  of  the 
river,  on  a  high  bluff  of  which  the  house  had 
been  built.  '  Done  out  of  my  swim,  too,'  he 
muttered,  with  a  half  smile.  '  I  can  hardly 
believe  it  all  to  be  true.  How  often  a  man 
reads  of  this  sort  of  thing,  little  expecting  it 
will  come  home  to  himself.  Forty  -  eight 
hours,  at  the  utmost,  to  prepare !  How  the 
stars  glitter  in  the  still  water!  To  think 
that  I  shall  know  so  much  more  about  them 
before  Saturday,  most  probably  at  any  rate. 
What  a  strange  idea !  Poor  Mary !  what 
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will  she  do  when  she  hears  ?  Poor  darling ! 
expecting  me  home  on  Saturday  evening, 
and  now  never  to  meet  on  earth.  Never, 
nevermore !  To  think  that  I  kissed  her 
and  the  bright,  loving  little  darling  Pollie— 
how  she  clung  round  my  neck ! — for  the  last 
time  !  The  last  time  !  It  is  hard,  very  hard  ! 
I  feel  a  choking  sort  of  feeling  in  my  chest 
—that  wasn't  there  before.  I  had  better 
begin  my  letter.  The  letter — the  last  on 
earth. ' 

He  flung  away  the  fragment  of  the  cigar, 
and  sat  down  wearily  to  the  letter  which  was 
to  be  the  farewell  message  of  Brian  Devereux 
to  his  wife  and  child.  How  dear  they  were 
to  him — reckless  in  some  respects  as  his  life 
had  been — until  then,  he  never  knew  before. 
He  sat  there  writing  and  making  memoranda 
until  long  after  midnight.  Then  he  lit  one 
last  cigar,  which  he  smoked  slowly  and 
calmly  to  the  end.  '  They  are  very  good. 
I  may  never  get  another.  Who  knows  what 
the  morrow  may  bring  forth  ?  Good-night, 
my  darlings ! '  he  said,  waving  his  hand  in 
the  direction  of  Corindah.  'Good -night, 
sweet  fond  wife  and  child  of  my  love  !  God 
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keep  and  preserve  you  when  I  am  gone ! 
Good -night,  my  pleasant  home,  its  easy 
duties  and  measureless  content !  Good-night, 
O  earth  and  sea,  wherein  I  have  roamed  so 
far  and  sailed  so  many  a  league !  Once 
more,  darlings  of  my  heart,  farewell !  A 
long  good-night ! ' 

And  so,  having  an  instinctive  feeling  that 
the  hour  was  at  hand  when  the  injured 
mechanism  of  the  fleshly  frame,  grandly 
perfect  as  it  had  hitherto  proved  itself,  would 
no  longer  provide  expression  for  the  free 
spirit,  Brian  Devereux,  outworn  and  faint, 
sought  the  couch  from  which  he  was  never 
to  arise.  At  daylight  he  was  delirious,  while 
the  frequent  passage  of  blood  and  froth  from 
his  unconscious  lips  confirmed  the  correct- 
ness of  the  medical  diagnosis.  Before  the 
evening  of  the  following  day  the  proud, 
loyal,  gallant  spirit  of  Brian  Devereux  was 
at  rest.  He  lies  beneath  the  waving  desert 
acacia,  in  the  graveyard  by  the  river  allotted 
to  the  little  town  of  Hastings.  He  was 
followed  to  the  grave  by  every  man  of  note 
and  position  in  a  large  pastoral  district ;  and 
on  the  marble  tombstone  which  was  in  the 
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after-time  erected  at  the  public  cost  above  his 
mortal  remains  are  included  the  words  :— 

'SACRED  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  BRIAN  DEVEREUX, 
LATE  CAPTAIN  OF  H.M.  88TH  REGIMENT, 

WHO    WAS    MORTALLY    WOUNDED    BY    BUSHRANGERS 
WHILE    MAKING    A    GALLANT    AND    SUCCESSFUL    DEFENCE. 

HONOUR  TO  THE  BRAVE ! ' 

So  fell  a  gallant  man-at-arms,  obscurely  slain 
— ingloriously  in  a  sense,  yet  dying  in  strict 
accordance  with  the  principles  which  had 
actuated  him  through  life.  There  was  deep, 
if  not  ostentatious,  sorrow  in  his  old  regiment, 
and  more  than  one  comrade  emptied  his 
glass  at  the  mess  table  more  frequently  the 
night  the  news  came  of  the  death  of  Brian 
Devereux,  whom  all  men  admired,  and 
many  women  had  loved. 

Brave  to  recklessness,  talented,  grandly 
handsome,  the  darling  of  the  mess,  the  idol 
of  the  regiment,  the  descendant  of  a  Norman 
family  long  domiciled  in  the  west  of  Ireland, 
he  had  always  exhibited,  commingled  with 
brilliant  and  estimable  qualities,  a  certain 
wayward  impatience  of  restraint  which  at 
critical  periods  of  his  career  had  hindered 

his   chance  of  promotion.     A  good-natured 

c 
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superior,  on  more  than  one  occasion,  had 
reported  favourably  on  differences  of  opinion 
scarcely  in  accordance  with  the  canons  of 
the  Horse  Guards.  At  length  a  breach  of 
discipline  occurred  too  serious  to  be  over- 
looked. In  truth,  a  provoking,  unreasonable 
martinet  narrowly  escaped  personal  discom- 
fiture. Captain  Devereux  was  compelled  to 
send  in  his  papers,  to  the  despair  of  the 
subalterns  and  the  deep  though  suppressed 
discontent  of  the  regiment. 

Sorely  hurt  and  aggrieved,  though  far 
too  proud  for  outward  sign,  he  resolved  to 
quit  the  mother -land  for  the  more  free, 
untrammelled  life  of  a  new  world.  The 
occasion  was  fortunate.  The  sale  of  his 
commission,  with  a  younger  son's  portion, 
sufficed  at  that  time  to  purchase  Corindah  at 
a  low  price,  on  favourable  terms.  Adopting, 
with  all  the  enthusiasm  of  his  nature,  the 
free,  adventurous  career  of  an  Australian 
squatter,  he  married  the  fair  and  trusting 
daughter  of  a  high  Government  official— 
herself  a  descendant  of  one  of  the  old  colonial 
families  of  distinction, — and  bade  fair,  in  the 
enjoyment  of  unclouded  domestic  happiness 
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and  the  management  of  a  confessedly 
improving  property,  to  become  one  of  the 
leading  pastoral  magnates  of  the  land. 

But  who  shall  appease  Fate  ?  The  bolt 
fell,  leaving  the  fair,  fond  wife  a  widow,  and 
the  baby  daughter  fatherless,  whose  infantine 
charms  had  aroused  the  deepest  feelings  of 
his  nature. 

After  the  first  transports  of  her  grief,  Mrs. 
Devereux,  with  the  calm  decision  of  purpose 
which  marked  her  character,  adopted  the 
course  which  was  to  guide  her  future  life. 
At  Corindah  she  had  tasted  the  early  joys  of 
her  bridal  period.  There  her  babe  had  been 
born.  There  had  her  beloved,  her  idolised 
husband — the  worshipped  hero  of  the  out- 
wardly calm  but  intensely  impassioned  Mary 
Cavendish — pleased  himself  in  a  congenial 
occupation,  with  visions  of  prosperity  and  dis- 
tinction yet  to  come.  She  would  never  leave 
Corindah.  It  should  be  her  home  and  that  of 
his  child  after  her.  Her  resolution  formed, 
she  proceeded  to  put  in  practice  her  ideas. 
She  retained  the  overseer — a  steady,  experi- 
enced man,  in  whom  her  husband  had  had 
confidence.  She  went  over  the  books  and 
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accounts,  thus  satisfying  herself  of  the  sol- 
vency and  exact  position  of  the  estate.  This 
done,  she  explained  to  him  that  she  intended 
to  retain  the  establishment  in  her  own  hands, 
and  trusted,  with  his  assistance,  to  make  it 
progressive  and  remunerative. 

'  Captain  Devereux,  my  poor  husband/ 
she  said,  '  had  the  greatest  confidence  in  you. 
It  is  my  intention  to  live  here — in  this  place 
which  he  loved  and  improved  so  much — as 
long  as  there  is  sufficient  for  me  and  my  baby 
to  live  on.  I  shall  trust  to  you,  Mr.  Gate- 
ward,  to  do  for  me  exactly  as  you  would 
have  done  for  him.'  Here  the  steady  voice 
trembled,  and  the  tears  that  would  not  be 
suppressed  flowed  fast. 

'  I  will  do  that  and  more,  Mrs.  Devereux,' 
said  the  plain,  blunt  bushman.  '  Corindah  is 
the  best  station  on  the  river,  and  if  the  seasons 
hold  middling  fair,  it  will  keep  double  the 
stock  it  has  on  now  in  a  few  years.  You 
leave  it  to  me,  ma'am  ;  I'll  be  bound  the  run 
will  find  a  home  and  a  snug  bank  account  for 
you  and  missie  for  many  a  year  to  come.' 

Between  Mr.  Gateward  and  Corindah 
Plains,  '  the  best  run  on  this  side  of  Minga- 
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dee,'  as  the  men  said,  the  promise  had  been 
kept.  The  years  had  been  favourable  on  the 
average.  When  the  dire  distress  of  drought 
came  there  had  been  a  reserve  of  pasture 
which  had  sufficed  to  tide  over  the  season 
of  adversity.  Besides  this,  Corindah  was 
decidedly  a  'lucky  run,'  a  favoured  'bit  of 
country.'  When  all  the  land  was  sore 
stricken  with  grass  and  water  famines,  it  had 
springs  which  never  ran  dry ;  *  storms '  too 
fell  above  Corindah ;  also  strayed  water- 
spouts, while  all  around  was  dry  as  Gideon's 
fleece.  In  the  two  decades  which  were 
coming  to  an  end  when  Pollie  Devereux  had 
reached  womanhood,  the  rigid  economy  and 
unwavering  prudence  with  which  the  property 
had  been  managed  had  borne  fruit.  The 
credit  balance  at  the  bank  had  swelled  notice- 
ably during  the  later  and  more  fortunate 
years.  And  Mrs.  Devereux  was  known 
to  be  one  of  the  wealthiest  pastoral  pro- 
prietors in  a  district  where  the  extensive 
run -holders  were  gradually  accumulating 
immense  freeholds  and  colossal  fortunes. 
A  temporary  check  had  taken  place  during 
the  last  most  unfortunate  season.  No  rain 
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had  fallen  for  nearly  a  year.  The  loss  of 
stock  on  all  sides  had  been  terrific,  well-nigh 
unprecedented.  Mrs.  Devereux,  rather  over- 
prudent  and  averse  to  expenditure  (as  are 
women  mostly,  from  Queen  Elizabeth  down- 
wards, when  they  have  the  uncontrolled 
management  of  affairs),  had  felt  keenly  the 
drawbacks  and  disasters  of  the  period. 

'  I  wonder  if  we  shall  get  our  letters  to- 
morrow, mother,'  said  Pollie  Devereux  to  that 
lady,  as  they  sat  at  breakfast  at  Corindah  on 
one  clear,  bright  autumnal  morning.  '  Things 
do  really  happen  if  you  wait  long  enough.' 

'  What  is  going  to  happen  ? '  asked  the 
elder  lady  dreamily,  as  if  hardly  aroused  from 
a  previous  train  of  disturbing  thoughts.  '  We 
are  all  going  to  be  ruined,  or  nearly  so,  if  the 
winter  proves  dry.  Mr.  Gateward  says  the 
cattle  never  looked  so  wretched  for  years,  and 
the  poor  sheep  are  beginning  to  die  already.' 

'Mr.  Gateward  is  a  raven  for  croaking; 
not  that  I  ever  saw  one,  but  it  sounds 
well,'  replied  the  girl.  '  He  has  no  imagina- 
tion. Why  didn't  he  send  the  sheep  away  to 
the  mountains  before  they  got  so  weak,  as 
Mr.  Charteris  and  Mr.  Atherstone  did  ?  It 
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will  be  all  his  fault  if  they  die,  besides  the 
shocking  cruelty  of  slow  starvation.' 

'  He  is  a  conscientious,  hard-working, 
worthy  man,'  said  Mrs.  Devereux.  'We 
should  find  it  difficult  to  replace  him.  Besides, 
travelling  sheep  is  most  expensive.  You  are 
too  impatient,  my  dear.  We  may  have  rain 
yet,  you  know.' 

1 1  wish  I  had  been  a  boy,  mother,'  replied 
the  unconvinced  damsel,  drumming  her  fingers 
on  the  table  as  she  looked  wistfully  through 
the  open  casement,  festooned  by  a  great  trail- 
ing climber,  to  where  the  dim  blue  of  a 
distant  mountain  range  broke  the  monotony 
of  the  plain.  '  It  seems  to  me  that  none  of 
the  men  we  know  have  energy  or  enterprise 
enough  to  go  beyond  the  dull  round  of 
routine  in  which  they  have  been  reared. 
Sheep  and  cattle,  cattle  and  sheep,  with 
a  little  turf  talk  for  variation.  They  smoke 
all  day,  because  they  can't  talk,  and  never 
think.  Surely  new  countries  were  not  dis- 
covered or  the  world's  battles  fought  by 
people  like  those  I  see.  I  think  I  should 
have  been  different,  mother,  don't  you  ? ' 

' 1  am  sure  of  that,  my  darling,'  answered 
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the  mother  with  a  sigh,  patting  the  girl's 
bright  abundant  hair  as  she  rose  in  her 
eagerness  and  stood  before  her.  'You  put 
me  in  mind  of  your  father  when  you  look  like 
that.  But  you  must  never  forget  that  the 
world's  exciting  work  is  rarely  allotted  to 
women.  The  laws  of  society  are  harsh,  but 
those  of  our  sex  that  resist  them  are  chiefly 
unhappy,  always  worsted  in  the  end.  My 
girl  cannot  help  her  eager,  impatient  heart, 
but  she  will  never  despise  her  mother's 
teaching,  will  she  ?  ' 

'  Never  while  life  lasts,'  said  the  girl 
impetuously,  throwing  her  arm  round  the 
elder  woman's  neck,  and  burying  her  face  in 
her  bosom  with  childlike  abandon — '  not 
when  she  has  an  angel  for  a  mother,  like  me ; 
but  I  am  so  tired  and  wearied  out  with  the 
terrible  sameness  of  the  life  we  lead.  Though 
I  have  been  here  all  my  life,  I  seem  to  get 
less  and  less  able  to  bear  it.  I  am  afraid 
I  am  very  wicked,  mother,  but  surely 
God  never  intended  us  to  live  and  die  at 
Corindah  ? ' 

'  But  you  will  be  patient,  darling  ? '  said 
the  mother  tenderly,  as  with  every  fond 
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endearment  she  soothed  the  restless,  un- 
familiar spirit  newly  arisen  from  the  hitherto 
unruffled  depths  of  the  maiden's  nature. 
'You  know  I  had  intended  to  take  you  to 
Sydney  for  the  summer  months,  if  this 

terrible  season  had  not  set  in.     But  when ' 

'When  the  rain  comes,  when  the  grass 
grows — when  the  millennium  of  the  pastoral 
world  arrives — we  may  hope  to  have  a 
glimpse  of  Paradise,  as  represented  by 
Sydney,  the  Botanical  Gardens,  and  the 
Queen's-birthday  ball.  That's  what  you 
were  going  to  say,  mother  darling,  wasn't  it  ? 
Poor  old  mother !  while  you're  fretting  about 
those  troublesome  sheep,  poor  things,  that 
always  seem  to  be  wanting  water,  or  grass, 
or  rock-salt,  which  doesn't  happen  to  be 
procurable — here's  your  ungrateful,  rebellious 
child  crying  for  the  moon,  to  make  matters 
worse.  I'm  ashamed  of  myself;  I  deserve 
to  be  whipped  and  sent  to  bed — not  that  I 
ever  was,  you  soft-hearted  old  mammy. 
Besides,  isn't  this  delightful  unknown  cousin, 
Captain  Devereux,  coming  some  fine  day? 
He's  a  whole  chapter  of  romance  in  himself. 
I  declare  I  had  forgotten  all  about  him.' 
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The  foregoing  conversation  was  held  in 
the  morning  room  of  the  very  comfortable 
cottage — or  one  might  say  one  of  the  cottages 
— which,  with  a  score  of  other  buildings  of 
various  sorts  and  sizes,  heights  and  breadths, 
ages  and  orders  of  architecture,  went  to  make 
up  Corindah  head  station.  Perhaps  the  build- 
ing referred  to  had  the  highest  pretension  to 
be  called  'the  house' — inasmuch  as  it  was 
larger,  more  ornate,  and  more  closely  envir- 
oned with  flower-beds,  shrubs,  and  trailing, 
many-coloured  climbers,  all  of  which  bore 
tokens  of  careful  tendance — than  any  of  the 
others.  As  for  the  outward  appearance  of 
the  edifice,  it  was  composed  of  solid  sawn 
timber,  disposed  outwardly  in  the  form  of 
horizontal  slabs,  lined  more  carefully  as  to 
the  inner  side ;  the  whole  finished  with  gay, 
fresh  wall-papers  and  appropriate  mouldings. 
A  broad,  low  verandah  ran  around  the  house. 
A  wide  hall,  of  which  both  back  and  front 
doors  seemed  to  be  permanently  open,  com- 
pletely bisected  the  building.  Wire  stands, 
upon  which  stood  delicate  pot-plants  of  every 
shade  of  leaf  and  flower,  gave  a  greenhouse 
air  to  this  division.  At  a  short  distance,  and 
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situated  within  the  enclosed  garden,  was  a 
smaller,  older  building  of  much  the  same  form 
and  proportion.  This  was  known  as  '  the 
barrack/  and  was  delivered  over  to  Mr. 
Gateward  and  such  bachelor  guests  as  might 
from  time  to  time  visit  the  station.  This 
arrangement,  which  often  obtains  in  bush 
residences,  is  found  to  be  highly  convenient 
and  satisfactory.  In  the  sitting-room  smoking 
and  desultory,  even  jovial  conversation  can 
be  carried  on,  together  with  the  moderate 
consumption  of  refreshments,  around  the  fire, 
after  the  ladies  of  the  household  have  retired, 
without  disturbing  any  one.  In  summer  the 
verandah,  littered  with  cane  lounges  and  ham- 
mocks, can  be  similarly  used.  In  the  event 
of  an  early  departure  being  necessary,  the 
man-cook  of  the  junior  establishment  can  be 
relied  on  to  provide  breakfast  at  any  reason- 
able, or  indeed  unreasonable,  hour. 

On  several  accounts  Corindah  was  looked 
upon  as  a  representative  station,  one  of  the 
show  places  of  the  district.  It  was  a  stage 
which  was  seldom  missed  by  any  of  the 
younger  squatters  who  could  find  a  con- 
venient excuse  for  calling  there,  upon  the 
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journey  either  to  or  from  the  metropolis.  It 
was  a  large,  prosperous,  naturally  favoured 
tract  of  country,  a  considerable  and  increas- 
ingly valuable  property.  It  was  managed 
after  a  liberal,  hospitable,  and  kindly  fashion. 
Mrs.  Devereux,  though  most  unobtrusive  in 
all  her  ways,  permitted  it  to  be  known  that 
she  did  not  approve  of  her  friends  passing 
the  door  without  calling ;  and  they  were, 
certainly,  treated  so  well  that  there  was  no 
great  inducement  to  neglect  that  form  of 
respect.  There  was  yet  another  reason  why 
few  of  the  travellers  along  the  north-western 
road,  friends,  acquaintances,  or  even  strangers, 
passed  by  the  hospitable  gate  of  Corindah. 
During  these  eventful  years  Mary  Augusta, 
generally  spoken  of  as  '  Pollie  Devereux '  by 
all  who  could  claim  anything  bordering  upon 
the  necessary  grade  of  intimacy,  had  grown 
to  be  the  handsomest  girl  within  a  hundred 
miles  of  the  secluded  spot  in  which  she  had 
been  born  and  brought  up. 

And  she  was  certainly  a  maiden  fair,  of 
mien  and  face  that  would  have  entranced 
that  sculptor  of  old  whose  half -divine 
impress  upon  the  marble  will  outlast  how 
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many  a  changing  fashion,  how  many  a  fleeting 
age  !  Tall,  lithe,  and  vigorous,  yet  completed 
as  to  hand  and  foot  with  an  exquisite  delicacy 
that  contrasted  finely  with  the  full  moulding 
of  her  tapering  arms,  her  stately  poise,  her 
rounded  form,  blue-eyed,  tawny-haired,  with 
classic  features  and  a  regal  air,  she  looked 
like  some  virgin  goddess  of  the  olden  myth- 
ology, a  wood-nymph  strayed  from  Arcadian 
forests  ere  earlier  faiths  grew  dim  and 
ancient  monarchs  were  discrowned. 


CHAPTER   II 

THE  heiress  of  Corindah  had  been  carefully 
educated  in  a  manner  befitting  her  birth,  as 
also  the  position  she  was  likely  to  occupy 
in  after-life.  Governesses  had  been  secured 
for  her  of  the  highest  qualifications,  at  the 
most  liberal  salaries.  Her  talents  for  music 
and  drawing  had  been  highly  cultivated. 
For  the  last  three  years  of  her  educational 
term  she  had  resided  in  Sydney  with  a 
relative,  so  that  she  might  have  the  benefit 
of  masters  and  professors.  She  had  profited 
largely  by  instruction.  She  had  read  more 
widely  and  methodically  than  most  young 
women.  Well  grounded  in  French  and 
Italian,  she  had  a  handy  smattering  of 
German,  such  as  would  enable  her,  in  days 
to  come,  either  to  perfect  herself  in  the 
language  by  conversation  or  to  dive  more 
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deeply  into  the  literature  than  in  the  care- 
lessness of  youth  she  thought  necessary. 

These  things  being  matters  of  general 
knowledge  and  common  report  in  the  district, 
it  was  held  as  a  proved  fact  by  the  wives 
and  daughters  of  her  neighbours  that  Pollie 
Deveretix  had  got  everything  in  the  world 
that  she  could  possibly  wish  for.  Agreed 
also  that,  if  anything,  she  was  a  great  deal  too 
well  off,  having  been  petted  and  indulged  in 
every  way  since  her  babyhood.  That  she 
ought  to  be  only  too  thankful  for  these  rare 
advantages,  whereas  at  times  she  was  dis- 
contented with  her  lot  in  life,  and  professed 
her  desire  for  change — which  was  a  clear 
indication  that  she  was  spoiled  by  over- 
indulgence, and  did  not  know  what  was  for 
her  real  good.  That  her  mother,  poor  Mrs. 
Devereux,  ought  to  have  been  more  strict 
with  her.  These  well-intentioned  critics 
were  not  so  far  astray  on  general  principles. 
They,  however,  omitted  consideration  of  one 
well-established  fact,  that  amid  the  hosts  of 
ordinary  human  beings,  evolved  generation 
after  generation  from  but  slightly  differing 
progenitors,  and  amenable  chiefly  to  similar 
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social  laws,  strongly  marked  varieties  of  the 
race  have  from  time  to  time  arisen.  These 
phenomenal  personages  have  differed  from 
their  compeers  in  a  ratio  of  divergence 
altogether  incomprehensible  to  the  ordinary 
intelligence. 

Whence  originating,  the  fact  remains  that 
each  generation  of  mankind  is  liable  to  be 
enriched  or  confounded  by  the  apparition 
of  individuals  of  abnormal  force,  beauty,  or 
intellect.  Neither  does  it  seem  possible  for 
the  Attila  or  the  Tamerlane,  the  Semiramis 
or  the  Cleopatra  of  the  period  to  escape  the 
destiny  that  accompanies  the  birthright, 
whether  it  be  empire  or  martyrdom,  the 
sovereignty  of  hearts  or  the  disposal  of 
kingdoms.  In  spite  of  all  apparent  restraint 
of  circumstance,  the  unchangeable  type, 
dormant  perhaps  for  centuries,  reasserts  its 
ancestral  attributes. 

Such, 

*  Till  the  sun  turns  cold, 

And  the  stars  grow  old, 
And  the  leaves  of  the  Judgment-book  unfold,' 

will  be  the  course  of  Nature.  The  'mute 
inglorious  Milton'  is  the  poet's  fiction.  He 
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is  not  mute,  but  bursts  into  song,  which,  if  a 
wild  untutored  melody,  has  the  richness  of 
the  warbling  bird,  the  power  of  the  storm, 
the  grandeur  of  heaven's  own  wind-harp. 
The  'Cromwell  guiltless  of  his  country's 
blood '  remains  not  in  the  stern  world  of  facts 
the  patient  hind,  the  brow-beaten  servitor. 
He  leads  armies  and  sways  nations.  To  the 
soldier  of  fortune,  who  smiles  only  on  the 
battle-field,  and  comprehends  intuitively  the 
movements  of  battalions,  book-knowledge  is 
superfluous  and  learning  vain.  He  finds  his 
opportunity,  or  makes  it.  And  the  world  of 
his  day  knows  him  for  its  master. 

And  the  queen  of  society,  what  of  her  ? 
Like  the  poet,  nascitur  non  fit,  she  is  born 
not  manufactured.  Doubtless,  the  jewel 
may  be  heightened  by  the  setting,  but  the 
diamond  glitters  star-like  in  the  rough.  The 
red  gold-fire  burns  in  the  darksome  mine. 
Pollie  Devereux,  her  admirers  asserted, 
would  have  ruled  her  monde  had  she  been 
born  a  nursery-maid  or  an  orange-girl.  Her 
beauty,  her  grace,  her  courage,  her  natural 
savoir-faire,  would  have  carried  her  high  up 

the  giddy  heights  of  social  ladders  in  despite 

D 
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of  all  the  drawbacks  which  ever  delayed  the 
triumph  of  a  heroine. 

Still,  the  while  we  are  indulging  in  these 
flights  of  imagination,  our  bush-bred  maiden 
is  a  calmly  correct  damsel,  outwardly  con- 
ventionally arrayed,  and  but  for  a  deep-seated 
vein  of  latent  ambition  and  an  occasional 
fire-flash  of  brilliant  unlikeness,  undistinguish- 
able  from  the  demoiselles  bien-e'leve'es  of 
eighteen  or  twenty  that  are  to  work  such 
weal  or  woe  with  unsuspicious  mankind.  In 
a  general  way  this  young  woman's  unrest  and 
disapproval  of  her  environments  merely  took 
the  form  of  a  settled  determination  to  explore 
the  wondrous  capitals,  the  brilliant  societies, 
the  glory  and  splendour  of  the  Old  World— 
to  roam  through  that  fairy-land  of  which 
from  her  very  childhood  she  had  eagerly 
read  the  legends,  dreamed  the  dreams,  and 
learned  the  languages.  '  Eager  -  hearted 
as  a  boy,'  all-womanly  as  she  was  in  her 
chief  attributes,  she  could  not  slake  the 
thirst  for  change,  travel,  and  adventure, 
even  danger,  with  .a  draught  less  deep 
than  actual  experience.  If  she  had  been 
her  father's  son  instead  of  his  daughter, 
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the  inborn   feeling  could  hardly  have  been 
stronger. 

When  she  thought  of  leaving  her  mother, 
in  whom  all  the  softer  feelings  of  her  heart 
found  their  natural  home  and  refuge,  she 
wept  long  and  often.  But  still  the  passionate 
desire  to  be  a  part  of  all  of  which  she  had 
read  and  dreamed,  to  see  with  her  eyes,  to 
hear  with  her  ears,  the  sights  and  sounds  of 
far  lands,  grew  with  her  growth  and  strength- 
ened with  her  strength.  As  the  months,  the 
years  rolled  on,  it  acquired  the  power  of  fate, 
of  a  resistless  destiny  for  good  or  evil ;  of 
a  dread,  unknown,  controlling  power,  which 
beckoned  her  with  a  shadowy  hand,  and  exer- 
cised a  mysterious  fascination. 

That  there  are  men  so  formed,  so  endowed 
with  natures  apart  from  the  common  herd  of 
toilers  and  pleasure-seekers,  no  one  doubts. 
It  is  equally  true  that  there  are  women  set 
apart  by  original  birthright  as  clearly  distinct 
from  the  tame  tribes  of  conventional  captives. 
But  society,  to  strengthen  its  despotic  rule, 
chooses  to  ignore  the  fact,  preferring  rather 
to  coerce  rebellion  than  to  decorate  distinc- 
tion. 
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The  eventful  days  leading  slowly,  but  all 
too  surely,  towards  the  tragedy  which  is  too 
apt  to  follow  the  idyllic  course  of  our  early 
years,  fleeted  by  ;  a  too  peaceful,  undisturbed 
period  had  arrived.  Another  morning  broke 
clear  and  bright,  as  free  from  cloud  or  wind, 
mist  or  storm  wrack,  in  that  land  of  too 
changeless  summer,  as  if  winter  had  been 
banished  to  another  hemisphere. 

'  Oh  dear ! '  exclaimed  Pollie,  as  springing 
from  her  bed  she  ran  lightly  to  the  open 
window,  and  drawing  up  the  green  jalousies 
gazed  wistfully  at  the  red  golden  shield  of  the 
day-god  slowly  uprearing  its  wondrous  splen- 
dour above  the  pearl-hued  sky-line,  while  far 
and  near  the  great  plain-ocean  lay  in  dim 
repose,  soundless,  unmarked  by  motion  or 
shadow.  *  Ah  me,  how  tired  I  am  of  the 
sight  of  the  sun !  Will  it  never  rain  again  ? 
How  long  are  we  to  endure  this  endless  calm  ? 
this  bright,  dismal,  destructive  weather  ?  I 
never  realised  how  cruel  the  sun  could  be 
before.  As  a  child  I  was  so  fond  of  him, 
too,  the  king  of  light  and  warmth,  of  joy  and 
gladness.  But  that  is  -only  in  green-grass 
countries.  Here  he  is  a  pitiless  tyrant. 
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How  I  should  delight  in  Europe  to  be  sure, 
with  ever- changing  cloud  and  mist,  even 
storm  !  I  am  aweary,  aweary.  I  have  half 
a  mind  to  ride  out  and  meet  the  coach  at  Pine 
Ridge — I  feel  too  impatient  to  sit  in  the  house 
all  day.  What  a  time  I  have  been  standing 
here  talking  or  thinking  all  this  nonsense ! 
I  wish  I  could  help  thinking  sometimes,  but 
I  cant  if  I  try  ever  so  hard.  Mother  says 
I  ought  to  employ  myself  more ;  so  I  do,  till 
I  feel  half  dead  sometimes.  Then  I  get  a 
lazy  fit,  and  the  thinking,  and  restlessness, 
and  discontent  come  back  as  bad  as  ever. 
Heigho  !  I  suppose  I  must  go  and  dress  now. 
There's  no  fear  of  catching  cold  at  any  rate. 
Now  I  wonder  if  Wanderer  was  brought  in 
from  Myall  Creek  ? ' 

Acting  upon  this  sensible  resolution,  and 
apparently  much  interested  in  the  momentous 
question  of  her  favourite  hackney  having  been 
driven  in  from  a  distant  enclosure,  failure  of 
which  would  have  doomed  her  to  inaction, 
Pollie's  light  form  might  have  been  seen 
threading  the  garden  paths  ;  after  which  she 
even  ventured  as  far  as  the  great  range  of 
stabling  near  the  corner  of  the  other  farm 
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buildings.  Here  she  encountered  the  over- 
seer, Mr.  Gateward,  when,  holding  up  the 
skirts  of  her  dress  so  as  to  avoid  contact  with 
the  somewhat  miscellaneous  dust  which  lay 
deeply  over  the  enclosure,  she  thus  addressed 
him — 

*  Good-morning,  Mr.  Gateward!  Do  you 
think  it  will  ever  rain  again  ?  Never  mind 
answering  that  question.  Russell  himself 
knows  no  more  than  we  do,  I  believe.  What 
I  really  want  to  know  is,  did  they  bring 
Wanderer  in  from  the  Myall  Creek  ?  because 
I  must  ride  him  to-day.' 

'Yes,  Miss  Pollie,  the  old  horse  came  in. 
I  told  them  not  to  leave  him  behind  on  any 
account.  There's  no  knowing  what  may 
happen  in  a  dry  year.  Very  well  he  looks 
too,  considering.  You'll  find  him  in  his  box. 
We'll  soon  have  him  fit  enough.  He's  worth 
feeding  if  ever  a  horse  was,  though  chaffs  as 
dear  as  white  sugar.' 

1 1  should  think  he  was,  the  dear  old  fellow. 
I  knew  you'd  look  after  him,  and  I  wasn't 
mistaken,  was  I  ?  I  can  always  depend  on 
you.' 

4  You'll  never  want  a  horse,  or  anything 
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else  you  fancy,  Miss  Pollie,  while  I'm  on 
Corindah,'  said  the  veteran  bushman,  looking 
tenderly  at  the  girl.  '  What  a  little  thing  you 
was,  too,  when  I  first  know'd  you  ;  and  what 
a  grand  girl  you've  grow'd  into!  I  hope  you'll 
be  as  happy  as  you  deserve.  You've  a  many 
friends,  but  none  of  'em  all  will  do  more  for 
you  than  poor  old  Joe  Gateward,  'cept  it 
might  be  Mr.  Atherstone.  That's  what  I'd 
like  to  see,  miss — 

'  Never  mind  Mr.  Atherstone ;  you're  all 
so  good  to  me,'  said  the  girl,  blushing,  as  she 
took  the  hard,  brown  hand  in  hers  and  pressed 
it  warmly  in  her  slender  palm.  '  I  feel  quite 
wicked  whenever  I  feel  discontented.  I 
ought  to  be  the  happiest  girl  in  Australia. 
Perhaps  I  shall  be  when  I'm  older  and  wiser. 
And  now  I  must  run  in.  I  want  to  put  fresh 
flowers  on  the  breakfast-table  ;  but  I  must 
first  go  and  say  good-morning  to  dear  old 
Wanderer.' 

She  dashed  off  to  the  loose  box,  and  open- 
ing the  door,  gazed  with  sparkling  eyes  at 
the  good  horse  that  stood  there  munching 
his  morning  meal  of  chaff  and  maize  with  an 
appetite  sharpened  by  weeks  of  abstinence 
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from  anything  more  appetising  than  extremely 
dry  grass  and  attenuated  salt-bush. 

'  Oh,  you  darling  old  pet ! '  she  cried,  as 
she  walked  up  to  his  shoulder,  passing  her 
taper  fingers  over  his  velvety  face  and  smooth 
neck,  silken-skinned  and  delicate  of  touch 
even  after  the  trials  of  so  hard  a  season. 
'  And  your  dear  old  legs  look  as  clean  as 
ever !  Was  it  starved  and  ill-treated  in  that 
nasty  bare  paddock  ?  Never  mind,  there's  a 
load  of  corn  come  up.  I  know  who'll  have 
his  share  now,  however  the  rest  may  come 
off.  Now  go  on  with  your  breakfast,  sir,  for 
I  must  get  mine,  and  we'll  have  a  lovely  gallop 
after  lunch.' 

The  grand  old  hackney,  nearly  thorough- 
bred, and  showing  high  caste  in  every  point, 
looked  at  the  speaker  with  his  mild,  intelligent 
eyes,  and  then  waving  his  head  to  and  fro,  as 
was  his  wont  when  at  all  excited,  betook 
himself  once  more  to  his  corn. 

The  day  wore  on  slowly,  wearily,  with  a 
dragging,  halting  march,  as  it  seemed  to  the 
impatient  maiden.  The  sun  rose  high  in  the 
hard  blue  sky,  and  glared,  as  was  his  wont, 
upon  the  limitless  pastures,  dry  and  adust, 
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the  pale-hued,  melancholy  copses,  the  fast- 
falling  river,  the  forgotten  creeks.  The  birds 
were  silent ;  even  the  flies  held  truce  in  the 
darkened  rooms — there  was  a  death -like 
absence  of  sound  or  motion.  Hot,  breeze- 
less,  unutterably  lifeless,  and  for  all  less 
vigorous  natures  relaxing  and  depressing,  was 
the  atmosphere.  To  this  girl,  however,  had 
come  by  inheritance,  under  the  mysterious 
laws  of  heredity,  a  type  of  quenchless  energy, 
a  form  combining  the  old  Greek  attributes  of 
graceful  strength  and  divinely  dowered  in- 
tellect, impervious  alike,  as  were  her  anti- 
types, to  sun  and  shade,  to  fatigue  or  privation, 
to  climatic  influence  or  untoward  circumstance. 
'  Mother,'  she  said,  after  tossing  about 
from  sofa  to  chair,  from  carpet  to  footstool, 
the  while  the  elder  woman  sat  patiently  sew- 
ing as  if  the  family  fortunes  depended  upon 
the  due  adjustment  of 

Seam  and  gusset  and  band, 
Band  and  gusset  and  seam, 

'  I  must  go  and  put  on  my  riding-habit.  I 
shall  die  here,  I'm  certain,  if  I  stay  indoors 
much  longer.  I  feel  apoplexy  coming  on,  or 
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heart  disease,  I'm  sure.  Besides,  there  is  a 
breeze  always  outside,  or  we  can  make  one, 
Wanderer  and  I,  on  the  plain/ 

*  My  darling,  it's  surely  too  hot  to  go  out 
yet,'  pleaded  the  mother. 

1  It's  twice  as  hot  indoors,'  retorted  the 
wilful  damsel,  rising.  '  I'll  ride  as  far  as  the 
Mogil  Mogil  clump ;  you  can  send  little 
Tarpot  after  me  as  soon  as  he  gets  the  cows 
in.  But  a  gallop  I  must  have.' 

The  sun  was  declining  as  the  girl  rode  out 
of  the  paddock  gates,  but  no  hint  of  coolness 
had  as  yet  betokened  the  coming  eve.  The 
homestead  was  still  and  solitary  of  aspect,  as 
a  Mexican  hacienda  at  the  hour  of  the  siesta, 
but  for  a  different  reason.  Hot  and  weari- 
some as  had  been  the  day,  every  man  about 
the  place  had  been  hard  at  work  in  his  own 
proper  department,  and  had  been  so  occupied 
since  sunrise. 

In  Australia,  however  scorching  the  day, 
how  apparently  endless  and  desolating  the 
summer,  no  man,  being  of  British  birth  or 
extraction,  thinks  of  intermitting  his  daily 
work  from  sunrise  to  nightfall,  except  during 
the  ordinary  hours  allotted  to  meals. 
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So  the  overseer  was  away  on  his  never- 
ending  round  of  inspection  of  stock — '  out  on 
the  run,'  as  the  phrase  is — to  return  at,  or 
perhaps  long  after,  nightfall.  The  boundary 
riders  were  each  and  all  on  their  different 
beats — some  at  the  wells ;  others  at  the  now 
treacherous  and  daily  more  dangerous  quag- 
mires surrounding  the  watering-places,  from 
which  it  was  their  duty  to  extricate  the  feeble 
sheep.  No  one  was  at  home  but  a  small 
native  boy  named  Tarpot,  with  whose  assist- 
ance Pollie  managed  to  saddle  her  loved  steed. 
Leaving  injunctions  with  him  to  follow  her  as 
soon  as  he  should  have  brought  up  the  cows, 
she  turned  her  horse's  head  to  the  broad  plain  ; 
and  as  he  snuffed  up  the  fresh  dry  air  and 
bounded  forward  in  a  stretching  gallop  along 
the  level  sandy  track,  the  heart  of  the  rider 
swelled  within  her,  and  she  wished  it  was  not 
unfeminine  to  shout  aloud  like  the  boy  stock- 
riders who  occasionally  favoured  the  musters 
of  Corindah  with  their  company. 

The  well-bred  animal  which  she  rode  was 
fully  inclined  to  sympathise  with  his  mistress's 
exhilaration.  Tossing  his  head  and  opening 
his  nostrils,  Wanderer  dashed  forward  along 
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the  far-stretching  level  road,  just  sufficiently 
yielding  to  be  the  most  perfect  track  a  free 
horse  could  tread  at  speed,  as  if  he  were 
anxious  to  run  a  race  with  the  fabled  coursers 
of  that  sun  now  slowly  trailing  blood -red 
banners  and  purple  raiment  towards  his 
western  couch.  Mile  after  mile  was  passed 
in  a  species  of  ecstatic  eagerness,  which  for 
steed  and  rider  seemed  to  know  no  abate- 
ment. The  homestead  faded  far  behind 
them,  and  still  nothing  met  the  view  but  the 
endless  grey  plain  ;  the  mirage  -  encircled 
lines  of  slender  woodland  opening  out  north 
and  south,  each  the  exact  counterpart  of  the 
other.  An  ever-widening,  apparently  illimit- 
able waste,  a  slowly  retreating  sun,  a  sky 
hopeless  in  unchanging,  pitiless  splendour  of 
hue,  looking  down  upon  a  despairing  world 
of  dying  creatures. 

'  The  Mogil  Mogil  clump  is  a  short  ten 
miles,'  she  said,  as  she  reined  her  impatient 
steed  and  compelled  him  to  walk.  '  I  mustn't 
send  along  the  poor  old  fellow  so  fast ;  he's 
not  quite  in  form  yet.  I  shall  be  there  before 
the  coach  passes,  and  then  have  plenty  of 
time  to  ride  home  in  the  cool.  What  a 
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blessed    relief    this    is    from    that    choking 
atmosphere  indoors ! ' 

Another  half -hour  and  the  clump  is 
reached.  Still  no  sign  of  the  stage-coach 
visible,  as  it  should  be  for  a  mile  or  two, 
even  more  on  that  billiard  table  of  a  plain. 
The  girl's  impatient  spirit  chafed  at  the  un- 
locked for  delay.  As  she  gazed  upon  the 
red  sun,  the  far-seen  crimson  streamers,  the 
endless,  voiceless  plain,  the  spirit  of  rebellion 
was  again  roused  within  her.  She  sat  upon 
her  horse  and  looked  wistfully,  wearily  over 
the  arid  drought-stricken  levels.  She  marked 
the  sand  pillars,  whirling  and  eddying  in 
the  distance.  They  seemed  to  her  fanciful 
imagination  the  embodied  spirits  of  the 
waste — the  evil  genii  of  the  Eastern  tale, 
which  might  at  any  time,  unfolding,  disclose 
an  Afreet  or  a  Ghoul.  The  thought  of  long 
years  to  be  spent  amid  these  vast  solitudes 
seemed  to  her  hateful — doubly  unendurable. 
Before  her  rose  in  imagination  the  dull 
familiar  round  of  all  too  well  known  duties, 
occupations,  tasks,  and  pleasures,  or  but 
feeble,  pulseless  alternations  from  the  mill- 
horse  track  which  people  call  duty. 
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*  Was  I  born  only  for  such  a  fate  ? '  she 
passionately  exclaimed.  *  Is  it  possible  that 
the  great  Creator  of  all  things,  the  Lord  and 
Giver  of  Life,  made  this  complex,  eager 
nature  of  mine  to  wear  itself  out  with  aim- 
less automatic  movements,  or  frantic  struggles 
against  the  prison  bars  of  fate  ?  Oh !  had 
my  father  not  been  cut  off  in  his  prime,  in 
what  a  different  position  we  should  have 
been !  We  could  have  afforded  to  travel  in 
Europe,  to  revel  in  the  glories  of  art,  science, 
and  literature,  to  look  upon  the  theatres  of 
the  great  deeds  of  mankind — to  live,  in  a 
word.  We  do  not  live  in  Corindah — we  grow.' 

Overcome  by  the  emotions  which  the 
enthusiasm  of  her  nature  had  suffered  tempor- 
arily to  overwhelm  her  ordinary  intelligence, 
she  had  not  noticed  that  the  stage-coach, 
bringing  its  bi-weekly  freight  of  letters,  news- 
papers, and  passengers,  had  approached  the 
clump  of  wild  orange  trees,  on  the  edge  of 
which  she  had  reined  her  steed.  The  sensi- 
tive thorough-bred,  more  alive  to  transitory 
impressions  than  his  mistress,  aroused  by  a 
sudden  crack  of  the  driver's  whip,  started, 
and  as  she  drew  the  curb-rein,  reared. 
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4  What  a  naughty  Wanderer ! '  she  ex- 
claimed, as,  slackening  her  rein,  she  leaned  a 
little  forward,  stroking  her  horse's  glossy 
neck,  and  soothing  him  with  practised 
address.  At  the  same  moment  the  four- 
horse  team  swept  past  the  spot,  and  revealed 
the  unwonted  apparition  to  the  gaze  of  the 
passengers,  male  and  female,  who,  from  the 
fixed  attention  they  appeared  to  bestow  upon 
her,  were  much  interested  in  the  situation. 
Apparently  the  young  lady  was  not  equally 
gratified,  inasmuch  as  she  turned  her  horse's 
head  towards  the  distant  line  of  timber  which 
marked  the  line  of  the  homestead,  and  swept 
across  the  plain  like  the  daughter  of  a  sheikh 
of  the  Nejd. 

'  What  a  handsome  girl ! '  said  a  passenger 
on  the  box-seat ;  '  deuced  fine  horse  too — good 
across  country,  I  should  say.  Not  a  bush- 
ranger, I  suppose,  driver?  They  don't  get 
themselves  up  like  that,  eh  ? ' 

1  That's  Miss  Devereux  of  Corindah,' 
answered  the  driver,  in  a  hushed,  respectful 
accent,  as  who  should  say  to  the  irreverent 
querist  in  Britain,  '  That's  the  squire's 
daughter.'  'She  came  up  here  to  see  if 
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the  coach  was  coming ;  we're  past  our  time, 
nearly  half  an  hour.  Got  thinking,  I  suppose, 
and  didn't  know  we  was  so  close.  I  cracked 
my  whip  just  to  let  her  know  like.' 

4  But  suppose  her  horse  had  thrown  her/ 
asked  the  inquiring  stranger,  '  what  then  ? ' 

'  Beggin'  your  pardon,  sir,  there's  mighty 
few  horses  that  can  do  that — not  in  these 
parts  anyway.  She  can  ride  anything  that 
you  can  lift  her  on ;  and  she's  as  kind- 
hearted  and  well  respected  a  young  lady 
as  ever  touched  bridle-rein.' 

Now  ever  since  Corindah  had  been  *  taken 
up '  in  the  good  old  days  when  occupation 
with  stock  and  the  payment  of  £10  per 
annum  as  license  fee  were  the  only  obli- 
gatory conditions  encumbering  the  sovereign 
right  to  use,  say,  half  a  million  acres  of 
pastoral  land,  the  adjoining  *  run  '  of  Maroobil 
and  its  proprietors  had  been  associated  in 
men's  minds  among  the  floating  population  of 
the  district. 

Both  had  been  'taken  up,'  or  legally 
occupied,  the  same  year.  The  homesteads 
were  at  no  great  distance  from  each  other, 
so  placed  with  the  view  to  being  mutually 
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handy  in  case  of  a  sudden  call  to  arms  when 
the  blacks  were  'bad.'  More  than  once  on 
either  side  the  '  fiery  cross  '  had  been  sent 
forth,  when  every  available  horse  and  man, 
gun  and  pistol,  of  the  summoned  station  had 
been  furnished. 

Old  Mr.  Atherstone,  a  Border  English- 
man, had  died  soon  after  Brian  Devereux, 
leaving  his  son  Harold,  then  a  grave  boy  of 
twelve,  precociously  wise  and  practical  as  to 
the  management  of  stock,  and  a  great  favourite 
with  Pollie,  then  a  tiny  fairy  of  three  years 
old,  who  used  to  throw  up  her  hands  and 
shout  for  joy  when  Harold's  pony  came  gallop- 
ing up  to  the  garden  gate.  He  had  watched 
the  child  grow  into  a  tall  slip  of  a  girl,  with 
masses  of  bright  hair,  never  very  neatly 
braided.  He  had  seen  the  unformed  girl 
ripen  into  a  beautiful  maiden,  an  enchanting 
mixture  to  his  eye  of  much  of  the  old  daring, 
wilful  nature  mingled  with  a  sweet  womanly 
consciousness  inexpressibly  attractive.  He 
could  hardly  recollect  the  time  when  he  had 
not  been  in  love  with  Pollie  Devereux.  And 
now,  in  these  latter  years,  he  told  himself 

that    there    was    but    one    woman    in    the 

E 
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world  for  him — nor  could  it  ever  be  other- 
wise. 

Men  varied  much  in  their  dispositions. 
He  knew  that  by  observation  and  experience. 
There  was  Bob  Liverstone,  whose  heart  (as 
he  himself  repeatedly  averred)  was  broken 
beyond  recovery,  his  prospects  of  happiness 
eternally  ruined,  his  life  blasted,  because  of 
the  beautiful  Miss  Wharton,  with  her  pale 
face,  raven  hair,  and  haunting  eyes,  who 
wouldn't  have  him.  He  broke  his  heart  over 
again  shamelessly  within  six  months,  after 
unsuccessful  devotion  to  a  blonde  with  eyes 
like  blue  china  ;  and  finally  married  a  lady 
who  bore  not  the  least  resemblance  in  mind, 
body,  or  estate  to  either  of  her  predecessors 
being  plump,  and  merely*  pretty,  but  ex- 
ceptionally well  dowered. 

These  and  similar  divagations  of  the  ardent 
male  adult  Harold  had  seen  —  seen  with 
alarm  and  surprise  primarily,  then  with 
amused  assent.  For  himself  he  could  as  little 
conceive  such  oscillations  in  his  own  tastes 
and  affections  as  he  could  fancy  himself 
emulating  the  somersaults  of  an  acrobat  or 
the  witticisms  of  a  clown.  No!  thrice  no! 
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For  a  man  of  his  deep,  dreamy,  passionate, 
perhaps  originally  melancholy,  nature  there 
was  but  one  sequel  possible  after  the  deliberate 
choice  of  youth  had  been  ratified  by  the  calm 
reason  of  manhood.  If  fate  denied  him  this 
happiness,  all  too  perfect  for  this  world — the 
unearthly,  unutterable  bliss  which  her  love 
would  confer — there  should  be  no  counterfeit 
presentment,  no  mocking  travesty  of  the 
heart's  lost  illusions.  He  had  rightly  judged 
that  as  yet  the  girl's  feeling  for  him  was  that 
of  a  pure  and  deep  friendship,  but  of  friend- 
ship only.  The  love  of  a  sister,  unselfish, 
sinless,  seraphic,  not  the  fiercer  passion  akin 
to  hate,  despair,  revenge  in  its  inverted  forces, 
bearing  along  with  it  the  choicest  fruits  that 
mortal  hands  can  cull,  yet  joined  in  unholy 
joy,  in  perverted  triumph  to  the  groans  of  the 
eternally  lost,  to  the  endless  torment,  the 
dread  despair  of  the  prison  vaults  beneath. 

Thus  Harold  Atherstone  watched  and 
waited — awaited  the  perhaps  fortunate  turn 
of  events,  the  effect  of  the  moral  suasion 
which  he  knew  Mrs.  Devereux  gently  exer- 
cised. And  she  had  told  him  that  he  was  the 
one  man  to  whom  in  fullest  trust  and  con- 
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fidence  she  could  bequeath  her  darling,  were 
she  compelled  to  leave  her. 

'  But  you  must  wait,  Harold/  she  said. 
'  My  child's  nature  is  one  neither  to  be  con- 
trolled nor  easily  satisfied.  I  can  trace  her 
father's  tameless  soul  in  her.  Poor  Pollie ! 
it's  a  thousand  pities  that  she  was  not  born  a 
boy,  as  she  says  herself.  How  much  easier 
life  would  have  been  for  her — and  for  me !  ' 
Here  Mrs.  Devereux  sighed. 

'  All  very  well,  my  dear  Mrs.  Devereux, 
but  in  the  meantime  nature  chose  to  mould 
her  in  the  form  of  a  beautiful  woman,  so 
sweet  and  lovely  in  my  eyes  that  I  have 
never  seen  her  equal,  and  indeed  hardly 
imagined  such  a  creation.  She  will  pass 
through  the  unsettled  time  of  girlhood  in 
another  year  or  two,  and  after  that  take  pity 
upon  her  faithful  slave  and  worshipper,  who 
has  adored  her  all  his  life  and  who  will  die  in 
the  same  faith.' 

'  That  is  the  worst  feature  in  your  case, 
my  poor  Harold,'  said  Mrs.  Devereux  ;  '  I  am 
as  fond  of  you  as  if  you  were  my  own  son, 
and  she  loves  you  like  a  brother.  You  have 
seen  too  much  of  each  other.  Women's 
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fancies  are  caught  by  the  unknown,  the  un- 
familiar :  we  are  all  alike.  I  wish  I  could 
help  you,  or  bend  her  to  my  wish  like  another 
girl,  for  I  know  how  happy  she  would  be. 
But  she  cannot  be  guided  in  the  disposition 
of  her  affections.' 

'And  I  should  not  wish  it,'  said  the  young 
man,  as  his  face  grew  hard.  '  No,  though  I 
should  die  of  the  loss  of  her.' 

The  contract  time  of  the  Wannonbah  mail 
was  indulgent.  The  driver  had  no  particular 
reason  to  reach  that  somewhat  prosaic  and 
monotoned  village  before  the  stated  hour. 
When  Wanderer  slackened  speed  a  mile  on 
the  hither  side  of  the  Corindah  gate,  it  was 
with  some  surprise  that  Pollie  descried  a 
strange  four-in-hand  converging  from  another 
point.  Wanderer  pricked  up  his  ears,  while 
his  rider  looked  eagerly  across  the  plain  with 
the  intense,  far-searching  gaze  of  a  dweller  in 
the  desert,  as  if  she  had  power  to  read,  even 
at  that  distance,  each  sign  and  symbol  of  the 
equipage. 

*  Can't  be  a  coach,  surely,'  she  soliloquised. 
'  One  mail  is  more  than  enough  for  all  our 
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wants  in  the  letter  and  passenger  way.  Cobb 
and  Co.  grumble  at  feeding  their  teams  now, 
poor  things  !  Who  in  the  world  is  likely  to 
drive  four  horses  in  a  season  like  this  ?  No 
one  but  a  lunatic,  I  should  think.  Such  well- 
bred  ones  too !  I  can  see  the  leaders  tossing 
their  heads — a  grey  and  a  bay.  I  can't  make 
out  the  wheelers  for  the  dust.  No !  Yes ! 
Now  I  know  who  it  is.  Oh,  what  fun !  I 
beg  his  pardon.  Of  course  it's  Jack  Charteris. 
He  said  he  was  going  to  town.  Poor  Jack! 
I  wish  I  was  going  with  him.  But  that  wont 
do.  I  should  like  to  go  and  meet  him,  only 
then  he  would  make  sure  I  was  interested  in 
him.  What  a  misfortune  it  is  to  be  a  girl ! 
Now  I  must  go  in  and  dress  for  the  evening, 
and  receive  him  properly,  which  means 
unnaturally  and  artificially.  Come  along, 
Wanderer ! ' 

When  Mr.  Jack  Charteris  swept  artistic- 
ally and  accurately  through  the  entrance  gate 
and  drew  up  before  the  stable  range  with  a 
fixed  expectation  that  some  one  might  see  and 
admire  him,  he  was  disappointed  to  observe 
no  one  but  Mr.  Gateward  and  a  black  boy. 
To  them  it  was  left  to  perform  the  role  of 
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spectators,  audience,  and  sympathisers  gener- 
ally. 

*  Why,  Gateward,    old    man,    what's    the 
meaning  of  this  ?  '  said  the  charioteer,  sign- 
ing to  his  own  black  urchin  to  jump  down. 
'Are    you    and    Tarpot    all    the    men    left 
alive  on   Corindah  ?      Sad  effects  of  a  dry 
season    and   overstocking,    eh  ?      No   rouse- 
abouts,  no  boundary  riders,  no  new  chums,  no 
nobody?     Family  gone  away  too  ?     I'm  not 
going  to  ruin  you  in  the  forage  line  either. 
Brought  my  own   feed — plenty  of  corn  and 
chaff  inside  the  drag.     Don't  intend  to  eat  my 
friends  out  of  house  and  home  this  beastly 
season.' 

By  this  time  Mr.  Gateward  and  the  black 
boys  had  applied  themselves  with  a  will  to 
the  unharnessing  of  the  team,  so  that  the 
new-comer,  who  had  uttered  the  preceding 
remarks,  exclamations,  and  inquiries  in  a  loud, 
cheerful,  confident  manner,  threw  down  his 
reins  and  descended  from  his  seat  without 
more  ado. 

Here  he  stood  with  his  hands  in  his 
pockets,  watching  the  taking  out  of  his 
horses,  a  well-bred,  well-matched,  and  well- 
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conditioned  team,  never  intermitting  a  flow 
of  badinage  and  small-talk  which  seemed  to 
proceed  from  him  without  effort  and  fore- 
thought. 

'  Now  then,  Jerry,  you  put  'em  that  one 
harness  along  a  peg,  two  feller  leader  close 
up,  then  two  feller  poler.  Tie  'em  up  long  a 
post,  that  one  yarraman,  bimeby  get  'um  cool, 
baal  gibit  water,  else  that  one  die.  You  put 
'em  feed  along  a  manger  all  ready.  Mine 
come  out  bimeby.' 

'  I'll  see  after  'em,  Mr.  Charteris,  don't 
you  bother  yourself/  said  the  overseer  good- 
naturedly.  'Tarpot,  you  take  'em  saddle-box 
belong  a  mahmee  inside  barracks.  He'll 
show  you,  sir, — you  know  where  the  bath- 
room is.  There's  water  there,  though  we  are 
pretty  short.' 

'  Deuced  glad  to  hear  it.  The  dust's 
inside  my  skin  like  the  wool  bales  last 
summer.  Must  be  half  an  inch  of  it  some- 
where. I've  been  living  in  it  all  day. 
Frightful  season  !  I'm  just  going  down  to  file 
my  schedule— fact— unless  my  banker  takes  a 
good-natured  fit.  Can't  stand  it  much  longer. 
Ladies  well?  Mrs.  Devereux  and  Miss 
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Pollie  ?  Not  got  fever,  or  cholera,  or  con- 
sumption this  God-forsaken  summer  ? ' 

The  grave  bushman  smiled.  *  I  doubt  we 
shall  all  have  to  go  up  King  Street  when  you 
give  in,  Mr.  Charteris !  You  can  work  it 
somehow  or  other,  whoever  goes  under. 
Besides,  rain  ain't  far  off;  can't  be  now. 
The  ladies  are  all  right,  and  a  little  cheering 
up  won't  hurt  'em.  Miss  Pollie  was  out  for  a 
gallop  just  before  you  came  up.' 

1  Then  it  was  her  I  saw,'  said  the  young 
man  petulantly.  '  Knocked  smoke  out  of 
the  team  to  catch  her  up,  and  missed  her 
after  all.1 

Mr.  Jack  Charteris,  of  Monda,  was  a  young 
squatter  who  lived  about  a  hundred  miles  to 
the  west  of  Corindah,  where  he  had  a  large 
and  valuable  station,  a  good  deal  diminished 
as  to  profits  by  the  present  untoward  season. 
He  was  of  a  sanguine,  intrepid,  rather 
speculative  disposition,  having  investments 
in  new  country  as  well.  People  said  he  had 
too  many  irons  in  the  fire,  and  would 
probably  be  ruined  unless  times  changed. 
But  more  observant  critics  asserted  that 
under  careless  speech  and  manner  Jack 
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Charteris  masked  a  cool  head  and  calculating 
brain ;  that  he  was  not  more  likely  to  go 
wrong  than  his  neighbours — in  fact,  less  so, 
being  of  uncommon  energy  and  quite  inex- 
haustible resource.  With  any  decent  odds  he 
was  a  safe  horse  to  back  to  land  a  big  stake. 

For  the  rest  he  was  a  good-looking,  athletic, 
cheery  young  fellow,  in  general  favour  and 
acceptation  with  ladies,  having  a  great  fund 
of  good  spirits  and  an  unfailing  supply  of 
conversation,  that  most  of  his  feminine 
acquaintances  found  agreeable.  He  was  not 
easily  daunted,  and  added  the  qualities  of 
perseverance  and  a  fixed  belief  in  his  per- 
suasive powers  to  the  list  of  his  good  qualities. 

The  past  masters  in  the  science  of  conquest 
aver  that  the  chief  secret  of  fascination  lies  in 
the  power  to  amuse  the  too  often  vacant  and 
distraite  feminine  mind.  Women  suffer,  it  is 
asserted,  more  from  dulness  and  ennui  than 
from  all  other  sources,  injuries  and  disabilities 
put  together.  Consider,  then,  at  what  an  enor- 
mous advantage  he  commences  the  siege  who 
is  able  to  surprise,  to  interest,  to  entertain  the 
emotional,  laughter-loving  garrison,  so  often 
in  the  doldrums,  so  indifferently  able  to  fill  up 
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the  lingering  hours.  It  is  not  the  'rare  smile' 
which  lights  up  the  features  of  the  dark  and 
melancholy  hero  of  the  Byronic  novelists 
which  is  so  irresistible.  Much  more  danger- 
ous is  the  jolly,  nonsensical,  low-comedy 
person,  in  whose  jokes  the  superior,  the 
gifted  rival  can  see  no  wit,  indeed  but  little 
fun.  Thackeray  is  true  to  life  when  he 
makes  Miss  Fotheringay  unbend  to  Foker's 
harmless  mirth,  rewarding  him  with  a  make- 
believe  box  on  the  ear,  while  Pen,  the 
sombre  and  dramatic,  stands  sulkily  aloof. 

This  being  an  axiomatic  truth,  Mr. 
Charteris  should  have  had,  to  use  his  own 
idiom,  a  considerable  '  pull '  in  commending 
himself  to  the  good  graces  of  Miss  Devereux, 
being  one  of  those  people  to  whom  women 
always  listened,  and  never  without  being 
more  or  less  amused.  But  though  he  would 
hardly  have  sighed  in  vain  at  the  feet  of  any 
of  the  demoiselles  of  the  day,  rural  or  metro- 
politan, he  found  this  particular  princess  upon 
whom  he  had  perversely  set  his  heart, 
unapproachable  within  a  certain  clearly 
defined  limit. 

Not  that  she  did    not    like    him,  respect, 
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admire,  even  in  certain  ways  to  the  extent  of 
fighting  his  battles  when  absent,  praising  up 
his  good  qualities,  delicately  advising  him  for 
his  good,  laughing  heartily  at  his  good  stories 
and  running  fire  of  jests  and  audacious  com- 
pliments. That  made  it  so  hard  to  bear. 
The  very  fearlessness  and  perfect  can- 
dour of  her  nature  forbade  him  to  hope 
that  any  softer  feeling  lay  underneath  the 
frankly  expressed  liking,  and  a  natural  dignity 
which  never  quitted  her  restrained  him  from 
urging  his  suit  more  decisively. 


CHAPTER    III 

WHEN  Mr.  Charteris  had  concluded  his 
ablutions,  and  sauntered  into  the  verandah 
after  a  careful  toilette,  he  there  encountered 
Miss  Devereux,  who,  having  arrayed  herself 
in  a  light  Indian  muslin  dress,  gracefully 
reclined  upon  one  of  the  Cingalese  couches. 
His  lonely  life  of  late  may  have  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  it,  but  his  ordinary  well- 
maintained  equilibrium  nearly  failed  him 
before  the  resistless  force  of  her  charms. 

Her  eyes  involuntarily  brightened  as  she 
partly  raised  herself  from  the  couch  and 
held  out  her  hand  with  unaffected  welcome. 
He  took  in  at  one  rapturous  glance  her 
slender  yet  wondrously  moulded  form,  her 
delicate  hand,  her  rounded  arm  seen  through 
the  diaphanous  fabric,  her  massed  and  shin- 
ing hair,  her  eloquent  face. 
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'Oh,  Lord!'  he  inwardly  ejaculated,  as 
he  afterwards  confessed.  '  I  used  to  wonder 
at  fellows  shooting  themselves  about  a  girl, 
and  all  that,  and  laugh  at  the  idea.  But 
I  don't  now.  When  I  saw  Pollie  Devereux 
that  evening  I  could  have  done  the 
maddest  thing  in  the  world  for  the  ghost 
of  a  chance  of  winning  her.  And  to  win, 
and  wear,  and  lose  her  again,  as  happens 
to  a  man  here  and  there.  Good  heavens ' 
why,  it  would  make  a  fellow — make — me 
—run  amuck  like  a  Malay,  and  kill  a 
town  full  of  people  before  I  was  half 
satisfied.' 

But  Mr.  Charteris  controlled  those  too 
impetuous  feelings,  and  forced  himself  to 
remark,  as  he  clasped  her  cool,  soft  hand 
despairingly  while  she  expressed  her  frank 
pleasure  at  seeing  him,  '  Always  delighted 
to  come  to  Corindah,  Miss  Devereux,  you 
know  that.  Didn't  I  see  you  near  the  gate 
as  I  drove  up  ?  Thought  you  might  have 
come  to  meet  me.' 

'Well,  so  I  would,'  the  young  lady 
answered,  with  an  air  of  provoking  candour, 
'  only  I  had  been  out  to  see  the  coach  and 
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find  out  if  they'd  brought  our  package  from 
England — presents  that  came  by  last  mail, 
—I  was  so  hot  and  dusty,  and  thought  it 
was  time  to  go  and  dress.' 

1  And  I  wanted  to  see  how  Wanderer 
looked,  too,'  quoth  he  reproachfully;  'you 
know  I  always  think  he  could  win  the 
steeplechase  at  Bourke  if  you'd  let  me  ride 
him  and  wear  your  colours.' 

' 1  couldn't  think  of  that  for  two  reasons,' 
replied  the  girl  with  decision.  '  First  of 
all  Wanderer  might  get  hurt.  Didn't  you 
see  that  poor  Welcome,  at  Wannonbah  races, 
broke  his  leg  and  had  to  be  shot  ?  I  should 
die,  or  go  into  a  decline,  if  anything 
happened  to  Wanderer.  And  then  there's 
another  reason.' 

'What's  that?'  inquired  Mr.  Charteris, 
with  less  than  his  usual  intrepidity. 

'Why  —  a — you  might  get  hurt,  Mr. 
Charteris,  you  see,  and  I  can't  afford  to  lose 
an  old  friend  that  way.' 

'  Oh,  is  that  all  ?  '  retorted  Master  Jack, 
recovering  his  audacity ;  '  well,  you  could 
have  me  shot  like  Wanderer  if  I  broke  my 
back  or  anything.  Ton  my  soul !  it  would 


64  THE  CROOKED  STICK  CHAP. 

come  to  just  the  same  thing  if  you  ordered 
me  out  to  execution  before  the  race.' 

1  Now,  Mr.  Charteris  ! '  said  Pollie,  in  a 
steady,  warning  voice,  '  you  are  disobeying 
orders,  you  know.  I  shall  hand  you  over 
to  mother,  who  has  just  come  to  say  tea 
is  ready.  Mother,  he  is  talking  most  child- 
ish nonsense  about  shooting  himself.' 

I  But    I    never   talk  anything  else,   do   1 
Mrs.  Devereux  ? '  said  the  young  gentleman, 
running  up  to  the  kindly  matron  with  a  look 
of  sincere  affection.     *  Your  mother's  known 
me   all   my   life,    Miss    Devereux,    and   she 
won't  believe  any  harm  of  me.     Will   you, 
my  dear  madam  ? ' 

I 1  never  hear  of  you  doing  any  foolish 
thing,  my  dear  Jack,'   said   Mrs.    Devereux 
maternally  ;  *  and  as  long  as  that  is  the  case 
I  shall  not  be  very  angry  at  anything  you 
can  say.     We  all  know  you  mean  no  harm. 
Don't  we,  Pollie?     And  now  take  me  into 
tea,  and  you  may  amuse  us  as  much  as  ever 
you  like.     I'm  rather  low  myself  on  account 
of  the  season.' 

'No  use  thinking  about  it,'  quoth 
Charteris,  dashing  gallantly  into  the  position 


in  OR  POLLI&S  PROBATION  65 

assigned  to  him.  'That's  why  I'm  going 
to  Sydney  to  have  a  regular  carnival,  also 
to  be  in  time  to  get  the  wires  to  work 
directly  the  drought  breaks  up.  I  can't 
make  it  rain,  now  can  I  ?  And  I've  a 
regular  tough,  steady  overseer,  a  sort  of 
first  cousin  to  your  Joe  Gateward,  with 
twice  as  much  sense  and  work  in  him  as  I 
have.  I  mean  to  take  it  easy  at  the  Club 
till  he  wires  me:  "Drought  over.  Six 
inches  rain."  Left  the  telegram  all  ready 
written  and  pinned  up  over  his  desk.  He's 
nothing  to  do  but  fill  in  the  number  of  inches 
and  sign  it,  and  I  shall  know  what  to  do. 
That  shows  faith,  doesn't  it  ?  ' 

'  But  isn't  it  rather  mad  to  go  to  Sydney 
with  a  four-in-hand  and  spend  money,  when 
you  might  be  ruined,  and  all  of  us?'  said 
Pollie. 

'  You  are  too  prudent  but  don't  look 
ahead — like  most  women,  my  dear  young 
lady,'  replied  Jack,  in  the  tone  of  experienced 
wisdom.  '  Nothing  like  having  a  logical 
mind,  which,  I  flatter  myself,  I  possess.  I 
always  think  the  situation  out,  as  thus  : — If 
we  are  all  going  to  be  ruined — the  odds  are 
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against  it,  but  still  it's  on  the  cards — why 
not  have  a  real  first-class  time  of  enjoyment 
before  the  grand  smash  ?  The  trifling  ex- 
penditure of  a  good  spree  won't  make  any 
appreciable  difference  in  the  universal  bank- 
ruptcy. You  grant  me  that,  don't  you  ? 
— Yes,  thanks,  I  will  take  some  more  wild 
turkey.  Strange  that  one  should  have  any 
appetite  this  weather,  isn't  it  ? ' 

'  Not  if  one  rides  or  drives  all  day  and 
half  the  night,  as  you  do,  Mr.  Charteris,'  said 
Pollie.  '  Even  talking  makes  you  thirsty, 
doesn't  it  ?  But  go  on  with  the  logic.' 

'  Did  you  ever  see  me  scowl,  Miss  Pollie  ? 
Beware  of  my  ferocious  mood.  Now  we're 
agreed  about  this,  that  five  hundred  pounds, 
more  or  less,  makes  no  difference  if  you're 
going  to  be  ruined  and  lose  fifty  thousand.' 

' 1  suppose  not,'  reluctantly  assented  Mrs. 
Devereux.  'Still  it's  money  wasted.' 

'  Money  wasted!'  exclaimed  Mr.  Char- 
teris. '  I'm  surprised  at  you,  Mrs.  Devereux. 
Think  of  the  delights  of  yachting  in  the 
harbour,  of  the  ocean  breeze  after  this 
vapour  from  the  pit  of— of— A vernus.  K  new 
I  should  find  it  in  time.  Then  the  evening 
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parties,  the  dinners  at  the  Club,  the  races, 
the  lawn-tennis,  the  cricket  matches !  The 
English  eleven  are  to  be  there.  Why,  I 
haven't  been  down  for  six  whole  months. 
Don't  you  think  rational  amusement  worth 
all  the  money  you  can  pay  for  it  ?  Would 
you  think  a  couple  of  years'  ramble  on  the 
Continent  too  dearly  bought  if  we  were  all 
able  to  afford  to  go  together  ? ' 

The  girl's  eyes  began  to  glow  at  this. 
*  Oh  mother ! '  she  said,  '  surely  we  shall  be 
able  to  go  some  day.  Do  you  think  this 
horrid  drought  will  stop  the  possibility  of  it 
altogether?  If  I  was  sure  of  that  I  believe 
I  should  drown  myself — no,  I  couldn't  do 
that ;  but  I  would  burn  myself  in  a  bush  fire. 
That's  a  proper  Australian  notion  of  suicide. 
Water's  too  scarce  and  expensive.  Think  of 
the  consequences  if  I  spoiled  a  tank.  I 
should  like  to  see  Mr.  Gateward's  face.' 

And  here  the  wilful  damsel,  having  at 
first  smiled  at  the  alarmed  expression  of 
her  mother's  countenance,  abandoned  her- 
self to  childish  merriment  at  the  ludicrous 
idea  of  a  drowned  maiden  in  a  bad  season 
intensifying  the  bitterness  in  the  minds  of 
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economical  pastoralists  with  the  reflection 
that  a  flock  of  sheep  would  probably  be 
deprived  thereby  of  that  high-priced  luxury 
in  a  dry  country — a  sufficiency  of  water. 

Mr.  Charteris  laughed  heartily  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  then,  with  sudden  solemnity, 
turned  upon  the  young  lady.  'You  never 
will  be  serious,  you  know.  Why  can't  you 
take  pattern  by  me?  Let  us  pursue  our 
argument.  Pleasure  being  worth  its  price, 
let  us  pay  it  cheerfully.  I  was  reading 
about  the  Three  Hundred,  those  Greek 
fellows  you  know,  dressing  their  hair  before 
Thermopylae  ;  it  gave  me  the  idea,  I  think. 
Mine's  too  short ' — here  he  rubbed  his  glossy 
brown  pate,  canonically  cropped.  '  But  the 
principle's  the  same,  Miss  Pollie,  eh?' 

'  What  principle  ? '  echoed  Pollie,  '  or  want 
of  it,  do  you  mean  ? ' 

'  The  principle  of  dying  game,  Miss 
Devereux,'  returned  Charteris,  with  a  steady 
eye  and  heroic  pose.  '  Surely  you  can 
respect  that?  It  all  resolves  itself  into  this. 
I'm  going  to  put  down  my  ace.  If  the  cards 
go  wrong  I  have  played  a  dashing  game. 
If  the  season  turns  up  trumps  I'll  make  the 
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odd  trick.  You'll  see  who  has  the  cream  of 
the  store  sheep -market  when  the  drought 
breaks ! ' 

'  I  admire  bold  play,  and  you  have  my 
best  wishes,  Mr.  Charteris.  You've  ex- 
plained everything  so  clearly.  Don't  you 
think  if  you  read  history  a  little  more  it 
might  lead  you  to  still  more  brilliant 
combinations  ? ' 

'  If  you'd  only  encourage  me  a  little,' 
answered  the  young  man,  with  a  touch  of 
unusual  humility. 

'  Isn't  that  Jack  Charteris  ?'  said  a  man's 
voice  in  the  passage.  '  I'll  swear  I  heard 
him  talking  about  his  ace.  May  I  come  in, 
or  is  there  a  family  council  or  anything  ? ' 

'  Come  in,  Harold,  and  don't  be  a  goose,' 
said  Mrs.  Devereux  ;  '  you  are  not  going  to 
stand  on  ceremony  here  at  this  or  any  other 
time.' 

'  I've  had  a  longish  ride,'  said  the  voice, 
'  nothing  to  eat,  half  a  sunstroke,  I  believe, 
and  my  journey  for  my  pains.  I'm  late  for 
tea  besides,  though  I  rode  hard — takes  one 
so  long  to  dress.  If  I  was  any  one  else  I 
believe  I  should  be  cross.  I  think  you'd 
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better  all  leave  me,  and  I'll  join  you  in  the  ver- 
andah when  I've  fed  and  found  my  temper.' 

1  Nothing  of  the  sort,  mother ;  you  take 
out  Mr.  Charteris  and  give  him  good  advice, 
while  I  see  after  Mr.  Atherstone,  and  recom- 
mend him  to  begin  with  the  wild  turkey 
while  I  get  him  some  Bukkulla.  What's  the 
reason  you've  not  been  near  us  lately,  sir  ? ' 

The  new-comer  was  a  very  tall  man, 
though  he  did  not  at  first  sight  give  you  the 
idea  of  being  much  above  the  middle  size, 
but  Mr.  Charteris,  who  was  by  no  means 
short,  looked  so  when  they  stood  together. 
Then  you  saw  that  he  was  much  above  the 
ordinary  stature  of  mankind.  His  frame 
was  broad  and  muscular,  and  there  was  an 
air  of  latent  power  about  his  bearing  such 
as  gave  the  impression  of  perfect  confidence, 
of  physical  or  mental  equality  to  whatever 
emergency  might  befall. 

Mr.  Charteris  lingered,  and  seemed  to 
question  the  soundness  of  the  arrangement 
which  divided  him  from  the  enchantress  and 
reduced  him  to  the  placid  enjoyment  of  Mrs. 
Devereux's  always  sensible  but  not  exciting 
conversation. 
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'  Look  here,  Jack,  I  can't  have  you  here 
while  I'm  dining,  you  know,'  persisted  Mr. 
Atherstone,  with  a  calm  decision.  *  You've 
such  an  energetic,  highly  organised  nature, 
you  know,  that  calm  people  like  me  can't 
sustain  your  electric  currents.  I  perceive  by 
the  appearance  of  that  turkey  that  I'm  about 
to  dine  in  comfort.  Pollie  has  gone  to  bring 
in  a  bottle  of  Bukkulla.  "  Put  it  to  yourself 
carefully,"  as  Mr.  J aggers  says,  that  I  have 
had  no  lunch.  She  will  be  quite  as  much  as 
I  can  bear  during  such  a  delicate  period.  So 
out  you  go.  Order  him  off,  Mrs.  Devereux, 
if  you've  any  pity  for  me.' 

*  Well,  you  are  the  coolest  ruffian,  I  must 
say,' quoth  Mr.  Charteris,  as  Pollie  reappeared 
bearing  a  dusty  bottle  of  the  cool  and  fragrant 
Bukkulla.     '  Mrs.   Devereux,  you  spoil  him. 
It's  very  weak  of  you.     You'll  have  people 
talking.' 

*  We  don't  mind  what  people  say,  do  we, 
Harold  ? '   said  the  widow,   as  she  watched 
him  carefully  draw  the   cork  of  the   bottle, 
while  Pollie  sat  near  and  placed  a  large  hock 
glass  before    him.     *  Leave  them   alone  for 
half  an   hour.      I'm    sure,  poor  fellow,  he's 
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awfully  tired  and  hungry.  I  know  where 
he's  been  ;  it  was  on  an  errand  of  mine  ; 
Mr.  Gateward  couldn't  go.  Surely  you 
can  put  up  with  my  company  for  a  little 
while.' 

'  Poor  Harold! '  grumbled  Jack,  'he  is  to 
be  pitied  indeed  !  Mrs.  Devereux,  you  know 
I  always  say  there's  no  one  talks  so  charm- 
ingly as  you  do,  and  I  always  say  what  I 
mean.  Now  isn't  there  something  I  can  do 
for  you  in  Sydney  ?  ' 

The  symposium  thus  ostentatiously 
heralded  did  not  take  quite  so  long  as  might 
have  been  expected,  and  Pollie,  making  her 
appearance  in  the  drawing-room  apparently 
before  its  termination,  went  to  the  piano  at 
Mr.  Charteris's  instigation,  and  sang  two  or 
three  of  his  favourite  songs  in  a  fashion  which 
brought  any  lingering  remnants  of  his  passion 
once  more  to  the  surface.  Mr.  Atherstone 
was  also  good  enough  to  express  his  approval 
from  the  dining-room,  the  door  of  which  was 
open,  and  to  request  that  she  would  reserve 
her  importation  from  the  metropolis  until  he 
came  in.  This  exhortation  was  followed  by 
his  personal  apparition,  when  the  latest  com- 
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position  of  Stephen  Adams  was  selected  by 
him  and  duly  executed. 

Among  the  natural  endowments  lavished 
upon  this  young  creature  was  such  a  voice  as 
few  women  possess,  few  others  adequately 
develop  or  worthily  employ.  Rich,  flexible, 
with  unusual  compass,  depth,  and  power,  it 
combined  strangely  mingled  tones,  which 
carried  with  them  smiles  or  tears,  hate, 
defiance,  love  and  despair,  the  child's  glee, 
the  woman's  passion  ;  all  were  enwrapped  in 
this  wondrous  organ,  prompt  to  appear  when 
the  magician  touched  her  spirit  with  his 
wand.  Harold  once  said  that  in  her  ordinary 
mood  all  the  glories  of  vocal  power  seemed 
imprisoned  in  her  soul,  like  the  tunes  that 
were  frozen  in  the  magic  horn. 

Men  were  used  to  sit  with  heads  bent 
low,  lest  the  faintest  note  might  escape  their 
highly  wrought  senses.  Grizzled  war-worn 
veterans  had  wept  unrestrainedly  as  she  sang 
the  simple  ballads  that  recalled  their  youth. 
Women  even  were  deeply  affected,  and  could 
not  find  one  word  of  delicatest  depreciation 
that  would  sound  otherwise  than  sacri- 
legious. This  was  one  of  her  good  nights, 
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her  amiable,  well-behaved  nights,  Harold 
said.  So  the  men  sat  and  smoked  in  the 
verandah,  with  Mrs.  Devereux  near  them  ; 
all  in  silence  or  low,  murmuring  converse, 
while  the  stars  burnt  brightly  in  the  blue 
eternity  of  the  summer  night — the  season 
itself  in  its  unchanging  brightness  an  emblem 
of  the  endless  procession  of  creation — while 
the  girl's  melodious  voice,  now  low  and  soft, 
now  wildly  appealing,  tender  or  strong,  rose 
and  fell,  or  swelled  and  died  away — '  like 
an  angel's  harp,'  said  Harold  to  her  mother,  as 
she  arose  and  came  towards  them  ;  ' and  it  is 
specially  fortunate  for  us  here,'  he  continued, 
'as  the  season  is  turning  us  all  into  some- 
thing like  the  other  thing.' 

'  Hush,  Harold,  my  boy  ;  have  faith  in 
God's  providence!'  replied  Mrs.  Devereux, 
placing  her  hand  on  his.  'We  have  been 
sorely  tried  at  times,  but  that  hope  and 
faith  have  never  failed  me.' 

*  What  a  lovely,  glorious,  heavenly  night ! ' 
said  the  girl,  stepping  out  on  the  broad  walk 
which  wound  amid  the  odorous  orange-trees, 
still  kept  in  leaf  and  flower  by  profuse  water- 
ing. '  What  a  shame  that  one  should  have  to 
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go  to  bed !  I  feel  too  excited  to  sleep. 
That  is  why  you  fortunate  men  smoke,  I 
suppose?  It  calms  the  excitable  nervous 
system,  if  you  ever  suffer  in  that  way.' 

*  Ask  Jack/  said  Mr.  Atherstone  ;  '  he  is 
more  delicately  organised.  I  suppose  I  like 
smoking,  because  I  do  it  a  good  deal.  It  is 
a  contemplative,  reflective  practice,  possess- 
ing at  the  same  time  a  sedative  effect.  It 
prevents  intemperate  cerebration.  It  arrests 
the  wheels  of  thought,  which  are  otherwise 
apt  to  go  round  and  round  when  there's 
nothing  for  them  to  do — mills  with  no  corn 
to  grind.' 

1 1  never  heard  so  many  good  reasons  before 
for  what  many  people  call  a  bad  habit,' 
said  Pollie.  '  However,  I  must  say,  con- 
sidering the  hard  work  you  poor  fellows 
have  to  do  at  times,  I  think  a  man  enjoying 
his  pipe  after  his  day's  work  a  dignified  and 
ennobling  spectacle.' 

'Quite  my  idea,  Miss  Pollie,'  said  Jack. 
'  I  really  thought  my  brain  was  giving  way 
once  in  a  dry  season.  If  I  hadn't  smoked, 
should  have  had  to  fall  back  upon  drinking. 
Dreadful  to  think  of,  isn't  it  ?  A  mixture  of 
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Latakia  and  Virginia   I   got  from   a    fellow 
down  from  India  on  leave  saved  my  life.' 

'  I  think  we  are  all  sufficiently  soothed 
and  edified  now  to  go  to  bed,'  said  Mrs. 
Devereux,  with  mild,  suggestive  authority. 
1  Dear  me !  nearly  twelve  o'clock  too.  The 
days  are  so  long  now  that  it  is  ever  so  late 
before  dinner  is  finished  and  the  evening 

fairly  begun.' 

.  •  •  •  • 

The  parcel  from  England  to  which  refer- 
ence had  been  made  on  the  occasion  of 
Pollie's  excursion  to  Mogil  Mogil  clump  had 
arrived  safely,  and  its  contents  been  duly 
admired,  when  a  letter  received  by  the  next 
mail  -  steamer  contained  such  exceptional 
tidings  that  all  other  incidents  became  tame 
and  uninteresting. 

This  English  letter  proved  to  be  from 
Captain  Devereux's  elder  brother,  with  whom, 
since  the  former's  death,  Mrs.  Devereux  had 
kept  up  a  formal  but  regular  correspondence. 
The  members  of  her  husband's  family  had 
proved  sympathetic  in  her  hour  of  sorrow. 
They  had  possibly  been  touched  by  the  pas- 
sionate grief  of  a  relative  whose  letters  after  a 
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while  commenced  to  exhibit  so  much  sound 
sense  and  proper  feeling.  From  that  time 
the  elders  of  the  house  of  Devereux  never 
omitted  befitting  attention  and  friendly  re- 
cognition of  the  far-off,  unknown  kinswoman. 

And  now,  it  seems,  they  had  despatched 
Mr.  Bertram  Devereux,  late  lieutenant  in 
Her  Majesty's  6th  Dragoon  Guards,  who, 
from  force  of  circumstances,  reckless  extrava- 
gance and  imprudence  no  doubt,  but  from  no 
improper  conduct,  had  been  compelled  to 
quit  that  crack  corps  and  the  brilliant  society 
he  adorned.  He  had  a  small  capital,  how- 
ever, several  thousand  pounds  fortunately, 
the  bequest  of  an  aunt.  Having  decided 
upon  'a  colonial  career,  he  was  anxious  to 
gain  the  requisite  experience  on  the  estate  of 
his  cousin,  Mrs.  Brian  Devereux.  If  she  had 
no  objection,  would  she  lay  them  all  under  a 
deep  obligation  by  receiving  the  young  man 
into  her  family,  and  by  acting  a  mother's  part 
to  one  who  was  forced  to  quit  home  and 
native  land,  perhaps  for  ever  ? ' 

This  last  enclosure  was  from  Lady  Anne 
Devereux,  a  lady  in  her  own  right,  who, 
much  to  the  distaste  of  her  friends  and 
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family,  had  been  fascinated  by  the  handsome 
Colonel  Dominick  Daly  Devereux,  one  of 
the  military  celebrities  of  the  day.  In  the 
main  the  tone  of  the  letter  was  proud  and 
cold  ;  but  there  were  a  few  expressions  which 
so  plainly  showed  the  mother's  bruised  heart, 
that  Mrs.  Devereux  could  not  resist  the 
appeal. 

'  I  fear  he  will  be  a  troublesome  inmate  in 
one  sense  or  another,'  she  reflected.  '  He  is 
hardly  young  enough  to  take  kindly  to  station 
life.  Then  again,  how  will  my  darling  girl 
be  affected  by  his  companionship  ?  But  I 
can  enter  into  a  mother's  feelings.  I  cannot 
refuse  hospitality  to  my  dear  husband's 
nephew.  We  must  make  the  best  of  it. 
He  will  not  be  worse,  I  suppose,  than  other 
newly  arrived  young  men.  They  are  an 
awful  bother  during  the  first  year.  After 
that  they  become  like  other  people.  I  hope 
Mr.  Gateward  will  take  to  him.' 

And  now  the  stated  time  had  been  over- 
passed. The  Indus  (P.  and  O.  Service)  had 
arrived  ;  a  telegram  had  been  received  ;  and 
Mr.  Bertram  Devereux  was  hourly  expected 
by  the  mail-coach.  This  fateful  vehicle  did 
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actually  arrive  rather  late  on  the  evening 
specified,  it  is  true,  but  without  having, 
according  to  Pollie's  prophecies  and  reiter- 
ated assertions,  either  broken  down,  upset, 
or  lost  its  way  owing  to  the  new  driver 
taking  a  back  track  which  led  into  the 
wilderness  and  ended  at  a  lately  finished 
tank,  far  from  the  habitations  of  civilised 
man. 

As  the  coach  swung  round  the  corner  of 
the  stock-yard  and  drew  up  underneath  a 
wide-branched  white  acacia  which  shaded  a 
large  proportion  of  an  inner  enclosure,  the 
driver  received  a  douceur  which  confirmed 
him  in  the  opinion  which  he  had  previously 
entertained  of  his  passenger  being  '  a  perfect 
gentleman.'  He  therefore  busied  himself 
actively  in  unloading  his  portmanteau  and 
other  effects,  deposited  the  station  mail-bag, 
and  without  further  loss  of  time  took  the 
well-trodden  road  to  the  township.  As  the 
eyes  of  his  late  fare  rested  mechanically 
upon  the  fast-departing  coach,  he  saw  little 
but  a  cloud  of  dust  outlining  every  turn  of 
the  road,  amid  which  gleamed  the  five  great 
lamps,  which  finally  diminished  apparently 
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into  star -fragments,  as  they  traversed  the 
unending  plain  which  stretched  northward 
and  northward  ever. 

A  young  man,  whose  Crimean  shirt  and 
absence  of  necktie  denoted  to  the  traveller 
the  presumed  abandon  of  bush  life,  advanced 
from  the  door  of  a  species  of  shop  for  general 
merchandise,  as  it  seemed  to  the  stranger, 
and  dragging  in  the  mail-bag,  saluted  him 
courteously.  '  Mr.  Devereux,  I  think  ? 
Please  to  come  in.' 

Meekly  following  his  interlocutor  through 
the  'shop,'  as  he  termed  it,  he  found  himself 
in  a  smaller  and  more  comfortable  room. 
Looking  around  at  the  somewhat  'cabin'd, 
cribb'd,  and  confin'd '  section,  he  answered, 
'  My  name  is  Devereux.  I  have  come  to 
remain.  May  I  ask  which  of  these  rooms  is 
to  be  allotted  to  me  ? ' 

The  storekeeper  smiled.  *  You  didn't 
think  this  was  the  house,  sir  ?  This  is  the 
overseer's  place,  the  barracks,  as  we  call  it  in 
the  bush.  If  you  come  after  me  I'll  show 
you  the  way.  Your  luggage  will  be  brought 
to  you  if  you  will  leave  it  here.' 

The  new-comer  had  not,  in  truth,  troubled 
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himself  to  consider  what  Australian  dwellings 
might  resemble.  He  expected  nothing.  He 
had  made  up  his  mind  to  the  worst.  There- 
fore he  would  not  have  been  in  the  least 
surprised  if  his  aunt  or  cousin  had  issued  from 
one  of  the  small  apartments  which  opened 
out  from  the  larger  room  ;  had  directed  him 
to  occupy  another  ;  had  then  and  there  placed 
a  kettle  on  the  smouldering  wood  fire  for  the 
purpose  of  providing  him  with  refreshment 
after  his  journey. 

He  therefore  mechanically  followed  his 
guide  through  a  passage  and  along  a 
verandah  until  they  reached  a  white  gate 
in  a  garden  paling,  when  the  young  man  in 
the  light  raiment  quitted  him  with  this  fare- 
well precept — 

'  The  front  entrance  is  between  those  two 
large  rose-bushes,  and  the  first  room  to  the 
right  of  the  hall.  Mrs.  Devereux  or  Miss 
Pollie  sure  to  be  there.' 

Proceeding  along  the  path  as  he  had  been 
directed,  Bertram  Devereux  commenced  to 
experience  a  slight  degree  of  surprise,  even 
curiosity.  He  was  evidently  in  an  aesthetic 

region,  short  as  had  been  the  distance  from 

G 
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the  sternest  commonplace.  The  borders  had 
been  carefully  kept.  Flowers  were  blooming 
profusely.  Oranges  and  limes  shed  a  subtle 
and  powerful  odour  around.  The  stars 
gleamed  on  a  sheet  of  water  which  had 
evidently  helped  to  create  this  oasis  in  the 
desert.  The  whispering  leaves  of  the  banana 
brought  back  memories  of  tropic  glories  of 
foliage.  Turning  between  two  vast  cloth-of- 
gold  standards,  the  blooms  of  which  met  and 
clustered  about  his  head,  he  ascended  a 
flight  of  steps  and  found  himself  in  a  broad 
verandah  furnished  with  cane  lounges  and 
hammocks. 

The  hanging  lamp,  which  illumined  a 
wide  and  lofty  hall,  showed  ferns  of  various 
size  and  foliage,  the  delicate  colouring  of 
which  struck  gratefully  upon  his  aching  and 
dust-enfeebled  eyes.  A  book,  a  few  gathered 
flowers,  lay  upon  a  small  table  with  some  half- 
executed  ornamental  needlework.  All  told 
of  recent  feminine  presence  and  occupation. 

As  he  lingered  in  observation  of  these 
novelties,  a  lady  passed  into  the  hall  from  a 
side-door  and  advanced  with  a  look  of  kindly 
welcome. 
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'  You  are  Bertram  Devereux,  I  know,  and 
oh !  though  your  hair  and  eyes  are  dark  '- 
here  she  looked  wistfully  in  his  face — '  I  can 
see  the  family  likeness  to  my  darling  husband. 
You  are  the  only  one  of  his  relations  I  have 
seen.  You  may  think  how  welcome  you  are 
at  Corindah.  But  it  is  a  lonely  life.  I  am 
afraid  you  will  miss  the  society  you  have  been 
accustomed  to.  My  husband  could  never 
have  endured  it  but  that  he  hoped  to  make  a 
fortune.' 

4  And  so  do  I,  Aunt  Mary,'  said  the  young 
man,  with  a  quiet  smile.  '  Had  I  not  expected 
great  things  I  should  never  have  come  so  far 
from  civilisation.  But  I  should  not  talk  so,' 
he  added,  looking  round.  'You  seem  to  have 
everything  one  has  been  used  to,  conserva- 
tories and  all.' 

'  We  have  always  tried  to  live  in  reason- 
able comfort,'  replied  Mrs.  Devereux.  '  As 
to  the  fortune,  it  is  sometimes  a  long  time  in 
coming.  And  a  dry  year  like  this  delays  it 
still  more.  Now,  having  told  you  how  glad 
we  are  to  see  you,  you  will  be  anxious  to  be 
shown  your  bedroom.  In  half  an  hour  the 
bell  will  ring  for  tea.  We  do  not  dine  late, 
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but  I  can  promise  you  something  substantial 
after  your  journey.' 

After  a  bath  and  a  leisurely  change  of 
toilette  in  the  very  well  appointed  bedroom 
where  he  was  installed — the  flowers  upon 
the  dressing  and  writing  tables  betokening 
the  expected  guest — the  pilgrim  commenced 
to  take  a  more  tolerant  view  of  Australian 
prospects  than  up  to  this  period  he  had 
deemed  possible. 

*  Quiet,  yet  dignified  and  refined  woman, 
my  new  aunt,'  he  soliloquised.  'Very  far 
from  the  bustling  farmer's  wife  I  had  expected. 
Handsome  in  her  youth — very — must  have 
been.  My  erratic  cousin  was  by  no  means 
such  a  fool  as  we  all  thought  him.  And  her 
fair  daughter,  too — how  about  her?  A 
beauty  and  an  heiress,  they  all  say.  I  never 
bargained  for  that.  Seems  as  if  there  were 
women  wherever  one  goes — wherever  I  go, 
at  least.  Just  my  luck.' 

Mr.  Devereux  had  scarcely  enunciated  this 
disheartening  truism,  with  a  mildly  resigned, 
not  to  say  desponding  expression  of  counte- 
nance, when  the  bell  of  which  he  had  been 
warned  rang  out  a  peal.  Placing  a  rosebud  of 
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Gloire  de  Dijon  in  his  button-hole,  he  sought 
the  drawing-room,  of  which  he  found  himself 
the  sole  occupant. 

He  had  observed  that  it  was  handsomely 
furnished,  in  a  style  not  noticeably  different 
from  the  fashion  of  the  day,  being  not  wholly 
devoid  of  china,  having  a  few  rare  plaques 
and  Moorish  brass- ware — there  was  even  a 
dado,  also  a  magnificent  grand  piano  by 
Erard — when  two  young  people  came  through 
one  of  the  French  windows  which  'gave'  into 
the  verandah. 

'  I  shall  never  agree  with  you,  Harold,'  the 
girl  was  saying  to  her  companion  ;   '  not  even 
if  we  lived  here  for  the  next  twenty  years— 
and  I  shall  drown  or  otherwise  make  away 
with  myself  in  that  case.' 

'There  are  worse  places  than  Corindah,' 
replied  a  young  man  who  followed  her  in. 
'You  may  live  to  be  convinced  of  the  fact.' 

'  I  should  hate  any  place/  retorted  the  girl, 
in  playful  defiance,  'if  I  had  to  live  there 
all  my  life.  I  quite  envy  my  cousin  Mr. 
Devereux,  who  has  only  just  come.  Every- 
thing will  be  so  nice  and  new  to  him.  Cousin 
Bertram,'  she  said,  advancing  and  holding  out 
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her  hand,  '  I  am  charmed  to  welcome  you. 
Mother  and  I  have  been  talking  of  no  one 
else  for  the  last  week.  Let  me  introduce  Mr. 
Harold  Atherstone,  a  near  neighbour  and  a 
great  friend  of  ours.  He  will  be  able  to  give 
you  advice  and  information  beyond  all  price.' 

The  two  men  bowed  gravely,  as  is  the 
manner  of  freshly  acquainted  Britons,  and 
looked  steadily,  if  not  searchingly,  into  each 
other's  eyes.  The  new-comer  spoke  first. 

1  I  can't  tell  you  how  pleased  I  am  with 
everything — and  everybody,'  he  said,  after  a 
slight  pause  ;  'so  different  from  what  I  had 
expected.  I  feel  as  if  I  had  found  a  home 
and  relations  instead  of  leaving  them  for  ever. 
Most  happy  to  meet  Mr.  Atherstone,  and 
hope  to  profit  by  his  experience  and  other 
people's.' 

For  the  few  seconds  that  passed  while 
the  new  friend  and  the  old  one  confronted 
one  another  the  young  lady  regarded  them 
keenly.  Nor  was  her  mind  idle.  'As  far 
as  appearance  goes,'  she  thought,  '  Harold 
has  certainly  the  best  of  it.  Tall,  well- 
proportioned,  with  nice  brown  hair  and 
beard,  and  those  honest  grey  eyes — what 
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most  girls  would  call  a  splendid  fellow,  and 
so  he  is.  Why  am  I  not  fonder  of  him  ? 
Bertram  is  certainly  distinguished  looking, 
but  he  is  only  middle-sized  and  almost  plain 
—dark  hair  and  eyes,  rather  good  these  last. 
I  feel  disappointed  ;  I  don't  know  why.  He 
smiles  nicely — that  is,  he  could  if  he  took  the 
trouble.  We  must  wait,  I  suppose,  till  his 
character  develops.  I  hate  waiting.  I  see 
mother  coming.  We  had  better  go  in  to 
tea.' 

This  last  observation  was  the  only  one 
audible.  The  other  results  of  lightning-like 
apprehension  had  only  been  flashed  by 
electric  agencies  from  eye  and  heart  to 
brain — there  registered,  doubtless,  for  future 
verification  or  erasure,  as  circumstances 
might  determine.  Mrs.  Devereux  had 
entered.  Pollie  offered  her  arm  to  her 
cousin,  whom  she  piloted  to  the  dining-room, 
leaving  Mr.  Atherstone  to  follow  with  her 
mother. 

If  the  young  dmigrd  had  been  previously 
astonished  at  the  tone  of  the  household 
arrangements,  he  was  even  more  surprised 
as  he  surveyed  the  well -lighted  room  and 
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marked  with  much  inward  satisfaction  the 
well-served  repast,  the  complete  and  elegant 
table  appointments.  The  tea  equipage  at 
the  head  of  the  table,  over  which  Mrs. 
Devereux  presided,  determined  the  character 
of  the  repast ;  but  the  general  effect  was  that 
of  a  sufficiently  good  dinner,  with  adjuncts 
of  light  wine  and  the  pale  ale  of  Britain, 
which  neither  of  the  young  men  declined. 
Both  ladies  were  becomingly  dressed  in 
evening  costume — Mrs.  Devereux  plainly 
and  unobtrusively,  while  her  daughter  had 
donned  for  the  occasion  a  sea-green  mer- 
maiden  triumph  of  millinery,  which  subtly 
suited  the  delicate  tints  of  her  complexion, 
as  also  the  silken  masses  of  her  abundant 
hair. 

In  the  trial  of  first  introductions,  unless 
the  key-note  be  swiftly  struck  and  more 
than  one  of  the  talkers  be  enthusiastic,  the 
conversation  is  apt  to  languish,  being  chiefly 
tentative  and  fragmentary.  Now  Poltie 
was  eagerly  enthusiastic,  but  her  burning 
impatience  on  a  score  of  subjects  awoke  no 
responsive  note  in  the  incurious,  undemon- 
strative kinsman.  He  was  apparently  ready 
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to  receive  information  about  the  customs  of 
a  country  and  people  to  him  so  novel,  but 
did  not  press  for  it. 

He  studiously  avoided  committing  himself 
to  opinions,  and  made  but  few  assertions. 
On  the  other  hand,  Harold  Atherstone 
declined  to  pose  as  a  didactic  or  locally 
well-informed  personage,  contenting  himself 
with  remarking  that  those  intending  pastor- 
alists  who  possessed  common  sense  acquired 
information  for  themselves ;  to  the  other 
division  advice  was  useless  and  experience 
vain.  This  cynical  summing  up  of  the 
Great  Australian  Question  merely  caused 
the  stranger  to  raise  his  eyebrows,  and  Pollie 
to  pout  and  declare  that  Mr.  Atherstone 
was  very  disobliging  and  quite  unlike  himself 
that  evening. 

Upon  this  it  appeared  to  Mrs.  Devereux 
to  interpose  an  apologetic  observation  con- 
cerning the  state  of  the  country,  including 
the  roads,  live-stock,  and  pasturage ;  to 
which  their  guest  made  answer  that  he  had 
always  believed  Australia  to  be  a  dry  and 
parched  region,  and  had  supposed  this  to  be 
a  normal  state  of  matters. 
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'  Oh  !  we're  not  quite  so  bad  always  as 
you  see  us  now,'  exclaimed  Pollie,  suppress- 
ing a  laugh.  '  Are  we,  Harold  ?  You  would 
hardly  believe  that  these  dusty  plains  are 
covered  with  grass  as  high  as  a  horse's  head 
in  a  good  season,  would  you  now  ? ' 

Mr.  Devereux  did  not  believe  it.  But  he 
inclined  his  head  politely  and  said  that  it 
must  present  a  very  pleasing  appearance. 

'Yes,  indeed,'  continued  the  girl.  *  In  the 
old  days  the  shepherds  were  provided  with 
horses,  because  the  grass  was  so  tall  that 
the  sheep  used  to  get  lost.  Men  on  foot 
could  not  see  them  in  it.' 

The  listener  began  to  feel  convinced  that 
the  facts  related  were  approaching  the 
border  of  strange  travel  and  adventure  so 
circumstantially  described  by  one  Lemuel 
Gulliver,  but  he  manfully  witheld  utterance 
of  the  heresy,  merely  remarking  that  they 
would  think  that  very  strange  in  England. 

'  I'm  afraid  you're  cautious/  quoth  his  fair 
teacher,  trying  to  frown.  '  If  there's  any- 
thing I  despise,  it's  caution.  It's  your  duty 
as  a  newly  arrived  person  to  be  wildly  aston- 
ished at  anything,  to  make  quantities  of 
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mistakes,  and  so  gradually  to  learn  the  noble 
and  aristocratic  profession  of  a  squatter.  If 
you're  going  to  be  unnaturally  rational,  I 
shall  have  no  pleasure  in  teaching  you.' 

'  If  you  will  undertake  the  task,'  replied 
the  neophyte,  with  a  sudden  gleam  in  his 
dark  eyes  which  for  an  instant  lighted  up  the 
somewhat  sombre  countenance,  '  I  will  pro- 
mise to  commit  all  the  errors  you  may  think 
necessary.' 

*  As  to  that,  we'll  see,'  answered  the  damsel, 
with  a  fine  affectation  of  carelessness.  '  I 
make  no  promises.  We  shall  have  plenty  of 
time — Oh,  dear !  what  quantities  of  it  we  do 
waste  here — to  find  out  all  one  another's  bad 
qualities.  Shall  we  not,  Harold?' 

' I  have  never  made  any  discoveries  of  the 
sort,  Miss  Devereux,'  said  the  young  man  ; 
'  I  can't  answer,  of  course,  for  the  result  of 
your  explorations.' 

'  I  couldn't  find  anything  bad  in  you,'  said 
the  girl  eagerly,  '  if  I  tried  for  a  century. 
That's  the  worst  of  it.  You  always  put  me 
in  the  wrong.  Doesn't  he,  mother  ?  There's 
no  satisfaction  in  quarrelling  with  him.' 

'Why  should  you  quarrel  if  it  comes  to 
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that  ? '  queried  the  matron,  with  a  wistful 
glance  at  her  child.  'You  only  differ  in 
opinion  occasionally,  I  observe.' 

'  Why,  because  quarrelling  is  one  of  the 
necessities — I  should  almost  say  luxuries — of 
existence,'  retorted  the  young  lady.  'What 
would  life  be  without  it  ?  Think  of  the  pleasure 
of  making  it  up.  I  should  die  if  I  didn't 
quarrel  with  somebody  now  and  then.' 

'Or  talk  nonsense  occasionally,  as  your 
cousin  has  doubtless  by  this  time  observed/ 
answered  her  mother.  '  I  think  we  may 
adjourn  to  the  drawing-room.' 

The  drawing-room  in  this  case  meant  the 
verandah,  in  which  luxurious  retreat  the  little 
party  soon  ensconced  themselves. 

'Really,'  remarked  Devereux,  as  he  lit  a 
cigar  and  abandoned  himself  to  the  inner 
depths  of  a  Cingalese  chair,  '  if  there  was  a 
little  motion,  I  could  fancy  we  were  in  the 
Red  Sea.  Same  sky,  same  stars,  same  mild 
temperature,  and  tobacco.  This  is  very 
different  from  the  stern  realities  of  colonial 
life  I  had  pictured  to  myself.' 

'  We  don't  give  ourselves  out  as  industrial 
martyrs,'  remarked  Atherstone  placidly,  'but 
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you  will  probably  find  out  that  bush  life  is 
not  all  beer  and  skittles.' 

'  Hope  not,'  replied  Devereux.  *  That 
would  be  too  good  to  last,  obviously.  Still 
I  can  gather  that  you  have  extenuating 
circumstances.  I  certainly  never  expected 
to  spend  my  first  evening  like  this.' 

Atherstone  made  no  answer,  but  apparently 
permitted  his  pipe  reverie  to  prevail.  The 
other  man  reclined  as  if  somewhat  fatigued, 
and  smoked  his  cigar,  listening  indolently  to 
the  running  conversational  comment  which 
his  cousin  kept  up,  sometimes  with  him, 
sometimes  with  Atherstone,  whose  answers 
were  chiefly  monosyllabic.  The  girl's  fresh 
voice  falling  pleasantly  upon  his  ear,  with  the 
lulling  effect  of  rhythmic  melody  or  murmuring 
stream,  Mr.  Bertram  Devereux  was  led  to 
the  conclusion,  by  his  novel  and  interesting 
experience,  that  an  evening  might  be  spent 
pleasantly,  even  luxuriously,  at  this  incredible 
*  distance  from  town/  as  he  himself  would 
have  expressed  it. 

With  this  conviction,  however,  and  the 
termination  of  his  cigar  came  a  distinctly 
soporific  proclivity,  so  that,  pleading  fatigue 
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and  declining  further  refreshment,  the  new- 
comer was  fain  to  betake  himself  to  bed,  in 
which  blessed  refuge  from  care  and  pain, 
labour  and  sorrow,  he  shortly  ceased  to  re- 
volve the  very  comprehensive  subject  of 
colonial  experience. 


CHAPTER  IV 

ON  the  morning  after  his  arrival  the  visitor, 
making  his  appearance  at  an  early  hour,  had 
a  short  conversation  with  Mr.  Gateward, 
whom  he  found  at  the  horse-yard  sending 
out  his  men  for  the  day.  '  Of  course  I  know 
nothing  of  this  sort  of  thing,'  he  said;  'but 
I  have  come  here  to  learn,  with  a  view  to  in- 
vesting a  few  thousands  I  have  in  a  property, 
or  station,  as  I  think  you  call  it.  Now 
understand  clearly  that  I  shall  be  glad  to  help 
in  the  work  of  the  place,  in  any  way  that  I 
am  fitted  for.  I  can  ride  and  drive  decently, 
shoot,  walk,  keep  accounts  ;  in  a  general  way 
do  most  things  that  other  people  can.  Of 
course  I  can't  pick  up  the  whole  drill  at  once, 
but  I  don't  want  you  to  spare  me.  I  came 
to  Australia  to  work,  and  the  sooner  I  learn 
the  better.' 
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'  All  right,  sir,'  replied  the  bronzed  veteran, 
4  I'll  see  what  I  can  do.  If  you  ride  about 
with  me  every  day,  and  keep  your  eyes  open, 
you'll  pick  up  as  much  in  six  months  as  most 
of  the  people  know  that  own  stations.  It's 
a  bad  year  now,  and  we're  all  in  the  doldrums, 
as  the  sailors  say.  But  it's  not  going  to  be 
that  way  always.  The  wind'll  change  or  the 
rain'll  come,  and  then  we'll  be  able  to  show 
you  what  Corindah  looks  like  in  a  good 
season.' 

'  Then  we  understand  each  other.  I'll  take 
my  orders  from  you,  but,  of  course,  from  no 
one  else — ('  Not  likely,'  interjected  Mr.  Gate- 
ward,  looking  at  the  steady  eye  and  short, 
proud  upper  lip  of  the  speaker) — *  and  early 
or  late,  wet  or  dry  (if  it  ever  is  wet  here),  hot 
or  cold,  you'll  find  me  ready  and  willing. 
Give  me  a  couple  of  good  hacks,  and  I'll  soon 
have  an  idea  of  how  you  carry  on  the  war.' 

*  I'm  dashed  sure  you  will,  sir,  and  I  shall 
be  proud  to  help  a  gentleman  like  you  to  a 
knowledge  of  things,  that's  willing  to  learn, 
and  not  too  proud  to  take  a  hint.' 

'  Quite  so.  I  suppose  you  remember  my 
cousin  Brian  ?  I  was  very  young  when  he 
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left  home,  but  I  always  heard  that  he  was 
a  hard  man  to  beat  at  anything  he  chose  to 
go  in  for.' 

'  He  was  as  fine  a  man  as  ever  wore  shoe- 
leather,'  said  the  overseer.  *  Everybody  re- 
spected him  in  these  parts,  and  he  was  that 
jolly  and  kind  in  his  ways,  nobody  could  help 
liking  him.  If  he  hadn't  been  cut  off  in  his 
prime  by  that  infernal  Doctor — the  cattle- 
duffing,  horse-stealing  hound — he'd  have  been 
one  of  the  richest  men  in  the  district  this 
very  minute.' 

'He  was  shot  by  a  highway  robber?' 
inquired  Devereux ;  r  what  you  call  a  bush- 
ranger in  Australia,  don't  you  ? ' 

'Well,  there  are  bushrangers  and  bush- 
rangers,' said  the  overseer.  '  This  chap, 
the  Doctor,  hadn't  regularly  took  to  the 
bush,  as  one  might  say,  though  he  was  worse 
than  many  as  did.  He  belonged  to  a  mob 
of  cattle-stealers  that  used  to  duff  cattle  in 
the  back  country,  and  pass  them  over  to 
Queensland.  Well,  Mr.  Tracknell,  one  of 
the  squatters  in  the  back  blocks,  began  to 
run  'em  pretty  close,  and  put  the  police  on 
'em.  They  heard  he  was  to  be  in  the  coach 
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from  Orange  on  a  certain  day,  and  made  it 
right  to  stick  it  up  and  give  him  a  lesson.' 

'  What's  sticking  up  ?  ' 

'Well,  sir,  by  what  one  hears  and  reads, 
it  is  what  used  to  be  called  "  stopping"  on 
the  Queen's  highway  in  England.' 

'  Then  they  had  no  grudge  against  Brian 
Devereux  ? ' 

1  Not  a  bit  in  the  world.  He  was  known 
far  and  wide  as  a  free-handed  gentleman. 
Any  one  was  welcome  to  stop  at  Corindah 
in  his  time,  and  no  poor  man  ever  went 
away  hungry.  The  man  the  Doctor  and  Bill 
Bond  wanted  wasn't  in  the  coach  as  it 
happened.  He'd  got  wind  of  it  and  cleared. 
But  they  heard  there  was  a  gentleman  with  a 
big  beard  going  down  the  country,  and  made 
sure  it  was  him.  When  they  came  up  and 
saw  their  mistake,  they'd  have  rode  off  again, 
only  the  Captain  was  that  hot  -  tempered 
and  angry  at  their  stopping  him,  that  he 
fired  on  them,  and  nearly  collared  the  lot. 
They  returned  it,  and  rode  off  as  well  as  they 
could,  and  never  knew  till  days  after  that 
they  had  hit  him.  Them  as  told  me  said 
the  Doctor  was  devilish  sorry  for  it,  and 
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that  he  was  the  last  man  in  the  district  they'd 
have  hurt.' 

'  What  became  of  the  Doctor,  as  you  call 
him?' 

'  Well,  sir,  he's  in  the  back  country  some- 
where in  Queensland  yet,  I  believe.  He 
served  a  sentence  for  horse-stealing  of  seven 
years ;  but  he's  wanted  again,  and  there's  a 
warrant  out  for  him.  He's  a  desperate  man 
now,  and  I  wouldn't  be  sure  he  won't  do 
something  that'll  be  talked  about  yet  before 
his  end  comes.' 

'  It's  to  be  hoped  there'll  be  a  rope 
round  his  neck  on  that  day,'  said  Bertram  ; 
'  scoundrels  of  that  kind  should  be  trapped 
or  poisoned  like  vermin.' 

'Well,  sir,  the  Doctor's  no  chop,  but 
there's  worse  than  Bill  Bond,  if  you'll  believe 
me.  The  only  thing  is,  now  he's  hunted  from 
pillar  to  post  so,  and  he  ain't  got  half  a 
chance  to  repent  if  he  wanted  ever  so  much, 
I'm  afraid  he'll  do  something  out  of  the  way 
bad  yet.' 

The  autumnal  season,  with  calm  sun- 
gilded  days,  cool  starlight,  unclouded  nights, 
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and  mornings  fresh  and  exhilarating,  as  if 
newly  ordered  from  Paradise,  came  gradually 
to  an  end.  Lovely,  passing  fair,  as  weather 
in  the  abstract ;  but  dry,  dry,  always  dry,  and 
as  such  lamentable  and  injurious.  Then 
winter  made  believe  to  arrive  with  the  first 
week  in  June.  But  how  could  it  be  winter, 
Bertram  thought,  when  the  skies  were  still 
cloudless  and  untroubled,  the  mid-day  warm, 
the  plains  dusty,  the  air  soft,  the  river  low  ; 
when  the  flowers  in  the  garden  bloomed  and 
budded  as  usual ;  when  no  leaf  fell  from  the 
forest ;  when,  save  the  great  acacias  in  the 
backyard  and  the  white  cedars  in  the  garden, 
all  the  trees  at  Corindah  were  green  and  full- 
foliaged  ?  The  chief  difference  was  that  the 
nights  were  longer,  cooler.  There  were 
sharp  frosts  from  time  to  time  ;  and  when 
Bertram  arose  early  in  the  morning,  accord- 
ing to  his  wont,  all  things  were  covered  with 
an  icy  mantle.  On  one  occasion,  when  he 
met  Mr.  Gateward  coming  in  from  a  long 
night  ride,  his  abundant  beard  was  frozen 
stiff  as  a  stalactite. 

The  sheep  died  faster  than  ever,  at  which 
Bertram  wondered  much,  but   did    not  ask 
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questions.  *  Everything  comes  to  him  who 
waits,'  was  one  of  his  favourite  proverbs. 

'  If  it  had  been  always  thus/  he  told  him- 
self, '  so  many  evidences  of  capital  and  pros- 
perity would  not  be  here.  A  change  will 
come  sometime,  but  I  cannot  hasten  it  by 
ignorant  questions.  I  shall  learn  all  about 
this  extraordinary  country  in  the  course  of 
time.' 

His  theory  was  sound.  But  Mrs.  Dever- 
eux  was  neither  so  self  -  contained  nor 
philosophical.  She  complained  and  be- 
moaned herself  from  time  to  time,  as  is  the 
way  of  women.  At  the  evening  meal,  when 
after  the  day's  duties  the  two  young  people 
and  herself  met  with  an  affectation  of  social 
enjoyment,  she  made  many  things  plain  to 
the  inquiring  mind  of  Bertram  Devereux, 
silent  and  incurious  as  he  seemed  to  be. 

'  It  had  not  always  been  thus.  In  the 
old,  happy  days  droughts  had  certainly  oc- 
curred, but  with  intervals  of  years  between. 
Now  the  seasons  seemed  to  have  changed. 
The  year  before  last  was  a  drought,  and 
now — this  was  the  most  sore  and  terrible 
grass  famine  she  had  ever  remembered. 
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Their  losses  would  be   frightful,  disastrous, 
ruinous.' 

'  Was  it  on  the  cards  that  she  would  be 
actually  ruined — lose  all  her  property,  that 
is — if  the  season  remained  unchanged  ? ' 

'Well,  not  absolutely.  She  could  not 
truthfully  say  that.  Even  if  all  the  sheep  on 
Corindah  died,  the  whole  fifty  thousand,  the 
land  and  fences  would  remain.  But  twenty 
or  thirty  thousand  pounds  would  be  an 
immense  sum  to  make  up.  The  very  thought 
made  her  shudder.  To  think  of  the  years  it 
had  taken  to  make  and  save  it !  No  doubt 
she  could  get  more  sheep.  Her  credit,  she 
was  thankful  to  say,  was  good  enough  for 
that.' 

1 1  believe  it's  all  Mr.  Gate  ward's  fault, 
said  Pollie  impetuously.  '  Why  did  he 
persuade  you  not  to  buy  a  station  in  the 
mountains  last  year,  where  there's  beautiful 
green  grass  and  running  water  in  the  driest 
summer.  That's  what  is  needed  for  the 
poor  sheep  now.  And  all  for  a  thousand 
pounds.' 

'A  thousand  pounds  is  a  great  deal  of 
money,'  said  Mrs.  Devereux.  '  He  thought 
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he  could  get  some  country  cheaper,  and  in 
the  meantime  it  was  snapped  up.  I  have 
been  sorry  for  it  ever  since.  But  he  meant 
well,  as  he  always  does.' 

'  I  know  that.  He's  as  good  an  old 
creature  as  ever  lived,  and  devoted  to  you 
and  me,  mother.  I  wouldn't  say  a  word 
against  him  for  the  world.  But  he's  too 
slow  and  cautious  in  matters  like  this,  which 
need  decision.  Think  of  all  the  poor  weak 
sheep,  with  their  imploring  eyes,  that  would 
have  been  kept  alive  if  we  had  sent  twenty 
or  thirty  thousand  up  to  those  lovely  moun- 
tains.' 

'  I  suppose  it's  too  late  now,'  said  Bertram. 
'  Of  course  I  know  nothing  as  yet,  but  could 
not  some  of  them — ten  thousand  or  so — be 
taken  away  now  ?  ' 

'  That's  where  the  misery  is,'  said  Pollie. 
'  The  snow  has  fallen  on  the  mountains. 
Indeed,  nearly  all  the  sheep  have  come  away. 
Those  thirty  thousand  of  Mr.  Haller's  that 
passed  here  last  week,  and  gave  you  so 
much  trouble,  had  just  come  from  there. 
And  how  nice  and  strong  they  were,  do  you 
remember  ?  Our  poor  things  are  so  weak 
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that  they  couldn't  travel  if  we  had  ever  so 
much  green  grass  to  send  them  to.' 

1  It's  Napoleon's  Russian  campaign  over 
again — only,  that  our  country's  too  dry  to 
hold  us,  and  his  was  too  cold.  And  is  there 
no  return  from  Elba  ? ' 

'When  the  rain  comes,  not  before.  It 
may  come  soon,  in  a  few  months,  this  year, 
next  year,  not  at  all.  So  we're  in  a  pleasing 
state  of  uncertainty,  don't  you  think  ? ' 

1  And  you  are  not  all  sitting  in  sackcloth 
and  ashes,  or  fasting,  or  making  vows  to  the 
saints,  and  what  not !  This  is  a  wonderful 
country,  and  you  are  wonderful  people,  I 
must  say,  to  take  matters  so  calmly.' 

'We  know  our  country  and  the  general 
course  of  the  seasons,'  said  Mrs.  Devereux. 
'  In  the  long-run  they  prove  favourable, 
though  the  exceptional  years  are  hard.  And 
we  strive  to  have  faith  in  God's  providence, 
believing  that  whoso  trusts  in  Him  will  not 
be  left  desolate.' 

Letter  from  Miss  M.  A.  Devereux  to 
Miss  Clara  Thornton,  Fairoaks,  Edgecliffe, 
Sydney : — 
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MY  DARLING  CLARA — I  hope  you  think  of  me 
daily,  nightly,  at  breakfast  and  lunch  time ;  also  at 
midnight,  when  you  can  look  out  of  your  bedroom 
window,  and  see  that  lovely  South  Head  beacon-light 
and  the  star-showers  gleaming  on  the  wavelets  of  the 
bay ;  when  you  can  inhale  the  strong  sweet  ocean 
breath,  and  dream  of  far-away  tropic  isles  and  palm 
groves,  coral  reefs,  pirates  too,  and  all  the  delightful 
denizens  of  the  world  of  romance.  How  you  ought  to 
pity  me,  shut  up  in  poor,  dry,  dusty  Corindah  ! — the 
weather  going  from  bad  to  worse;  Mother  and  Mr. 
Gateward  looking  more  woebegone  every  day ;  and  the 
poor  sheep  dying  at  such  a  rate  that  even  as  we  sit  in 
the  house  odours  are  wafted  towards  us  not  exactly  of 
Araby  the  Blest.  Bertie  calls  it  '  bouquet  de  merino? 

Who  is  Bertie  ?  Did  I  not  tell  you  before  ?  He  is 
the  English  cousin  that  has  come  to  live  with  us  and 
learn  how  to  make  a  fortune  by  keeping  sheep  in 
Australia.  '  What  is  he  like  ? '  of  course  you  ask.  Well, 
he  is  not  a  great  many  things.  So  he  is  not  a  hero  of 
romance,  ready  made  for  the  consolation  of  your  poor 
friend  in  this  famine  year.  He  is  not  handsome,  nor 
tall,  nor  clever — that  is,  brilliantly  so.  Not  a  particular 
admirer  of  his  poor  Australian  cousin  either.  He  is 
very  cool  and  undemonstrative;  lets  you  find  out  his 
talents  and  strong  points  by  degrees,  accidentally,  as  it 
were.  If  I  were  to  describe  him  more  accurately  than 
in  any  other  way  that  occurs  to  me,  I  should  say  he  is 
different  from  everybody  else  I  have  ever  seen  in  this 
colony — extremely  well  able  to  take  care  of  himself 
under  all  circumstances,  and  quite  careless  as  to  the 
effect  he  produces. 
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He  is  very  well  educated — cultured,  I  might  say; 
reads  and  speaks  French  and  German.  So,  as  we  have 
absolutely  nothing  to  do  in  the  evenings,  he  reads  with 
me,  and  I  get  on  a  great  deal  faster  than  any  of  us  did 
at  Miss  Watchtower's.  You  know  I  have  always  had  a 
passion  for  what  is  called  '  seeing  the  world ' ;  it  seems 
to  be  born  in  me,  and  I  can  recollect  when  I  was  quite 
a  little  thing  being  far  more  interested  in  books  of 
travel  than  any  other  reading.  I  really  believe  that  if 
anything  led  to  the  station  being  sold,  and  we  have  any 
money  left  after  these  frightful  droughts,  that  I  should 
persuade  mother  to  take  me  'home,'  as  we  Australians 
always  say,  and  then  have  a  good,  satisfactory,  leisurely 
prowl  over  Europe.  Now,  do  you  see  what  I  am 
coming  to  ?  What  is  the  use  of  seeing  everything  in 
dumb  show?  I  intend  to  work  hard,  very  hard,  at 
languages  now  I  have  the  chance.  Then  I  shall  be  able 
to  enjoy  life  and  instruct  my  mind  fully  when  I  do  go 
abroad.  Abroad  !  Rome,  Paris,  Florence  !  The  idea 
is  too  ecstatic  altogether.  I  shall  die  if  it  is  not  realised. 
I  feel  as  if  I  should  die  of  joy  if  it  is. 

I  am  writing  at  my  little  table  in  my  bedroom.  As 
I  look  out  the  moonlight  makes  everything  as  clear  as 
day.  There  is  a  slight  breeze,  and  I  can  actually  see 
the  dust  as  it  rises  on  the  plain,  midwinter  though  it  is 
supposed  to  be.  I  couldn't  live  here  all  my  life,  now 
could  I  ?  Not  for  all  the  cattle  and  sheep  in  Australia  ! 
I  don't  feel  inclined  to  go  to  bed.  But  I  suppose  I 
must  say  good-night  to  my  dearest  Clara,  and  remain 
your  too  lonely  friend,  POLLIE. 
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After  the  first  month  or  two  of  the  excite- 
ment caused  by  the  arrival  of  a  '  new  chum  ' 
at  Corindah  on  the  experience  ticket,  as  the 
vernacular  of  the  West  Logan  had  it,  much  of 
the  mingled  curiosity,  doubt,  or  disapproval 
with  which  the  emigrant  gentleman  is  usually 
regarded  in  a  distant  provincial  circle  died 
away.  Of  this  last  attribute  of  the  neophyte 
Mr.  Devereux  had  incurred  but  little. 
Studiously  careful  of  speech,  habitually 
courteous  in  bearing,  and  wholly  indifferent 
to  general  opinion,  but  few  men  of  those 
with  whom  he  was  brought  into  contact 
could  find  anything  upon  which  -to  found 
depreciatory  opinion.  The  utmost  that 
professional  carpers  and  cynics  could  aver 
amounted  merely  to  an  inability  to  *  make 
him  out/  as  they  phrased  it,  coupled  with  a 
lurking  suspicion  that  he  *  thought  himself  a 
deuced  deal  too  good  for  the  district  of  West 
Logan  and  the  people  that  belonged  to  it.' 

'Confound  him!'  said  Bob  Barker,  who 
posed  as  a  leading  society  man  and  arbiter 
elegantiarum,  '  what  right  has  he  to  come 
here  and  look  down  on  the  lot  of  us  as  if  we 
were  small  farmers  or  country  bumpkins  ? 
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Suppose  he  was  in  the  Guards,  there's 
nothing  so  wonderful  about  that.  I  know 
his  mother  was  a  lady  in  her  own  right,  but 
a  gentleman  is  only  a  gentleman,  and  other 
people  have  relatives  in  the  aristocracy  as 
well  as  him.' 

Here  Bob  twisted  his  moustache  and 
looked  proudly  around  the  company — 
squatters,  magistrates,  and  others,  a  select 
party  of  whom,  this  being  Court -day  at 
Wannonbah,  had  assembled  in  the  parlour 
of  the  principal  hotel. 

'Are  you  quite  sure  that  he  does  look 
down,  as  you  call  it,  upon  all  of  us  fellows, 
Barker,  or  did  you  only  think  it  was  ten  to 
one  he  would  ? '  said  one  of  the  assembled 
magistrates,  a  native-born  Australian,  with 
a  slow,  monotonous  intonation  which  did 
injustice  to  a  shrewd  intellect  and  keen  sense 
of  humour.  '  You  know  we  are  rather  rusty, 
some  of  us.  We've  been  so  long  away  from 
England.'  Here  the  speaker  bestowed  a 
wink  of  preternatural  subtlety  upon  a  good- 
humoured  looking,  middle-aged  man  who 
occupied  the  chair  at  the  head  of  the  table. 

*  Rusty  be  hanged  ! '  said  Mr.  Barker.     '  I 
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could  go  home  and  take  my  position  in  society 
to-morrow  as  if  I  had  never  left.  I  don't 
want  any  young  military  puppy  to  teach  me 
manners.' 

4  But  what — did — he — do,   Barker?'    in- 
quired the  other  squatter  ;  '  or — what — did— 
he — say — that — put — your — monkey — up  ? ' 

'Well,  of  course  he  didn't  do  anything, 
and  as  for  saying,  he  was  infernally  polite ; 
but  somehow  I  knew  by  the  quiet,  simple 
way  he  spoke  what  he  was  thinking  of.  And 
then,  when  we  were  playing  whist,  Atherstone 
and  I  with  Miss  Devereux  and  the  old  lady, 
he  looked  on  until  I  asked  if  he  was  approved 
of  our  play.  He  smiled  faintly,  and  then 
begged  to  know  whether  "  out  here  "  we  were 
always  in  the  habit  of  leading  from  our  longest 
suits  ?  I  could  have  kicked  him  on  the  spot.' 

1  But — perhaps — he — only — wanted — to 
— know,'  pursued  his  tormentor,  who  now 
appeared  honestly  desirous  of  extracting  in- 
formation. '  You're  — so  —  very —  smart  — 
Barker,  yourself — you — know.' 

*  Oh,  I  dropped  down  to  him,'  said  Barker. 
'They've  got  some  confounded  new-fangled 
way  of  calling  for  trumps  in  these  London 
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clubs,  and  of  course,  like  all  English  people, 
he  thinks  we  never  hear  anything  or  read 
anything,  and  have  never  seen  any  society 
men  for  a  century  but  himself.  Why,  wasn't 
General  Burstall  here  the  other  day  on  leave 
from  India?  Saw  my  brother  at  Simla  just 
the  week  he  left.  However,  wait  till  this 
season's  over.  That'll  take  some  of  the 
starch  out  of  him/ 

'  I  t'll — take — the — starch — out — of — some 

—of — us — too,'  replied  the  first  speaker,  '  if 

— it — doesn't — break — up — soon.     I  Ve — lost 

-  six  —  thousand  —  pounds  —  worth  —  of— 

cattle — already.      Everybody — says — your — 

frontage — looks — frightful — Bar — ker — eh  ?  ' 

The  intense  gravity  and  slow  solemnity 
with  which  this  sudden  assault  was  performed 
upon  Mr.  Barker,  impugning  the  character  of 
his  run,  and  by  implication  his  probable  sol- 
vency, appeared  so  overpoweringly  ludicrous 
to  the  company,  that  a  diversion  was  effected 
in  favour  of  Mr.  Barker's  pasturage,  who 
therefore  permitted  the  personal  questions  to 
lapse. 

Letter  from  Bertram  Devereux  to  Captain 
Goodwood,  6th  Dragoon  Guards  : — 
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CORINDAH,  NEW  SOUTH  WALES,  AUSTRALIA, 
June  1877. 

MY  DEAR  CHARLIE — Partly  on  account  of  a  weak 
promise  to  let  you  and  one  or  two  more  of  the  old  set 
into  the  secrets  of  my  other-world  life  when  I  said  good- 
bye after  that  fatal  Derby  that  proved  such  a  smasher, 
partly  because  one  has  such  enormous  quantities  of  spare 
time  in  the  desert  here,  I  am  going  to  produce  a  respect- 
able despatch— may  even  go  the  length  of  becoming  a 
regular  correspondent — while  quartered  here. 

My  jottings  down,  apart  from  any  personal  interest 
which  may  yet  survive  the  writer's  departure,  ought  to 
possess  a  certain  value  as  tidings  from  a  far  country — 
descriptions  of  a  mode  of  life  and  state  of  .society  of 
which  no  one  I  ever  met  in  England  had  the  faintest 
idea.  It  is  odd,  too,  for  how  many  youngsters  from 
good  families  that  we  know  have  emigrated  within  the 
last  ten  years  !  And  with  one  or  two  exceptions  there 
was  no  gleaning  any  information  from  their  friends. 
Either  the  fellows  didn't  write  or  had  done  indifferently, 
and  so  the  less  said  the  better,  or  else  the  friends  hardly 
could  tell  whether  they  lived  in  Victoria,  Western 
Australia,  New  South  Wales,  or  Tasmania,  which  is 
much  as  if  the  whereabouts  of  a  continental  traveller 
should  be  described  as  indifferently  as  in  Belgium,  Berlin, 
Switzerland,  or  Sicily.  There  is  a  want  of  exactitude 
about  our  countrymen,  I  must  say,  in  all  matters  that  do 
not  concern  their  own  immediate  interests,  most  painful 
to  persons  gifted  with  a  love  of  method — like  you  and 
me,  for  instance.  No  wonder  we  English  are  always 
caught  unprepared  when  we  go  to  war,  and  get  laughed 
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at  all  over  Europe — till  we  begin  to  fight,  that  is.  The 
reaction  sets  in  then. 

However,  revenons  a  nos  moutons  —  a  strictly 
appropriate  tag,  inasmuch  as  this  lodge  in  the  wilder- 
ness is  surrounded  by  enormous  estates,  leasehold,  not 
freehold,  by  the  way,  all  devoted  to  the  production 
of  the  merino  variety  of  the  ovine  family.  Millions 
of  them  are  bred  in  these  great  solitudes.  In 
favourable  years  I  gather  that  one  is  enabled  to 
export  about  one -half  to  a  fourth  of  their  value,  in 
the  shape  of  wool.  This  brings  a  good  price,  is  as 
negotiable  as  gold,  and  the  fortunes  of  the  returned 
colonists  that  we  used  to  see  in  London  society  are 
thus  compiled.  Of  course  there  are  details,  the  which 
I  am  setting  my  mind  to  master.  But  they  would 
hardly  interest  you.  One  trifling  fact  I  may  mention, 
lest  you  may  imagine  the  progress  of  fortune-constructing 
too  ridiculously  easy.  It  is,  that  there  has  been  next  to 
no  rain  for  more  than  a  year,  strange,  almost  incredible, 
as  it  may  seem  to  you  of  the  rainy  isles.  In  consequence, 
the  country  looks  like  a  desert,  and  tens  of  thousands  ot 
sheep  are  dying  here,  and  for  hundreds  of  miles  in  every 
direction.  Occurrences  of  this  kind,  you  will  understand, 
delay  indefinitely  and  perhaps  wholly  frustrate  one's  too 
obvious  purpose  of  gathering  a  competency  and  hurrying 
out  of  the  strange  country  as  fast  as  may  be. 

'  All  this  is  very  well,'  I  hear  you  say ;  '  but  what 
about  the  social  system?  Why  doesn't  he  tell  me 
about  her? — for  of  course  there  is  a  woman  somewhere 
within  the  orbit  of  his  existence.  Wonder  what  they're 
like  out  there.  Must  be  some,  I  suppose.' 

With  your  usual  acuteness,  which  I  have  rarely 
known  at  fault,  unless  confronted  by  a  plain  unvarnished 
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robbery  like  the  doing  to  death  of  the  favourite  (and 
very  nearly  the  backers)  in  our  fatal  year,  you  have  hit 
the  gold. 

Well,  somehow  or  other,  there  is  a  she.  How 
strange  it  seems  that  one's  life,  whether 

'  Pone  me  pigris  ubi  nulla  campis 
Arbor  sestiva  recreatur  aura,'  etc., 

or  in  the  midst  of  cities,  or  even  in  the  comparatively 
assured  and  fortified  privacy  of  a  messroom,  should 
never  be  wholly  free  from  the  invasion  of  womankind. 
A  book,  a  photograph,  a  souvenir  of  the  slightest  kind, 
is  sufficient  to  arouse  the  tempestuous  motives  of  those 
who  are  doomed  to  be  *  the  prey  of  the  gods '  in  this 
peculiar  fashion.  How  much  more  so  the  perfect 
human  form,  'ripe  and  real,'  when  it  comes  before 
your  eyes  in  all  the  unconscious  temptation  of  virgin 
youth  and  beauty  scarce  unfolded  morning,  noon,  and 
night.  Add  to  this  that  I'm  at  present  habitans  in 
sicco,  and  you  will  conclude,  with  the  swift  logical 
subtlety  so  proverbially  yours,  that  as  a  latter-day 
hermit  I  may  compare  favourably  with  St.  Anthony. 

Heaven  knows  I  did  not  rush  into  danger.  Languid 
and  prostrated  as  I  was  after  the  overthrow  of  all  my 
worldly  hopes ;  worn  and  despairing  when  the  one 
devouring,  passionate  love  of  my  life  had  disappeared, 
and  it  was  like  the  last  scene  of  a  tragedy,  when 
nothing  is  left  for  the  spectators  but  to  wrap  their 
cloaks  around  them  and  go  home — I  deemed  that 
I  was  coming  to  a  land  where  there  were  no  women, 
except  black  ones  or  those  .  required  for  culinary 
purposes. 

How  little  we  know  of  these  new  lands  and  their 
I 


ii4  THE  CROOKED  STICK  CHAP. 

inhabitants,  all  English  as  they  are,  as  if  in  the  Midland 
Counties,  yet  of  manner  strangely  fresh !  All  is  high 
development  and  new  material.  How  I  am  shut  up 
with  a  magnificent  young  creature,  with  a  face  like 
Egeria,  and  a  figure  like  the  huntress  maid,  burning 
with  enthusiasm,  talented,  cultured,  full  of  all  noble 
feminine  attributes ;  dangerous  with  the  fascinations  of 
fresh,  innocent  womanhood,  yet  ignorant  of  the  ways  of 
the  world,  and  childlike  in  her  unsuspicious  confidence ! 
How  I  wish  I  was  young  again !  I  do  really, 
Charlie.  Could  I  but  blot  out  the  years  that  have 
intervened — not  so  many — but  what  Dead -Sea  fruits 
have  I  not  tasted  during  their  stormy  course?  What 
a  burnt -out  volcano  is  this  heart  of  mine !  Could  I 
but  recall  the  past  and  be  like  one  of  our  schoolboy 
heroes ! 

'  The  happy  page  who  was  the  lord 
Of  one  soft  heart  and  his  own  sword.' 

What  empires  and  kingdoms  would  I  give — supposing 
them  to  be  mine — to  revert  to  that  position,  and  so 
prove  myself  worthy  of  the  fresh  heart,  the  petals  of 
which  are  about  to  open  before  my  graduated  advance, 
like  a  rose  in  June !  That  I  shall  be  the  favoured 
suitor,  despite  of  the  opposition  of  a  good -looking, 
stalwart,  provincial  rival,  my  experience  assures  me. 
With  women  Finconnu  is  always  the  interesting,  the 
romantic,  the  irresistible.  In  despite  of  myself,  I  can 
see  clearly  my  future  position  of  jeune  premier  in  this 
opera  of  the  wilderness.  It  might  be  worse,  you  will 
say.  That  I  grant.  But  you  know  that  Helen  of  Troy 
would  never  control  this  restless,  wayward  heart  of  mine 
in  perpetuity. 
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For  the  rest,  the  life  is  bearable  enough,  free, 
untrammelled,  novel,  with  a  tinge  of  adventure.  My 
days  are  spent  in  the  saddle.  There's  just  a  hint  of 
shooting,  no  hunting,  no  fishing.  We  dress  for  dinner, 
and  live  much  as  at  a  shooting-lodge  in  the  Highlands, 
with  stock-riders  for  gillies.  So  we  are  not  altogether 
barbarous,  as  you  others  imagine.  This  letter  is  far 
too  long,  and  imprudently  confiding,  so  I  hasten  to 
subscribe  myself  yours,  as  of  old, 

BERTRAM  DEVEREUX. 

So  much  for  the  impression  Pollie  was 
capable  of  producing  on  a  worn,  world-weary 
heart. 

It  was  a  strange  fate  which  had  thus 
imprisoned  this  beautiful  creature,  so  richly 
endowed  with  all  the  attributes  which  com- 
bine to  form  the  restless,  tameless,  unsatisfied 
man,  amid  surroundings  so  uninteresting  and 
changeless.  Eager  for  adventure,  even  for 
danger,  she  was  curious  with  a  child's  hunger- 
ing, insatiable  appetite  for  the  knowledge  of 
wondrous  lands,  cities,  peoples ;  hating  the 
daily  monotone  to  which  the  woman's  house- 
hold duties  are  necessarily  attuned.  Capable 
of  the  strongest,  the  most  passionate  attach- 
ments, yet  all-ignorant  as  yet  of  the  subtle, 
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sweet,  o'ermastering  tone  of  the  world-con- 
quering harmony  of  love.  In  the  position 
to  which  she  appeared  immovably  attached 
by  circumstance,  she  seemed  like  a  strayed 
bright-plumaged  bird,  a  foreign  captive,  taken 
in  infancy  and  reared  in  an  alien  land. 

A  chamois  in  a  sheepfold,  a  leopardess 
in  a  drawing-room,  a  red  deer  in  a  trim  and 
close -paled  enclosure,  could  not  have  been 
more  hopelessly  at  war  with  surroundings, 
more  incongruously  provided  with  food  and 
shelter.  Day  after  day  a  growing  discontent, 
a  hopeless  despair  of  life,  seemed  to  weigh 
her  down,  to  take  the  savour  from  existence, 
to  restrain  the  instinctive  sportiveness  of 
youth,  to  hush  the  spirit-song  of  praise  with 
which,  like  the  awakening  bird,  she  should 
have  welcomed  each  dawning  morn. 

'  Why  must  it  be  thus  ? '  she  often  asked 
herself  when,  restless  at  midnight  as  at  noon- 
day, she  gazed  from  her  window  across  the 
wide  star-lit  plain,  in  which  groups  of  melan- 
choly, swaying,  pale-hued  trees  seemed  to  be 
whispering  secrets  of  past  famine  years  or 
sighing  weirdly  over  sorrows  to  come. 

*  Will  it  always  be  thus  ? '  thought  she, 
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*  and  is  my  life  to  trickle  slowly  along  like 
the  course  of  our  enfeebled  stream,  until  after 
long  assimilation  to  this  desert  dreariness 
I  become  like  one  of  the  house -mothers  I 
see  around  me  ?  Ignorant,  incurious,  narrow, 
with  an  intelligence  gradually  shrivelling  up 
to  the  dimensions  of  a  childhood  with  which 
they  have  nothing  else  in  common !  What 
a  hateful  prospect!  What  a  death  in  life 
to  look  forward  to !  Were  it  not  for  my 
darling  mother  and  the  few  friends  I  may 
call  my  own,  I  feel  as  if  I  could  put  an  end 
to  an  existence  which  has  so  little  to  re- 
commend it,  so  pitiably  small  an  outlook/ 

In  all  this  outburst  of  capricious  discontent 
the  experienced  reader  of  the  world's  page 
will  perceive  nothing  more  than  the  instinct- 
ive, unwarranted  impatience  of  youth,  which 
in  man  or  woman  is  so  utterly  devoid  of 
reason  or  gratitude. 

What !  does  not  the  vast,  calm  universe 
wait  and  watch,  weak  railer  at  destiny,  for 
the  completion  of  *  Nature's  wondrous  plan/ 
counting  not  the  years,  the  aeons,  as  the 
sands  of  the  sea,  that  intervene  between 
promise  and  fulfilment  ?  Hast  thou  not 
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enjoyed  ease,  love  unwearying,  anxious 
tendance,  from  the  dawn  of  thy  helpless,  as 
yet  useless  being ;  and  while  all  creation 
suffers  and  travails,  canst  thou  not  endure 
the  unfolding  of  thy  fated  lot  ? 

Applying,  possibly,  some  such  remedies 
to  her  mental  ailment,  life  appeared  to  go 
on  at  Corindah  much  as  it  had  done,  Pollie 
thought,  since  the  earliest  days  she  could 
remember  as  a  tiny  girl.  She  could  almost 
have  supposed  that  the  same  things  had 
been  said  by  the  same  people,  or  people  very 
like  them,  since  her  babyhood.  Wonderings 
whether  it  would  rain  soon,  by  the  mildly 
expectant ;  doubts  whether  it  would  ever 
rain  again,  by  the  scoffers  and  unbelievers ; 
assertions  that  the  seasons  had  changed,  by 
the  prophets  of  evil ;  superficial,  sanguine 
predictions  that  it  would  rain  some  day,  by 
the  light-minded ;  hope  and  trusting  con- 
fidence in  the  Great  Ruler,  by  the  devout, 
that  He  would  not  suffer  his  people  to  be 
utterly  cast  down  and  forsaken,  that  the 
dumb  creatures  of  His  hand  would  have  a 
bound  set  to  their  sufferings — all  these  things 
had  she  heard  and  experienced  from  time 
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to  time  ever  since  she  could  recall  herself 
as  a  conscious  entity.  Then  after  a  less 
or  greater  interval  the  blessed  rain  of  heaven 
would  fall,  plenteously,  excessively,  perhaps 
superfluously,  without  warning,  without  limit, 
and  the  long  agony  of  the  drought  would 
be  over. 

Something  of  this  sort  had  Pollie  been 
saying  to  her  cousin,  as  they  sat  at  breakfast 
one  gusty,  unsettled,  red-clouded  morning. 
He  had  been  inquiring  satirically  whether  it 
ever  rained  at  Corindah. 

'  He  had  been  here  six  months  and  had 
never  seen  any.  Would  all  the  sheep  die  ? 
Would  all  the  watercourses  dry  up  ?  Would 
they  all  be  forced  to  abandon  the  station  ? 
And  was  this  a  sample  of  Australia  and  its 
vaunted  bush  life  ? ' 

*  Things  are  not  quite  so  bad  generally,' 
laughed  Pollie ;  '  though  I  cannot  deny  that 
in  these  months,  unless  the  weather  changes, 
it  will  be  what  you  call  a  "  blue  look-out." 
Poor  mother  is  more  anxious  every  week, 
and  Mr.  Gateward's  face  is  becoming  fixed 
in  one  expression,  like  that  of  a  bronze  idol.' 

'  It  hardly  seems  like  a  laughing  matter,' 
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said  he  gravely.     '  The  loss  of  the  labour  of 
years,  of  a  fortune,  and  then  "  Que  faire  ?  " 

*  I  am  laughing  in  faith,'  retorted  Pollie ; 
1  so  that  really  I  am  in  a  more  religious  frame 
of  mind  than  all  the  solemn-faced  people  who 
despair  of  God's  goodness.      Of  course,  it 
will  rain  some  time  or  other.     It  might  even 
rain  to-night,  though  it  does  not  look  the  least 
like  it.     Again,  it  might  not  rain  for  a  year.' 

'What  a  terribly  incomprehensible  state 
of  matters  to  exist  in!'  said  Bertram.  *  I  little 
thought,  when  I  grumbled  at  a  rainy  week 
in  England,  what  blessings  in  disguise  I  was 
undervaluing.  And  what  would  be  the  case 
if  a  small  deluge  took  place  ?  ' 

*  All  the  rivers  would  be  in  flood.     A  few 
shepherds  and  mail-men,  poor  fellows  !  would 
be   drowned,    and   the    whole    North  -  West 
country,  say  a  thousand  miles  square,  would 
be  one  luxuriant  prairie  of  grass  nearly  as 
high  as  your  head.       Mr.   Gate  ward  would 
sing  for  joy  as  far  as  his  musical  disabilities 
would  permit  him ;  and  poor  mother's  bank 
account   would   be  nearly   twenty    thousand 
pounds  on  the  right  side  within  a  few  weeks.' 

'  And  the  sheep  ? ' 
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*  A  few  hundreds  would  die — the  wet  and 
cold  would  kill  them,  being  weak.     All  the 
rest  would  wax  fat,  and  perhaps  kick  in  a 
month.' 

*  Truly  wonderful !    I  must  take  your  word 
literally,  but  really   I   should  hardly  believe 
any  one  else.' 

'You  may  always  believe  me,'  the  girl 
said  proudly,  as  she  stood  up  and  faced  him, 
with  raised  head  and  erect  form,  her  bright 
blue  eyes  fixed  steadfastly  upon  his,  and 
almost  emitting  a  flash,  it  seemed  to  him, 
from  their  steady  glow.  '  Promise  me  that 
every  word  I  say  shall  be  accepted  by  you 
as  the  absolute,  unalterable  truth,  or  I  shall 
speak  to  you  no  more  about  my  native  land, 
or  anything  else.' 

1  I  promise,'  he  said,  taking  her  hand  in 
his  own  and  reverently  bowing  over  it ;  '  and 
now  I  am  going  for  a  long  ride,  to  the  outer 
well  ;  I  must  be  off.' 

'  To  Durbah,  forty  miles  and  more  ?  '  she 
said.  *  Why  did  not  you  make  an  earlier 
start  ?  What  are  you  going  to  ride  ? ' 

'  Wongamong,'  he  said.  '  He  is  a  wonder- 
ful goer,  and  seems  quieter  than  he  was.' 
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1  He  is  a  treacherous,  bad-tempered  brute,' 
she  returned  answer,  rather  quickly,  *  and 
nothing  will  ever  make  him  quiet.  Besides,  I 
think  there's  some  break  of  weather  coming 
on.  The  wind  has  changed  for  the  third  time 
since  sunrise,  and  the  clouds  are  banking 
up  fast  to  the  west.  We  might  have  a 
storm.' 

1  What  fun! 'said the  Englishman;  'I  should 
like  it  of  all  things.  The  climate  here  does 
not  seem  to  have  energy  enough  for  a  right 
down  good  storm.' 

'  You  don't  know  what  you  are  talking 
about,'  she  said  ;  '  you  haven't  seen  a  storm, 
or  a  flood,  or  a  bush-fire,  or  anything.  Take 
my  advice  and  ride  a  steady  horse  to-day. 
Something  tells  me  you  might  want  one. 
Promise  me  that  you  will. ' 

There  was  an  unusual  earnestness  in  the 
girl's  voice  as  she  spoke,  as,  placing  her 
hand  on  his  shoulder,  she  looked  in  his  face. 
A  low  muttering  roll  of  thunder  seemed  to 
accentuate  her  appeal.  The  young  man 
smiled,  as  he  answered,  '  My  dearest  Pollie, 
I  should  be  sorry  to  refuse  the  slightest 
request  so  flatteringly  in  my  interest :  I  will 
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seek  me  a  charger  practised  in  the  manage 
in  place  of  the  erratic  Wongamong.' 

In  a  few  minutes  more,  as  she  stood  by 
the  open  window,  she  saw  him  ride  through 
the  outer  gate  on  a  dark  bay  horse,  whose 
elastic  stride  and  powerful  frame  showed 
him  to  be  one  of  those  rare  combinations  of 
strength,  speed,  and  courage,  of  which  the 
great  Australian  land  holds  no  inconsiderable 
number. 

1  Dear  old  Guardsman  !  I'm  so  glad  that 
he  took  him.  I  didn't  know  that  he  was  in. 
I  wonder  what  makes  me  so  nervous  to-day. 
It  surely  cannot  be  going  to  rain,  or  is  there 
an  earthquake  imminent  ?  I  believe  in  pre- 
sentiments, and  if  the  day  is  like  the  others 
we  have  had  this  year,  I  never  shall  do  so 
again.  There  goes  another  clap  of  thunder ! ' 

That  morning  was  spent  by  Pollie 
Devereux,  it  must  be  confessed,  in  a  manner 
so  aimless,  so  inconsistent  with  her  mother's 
fixed  principles  on  the  score  of  regular 
employment  for  young  women,  that  it  drew 
forth  more  than  one  mild  reproach  from 
that  kindly  matron. 

'  My  dear,  I  can't  bear  to  see  you  going 
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about  from  one  room  to  another  without 
settling  to  anything.  Can  you  not  sit  down 
to  your  work,  or  practise,  or  go  on  with 
some  historical  reading,  or  your  French,  in 
which  Bertram  says  you  are  making  such 
progress  ?  You're  wasting  your  time  sadly.' 

'  Mother  ! '  said  her  daughter,  facing  round 
upon  her  with  mock  defiance,  '  could  you  sit 
down  to  your  work  if  there  was  going  to  be 
a  shipwreck,  or  a  cyclone,  or  a  great  battle 
fought  on  the  plain?  Though,  really,  you 
good  old  mother,  I  think  you  would,  and 
thread  your  needle  till  the  Roundheads 
marched  in  at  the  outer  gate,  as  they  did  in 
"The  Lay  of  Britomart,"  or  took  down  the 
slip-rails,  as  it  would  be  in  our  case.  But  do 
you  know,  there  is  an  electrical  current  in 
the  air,  I  am  sure,  and  so  I,  being  of  a  more 
excitable  nature,  do  really  feel  so  aroused 
and  excited,  that  I  can't  keep  quiet.  Some- 
thing is  going  to  happen.' 

1  Now,  my  dearest  Pollie,  are  not  you 
letting  your  imagination  run  away  with  you  ? 
What  *can  happen  ?  There  may  be  a  little 
wind  and  rain — what  the  shepherds  call  "a 
nice  storm"-— but  nothing  else,  I  fear.' 


iv  OR  FOLLIES  PROBATION  125 

*  "  Something  wicked   this   way  comes,'" 
chanted     Pollie,     putting     herself     into     a 
dramatic    attitude.       '  See    how   dark    it    is 
growing !       Look    at    the    lightning !      Oh, 
dear,  what  a  flash  !     And  down  comes  the 
rain  at  last — in  earnest,  too.' 

*  The  rain  will  have  to  be  very  earnest, 
my  dear,'  said  Mrs.   Devereux,  'before  poor 
Corindah  feels  the  benefit  of  it — though  that 
certainly  is  a  heavy  shower.     Early  in  the 
season     too ;     this     is     only     the     8th     of 
February.     There  is  the  lunch-bell.     Come 
along,  my  dear.     A  little  lunch  will  do  you 
good.' 

'How  wet  poor  Bertram  will  be!'  said 
Pollie,  pityingly.  '  He  said  we  couldn't  have 
storms  here.' 


CHAPTER  V 

DURING  the  half  hour  bestowed  on  lunch 
the  weather  apparently  devoted  itself  to 
falsifying  Mrs.  Devereux's  prediction,  and 
raising  Pollie  to  the  position  of  a  prophetess. 
It  is  a  curious  fact  that  in  Australia  few 
people  are  weather-wise.  No  one  can  tell, 
for  instance,  with  any  certainty,  when  it  will 
rain.  No  one  can  say  with  precision  when 
it  will  not  rain.  All  other  forms  of  weather, 
be  it  understood,  are  immaterial.  Rain  means 
everything — peace,  plenty,  prosperity,  the 
potentiality  of  boundless  wealth ;  the  want 
of  it  losses  and  crosses,  sin,  suffering,  and 
starvation.  For  nearly  two  years  the  hearts 
of  the  dwellers  in  that  vast  pastoral  region 
had  been  made  sick  with  hope  deferred. 
Now,  without  warning,  with  no  particular 
indication  of  change  from  the  long,  warm 
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days  and  still,  cloudless  nights  that  seemed 
as  if  they  would  never  end,  that  earth  would 
gradually  become  desiccated  into  a  grave  of 
all  living  creatures,  suddenly  it  commenced  to 
rain  as  if  to  reproduce  the  Noachian  deluge. 

The  larger  creeks  bore  a  turgid  tide,  level 
with  their  banks,  on  the  surface  of  which 
tree -stems  and  branches,  with  differing 
samples  of  ddbris,  whirled  floating  down. 

As  the  hours  passed  by  with  no  abate- 
ment of  violence  in  the  falling  of  the  rain  or 
the  fury  of  the  storm,  in  which  the  wind  had 
arisen,  and  raged  with  tempestuous  fury  in 
the  darkened  sky,  a  feeling  of  awe  and  alarm 
crept  over  the  minds  of  the  two  women. 

'There  is  not  a  soul  about  the  place,  I 
believe,'  said  Mrs.  Devereux  ;  *  Mr.  Gate  ward 
is  away,  and  every  man  and  boy  with  him. 
During  all  the  years  I  have  been  here  I 
have  never  seen  such  a  storm.  Poor 
Bertram !  I  hope  he  has  taken  shelter 
somewhere.  This  cold  rain  is  enough  to 
kill  him,  with  such  thin  clothing  as  he  has 
on.  But  of  course  he  will  stay  at  Baradeen  ; 
it  would  be  madness  to  come  on.' 

*  He  said  that  he  would  be  home  to-night, 
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wet  or  dry.  Those  were  his  last  words,  and 
he's  rather  obstinate.  Haven't  you  remarked 
that,  mother?' 

'  I  am  afraid  he  is.  It  runs  in  the  blood,' 
the  elder  remarked,  with  a  sigh.  *  But  there 
will  be  no  danger  unless  the  Wawanoo 
Creek  is  up.  It  never  rises  unless  the  river 
does,  and  there's  not  rain  enough  for  that.' 

*  There  seems  rain  enough  for  anything,' 
said  the  girl,  shuddering.  '  Hark !  how  it 
is  pouring  down  now.  It  will  be  dark  in  an 
hour.  I  do  wish  Bertram  was  home.' 

The  creek  alluded  to  was  a  ravine  of  con- 
siderable size  and  depth,  which,  serving  as 
one  of  the  anabranches  of  the  river,  was 
rarely  filled  except  in  flood  time,  when  it  acted 
as  a  canal  for  the  purpose  of  carrying  off  the 
superfluous  water.  Now  it  was  almost  dry, 
and  apparently  would  remain  so.  It  could 
be  distinctly  seen  from  the  windows  of  the 
room  where  they  were  sitting. 

At  a  sudden  cry  from  the  girl  Mrs. 
Devereux  went  to  the  window.  'What  a 
wonder  of  wonders  ! '  she  said  ;  '  the  Wawa- 
noo is  coming  down.  The  paling  fence  in 
the  flat  has  been  carried  away.' 
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The  fence  alluded  to  was  a  high  and  close 
palisade  across  a  portion  of  the  flat,  down 
which  ran  one  of  the  channels  of  the  said 
Wawanoo  Creek.  An  unusual  body  of  rain, 
falling  apparently  during  one  of  the  thunder- 
showers,  had  completely  submerged  the 
valley,  which,  narrowing  above  the  said  fence, 
and  being  dammed  back  by  it,  finally  over- 
bore it,  and  rushed  down  the  main  channel 
of  the  creek  in  a  yeasty  flood. 

'  The  creek  will  be  twenty  feet  deep  where 
the  road  crosses  it  now,'  said  Pollie.  *  If  he 
comes  to  it  he  will  have  to  swim.  He  will 
never  think  of  its  being  so  deep,  and  he 
might  be  drowned.  I  knew  something  would 
happen.  What  a  lucky  thing  he  took  Guards- 
man ! ' 

As  she  spoke  her  mother  pointed  to  a  spot 
where  the  track  crossed  the  creek.  The  road 
itself  was  now  plainly  marked  as  a  sepia- 
coloured,  brown  line  winding  through  the 
grassless,  herbless,  grey  levels  of  the 
drought-stricken  waste.  A  horseman  was 
riding  at  speed  along  the  clearly  printed  track, 
through  the  misty  lines  of  fast-falling  rain. 

'  It  is  Bertram  coming  back,'  cried  Pollie. 
K 
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'  I  know  Guardsman's  long  stride  ;  how  he  is 
throwing  the  dirt  behind  him  !  I  wouldn't 
mind  the  ride  myself  if  I  had  an  old  habit  on. 
It  must  be  great  fun  to  be  as  wet  as  he  must 
be,  and  to  know  one  cannot  be  any  worse. 
Do  you  think  he  will  try  to  swim  the 
creek  ? ' 

1  He  does  not  seem  to  dream  of  pulling 
up,'  said  Mrs.  Devereux.  'Very  likely  he 
thinks  it  can't  be  deep  when  he  crossed 
dry-shod  this  morning.' 

'  Oh,  look ! '  cried  the  girl,  with  a  long- 
drawn  inspiration.  '  He  has  ridden  straight 
in  without  stopping.  What  a  plunge !  They 
are  both  over  head  and  ears  in  it.  But 
Guardsman  swims  well.  Mr.  Gate  ward  told 
me  he  saw  him  in  the  last  flood,  when  he  was 
only  a  colt.  I  can  see  his  head  ;  how  he 
shakes  it !  Gallant  old  fellow  !  And  there  is 
Bertram  sitting  as  quietly  as  if  he  was  on  dry 
land.  They  will  be  carried  down  lower,  but 
it  is  good  shelving  land  on  this  side.  Now 
they  are  out,  rather  staggering,  but  safe. 
Thank  God  for  that !  Oh,  mother  are  you 
not  glad  ? ' 

As  Bertram  and  the  brown  made  joint  en- 
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trance  to  the  square  opposite  the  stable-yard, 
dripping  like  a  sea-horse  bestridden  by  a 
merman,  he  saw  a  feminine  figure  in  the  ver- 
andah of  the  barracks  gesticulating  wildly  to 
him,  and  in  a  fashion  demanding  to  be  heard. 

'  Mother  says  you  are  to  come  in  directly 
and  change  your  clothes  and  take  something 
hot,  and  not  to  stay  out  a  moment  longer  than 
you  can  help.' 

1 1  must  see  Guardsman  made  snug  first,' 
answered  the  young  man,  with  the  same  im- 
movable quiet  voice,  in  which  not  the  slightest 
inflection  betrayed  any  hint  of  unusual  risk. 
'  I  really  couldn't  answer  it  to  my  conscience 
to  turn  him  out  to-night.  I  won't  be  long, 
however.' 

'  When  it  does  rain  here  it  rains  hard,  I 
must  admit ! '  said  Mr.  Devereux  an  hour 
afterwards,  as,  completely  renovated  and 
very  carefully  attired,  he  presented  himself  at 
dinner.  '  Could  not  have  imagined  such  a 
transformation  scene  of  earth  and  sky.  The 
plain  has  become  a  gigantic  batter  pudding, 
and  the  ludicrous  attempt  at  a  brook — the 
Wawanoo  Creek — is  a  minor  Mississippi.  I 
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thought  the  old  horse  would  have  been  swept 
right  down  once.' 

1  You  will  find  our  rivers  and  some  other 
Australian  matters  are  not  to  be  laughed  at,' 
answered  Pollie,  with  a  heightened  colour. 
'  But  mother  and  I  are  too  glad  to  see  you 
back  safe  to  scold  you  for  anything  you  might 
say  to-night.' 

'  Really  I  feel  quite  heroic,'  he  answered, 
with  a  smile  which  was  rarely  bestowed  with 
so  much  kindness ;  '  I  suppose  people  are 
drowned  now  and  then.' 

'  I  should  think  so,'  said  Pollie.  *  Do  you 
remember  that  poor  young  Clarence,  from 
Amhurst,  two  or  three  years  ago  ?  He  was 
very  anxious  to  get  to  the  Bindera  station, 
where  they  were  having  a  party  ;  he  was  told 
the  creek  was  dangerous,  but  would  try.  His 
horse  got  caught  in  a  log  or  something,  and 
came  over  with  him.  He  was  drowned,  and 
carried  into  the  Bindera  house  next  morning 
a  corpse.' 

*  Very  sad.  But  men  must  drop  in  life's 
battle  now  and  then.  There  would  be  too 
many  of  us  fellows  else  "crawling  between 
earth  and  heaven,"  as  Hamlet  says.' 
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'What  a  cold-blooded  way  to  talk!'  said 
Pollie;  'but  of  course  you  really  do  not  think 
so.  Think  of  quitting  life  suddenly  with  all 
its  pleasures.' 

'Pleasures?'  replied  Mr.  Devereux abruptly. 
'  Yes !  I  daresay  very  young  persons  look  at 
it  in  that  light.  After  all  it's  quite  a  lottery 
like  other  games  of  pitch  and  toss.  Some- 
times the  backers  have  it  all  their  own  way. 
Then  comes  a  "fielder's"  year,  and  the  first- 
named  are  obliterated.' 

1  Then  do  you  really  think  life  is  only 
another  name  for  a  sort  of  Derby  Day  on  a 
large  scale,  or  a  Grand  National?'  demanded 
Pollie,  with  a  shocked  expression  of  counte- 
nance— '  at  the  end  of  which  one  man  is 
borne  in  a  shining  hero,  aglow  with  triumph, 
while  another  breaks  his  neck  over  the  last 
leap,  or  loses  fame  and  fortune  irrevocably  ; 
and  that  neither  can  help  the  appointed  lot?' 

Her  cousin  regarded  her  for  a  moment 
with  a  fixed  and  searching  gaze.  Then  a 
ripple  of  merriment  broke  over  his  features, 
and  a  rarely  seen  expression  of  frank  admira- 
tion succeeded  to  the  ordinary  composure  of 
his  visage.  '  I  don't  go  quite  as  far  as  that. 
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"  There's  a  divinity  that  shapes  our  ends, 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  will." 

But  I  am  afraid  few  of  us  live  as  if  we  thought 
so.  That  ever  I  should  have  found  myself 
in  Australia  was  at  one  time  so  unlikely, 
so  all  but  impossible,  that  I  may  well  be- 
lieve in  the  interposition  of  a  Ruler  of 

Events.' 

.  •  •  •  • 

'I  believe  they've  had  rain,'  is  the  usual 
answer  to  him  who  '  speirs '  in  Australia  as 
to  the  pastoral  welfare  of  a  particular  province, 
district,  or  locality.  It  is  unnecessary  to  say 
more.  '  Man  wants  but  little  here  below  '  is 
comparatively  true ;  but  a  short  supply  of  the 
aqueous  fluid  on  land  parallels  in  its  destruc- 
tive effects  the  over  abundance  at  sea. 
When  the  rain  is  withheld  for  a  year  or  two 
years,  as  the  case  may  be,  losses  accumulate, 
and  ruin  stalks  on  apace.  The  severity  of 
the  acknowledged  droughts,  not  merely 
accidental  drynesses,  is  comparative,  and  is 
often  matter  of  conversation. 

'  This  is  the  worst  drought  known  for 
many  years,'  was  remarked  to  a  young  but 
war-worn  pioneer. 
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1  Pretty  well,  but  not  equal  to  that  of  187-,' 
h^  made  answer. 

1  Why  do  you  think  so  ?' 

'  When  that  drought  commenced/  he  said 
slowly,  'we  had  nine  thousand  head  of  cattle 
on  our  run  on  the  Darwin.  When  it  broke  up 
we  mustered  sixteen  hundred,  and  on  foot 
too :  we  had  not  had  a  horse  to  ride  for 
eighteen  months.' 

From  such  merciless  disaster  was  Corindah 
now  saved.  Prosperity  was  assured  for  at 
least  two  years,  as  well  to  that  spacious 
property  which  comprehended  290,000  acres 
(and  not  a  bad  one  among  them,  as  Mr. 
Gateward  was  fond  of  asserting)  as  to  a 
hundred  similar  pastoral  leaseholds  from  the 
Macquarie  to  the  Darr.  An  entirely  new 
state  of  matters  had  suddenly  arisen.  In  all 
directions  telegraphic  messages  were  speeding 
through  space,  withdrawing  this  lot  of  20,000 
ewes  or  that  of  a  thousand  store  bullocks 
from  sale  ;  while  eager  forecasting  operators 
like  Mr.  Jack  Charteris  had  swept  up  the 
supply  of  saleable  sheep,  and  left  their  more 
cautious  comrades  lamenting  their  inability 
to  purchase  except  at  prices  which  '  left  no 
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margin/  the  alternative  being  to  have  tens  of 
thousands  of  acres  of  waving  prairie  'going 
to  waste '  for  want  of  stock  to  eat  it.  The 
face  of  Nature  had  indeed  changed.  Within 
a  fortnight  the  arid  dusty  plains,  so  barren  of 
aspect,  were  carpeted  with  a  green  mantle, 
wondrously  vivid  of  hue  and  rapid  of  growth. 
The  creek  ran  musically  murmuring  towards 
the  river,  which  itself  *  came  down,'  a  tawny, 
turbid  stream  bank  high,  and  in  places  over- 
flowing into  long  dry  lagoons  and  lakelets. 
Even  the  birds  of  the  air  seemed  to  be 
apprised  of  the  wondrous  atmospheric  change. 
Great  flocks  of  wild-fowl  soared  in,  migrating 
from  undreamed  of  central  wastes.  The 
lakelets  and  the  river  reaches  were  alive  with 
the  heron  and  the  egret.  The  bird  of  the 
wilderness,  with  giant  beak  and  sweeping 
wing,  was  there  in  battalions ;  while  the 
roar  of  wings  when  a  cloud  of  wild-fowl 
rose  from  water  was  like  a  discharge  of 
artillery. 

Bertram  Devereux  was,  in  his  heart,  truly 
astonished  at  the  wondrous  change  wrought 
in  the  outward  appearance  of  the  region,  in 
the  manner  and  bearing  of  the  dwellers 
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therein,  in  the  tone  of  the  leading  newspapers, 
in  everybody's  plans,  position,  and  prospects, 
which  had  been  wrought  by  so  simple  and 
natural  an  agent.  He,  however,  carefully 
preserved  his  ordinary  incurious,  impassive 
immobility,  and  after  casually  remarking  that 
this  was  evidently  one  of  the  lands  known 
to  the  author  of  the  Arabian  Nights,  and 
that  somebody  had  been  rubbing  the  magic 
lamp,  and  commanded  a  genie  to  fetch  a  few 
million  tons  of  water  from  Ireland  or  Upper 
India,  where  it  was  superfluous,  and  deliver  it 
here,  made  no  other  observation,  but  rode 
daily  with  Mr.  Gateward  over  the  sodden, 
springing  pastures,  wading  through  the  over- 
flowing marshes,  and  swimming  the  dangerous 
creeks  '  where  ford  there  was  none,'  as  if  he 
had  always  expected  the  West  Logan  to  be 
akin  to  the  west  of  Ireland  as  to  soil  and 
climate,  and  was  not  disappointed  in  his 
expectation. 

On  the  morning  after  the  flood  Harold 
Atherstone  had  betaken  himself  to  the 
metropolis,  only  to  be  forestalled  by  Jack 
Charteris  in  his  rapid  and  comprehensive 
purchases  of  stock.  Doubtless  other  pastoral 
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personages  had  been  duly  informed  by  the 
magic  wire  of  the  momentous  change,  but 
even  then,  such  had  been  the  terror,  the 
suffering,  the  dire  endurance  of  every  evil 
of  a  twofold  ruin,  that  numbers  of  owners 
were  found  willing  to  sell  their  advertised 
sheep  at  a  very  slight  advance  upon  the 
pre-pluvial  prices.  So  might  they  be  assured 
of  the  solvency  and  security  which  they  had 
dreaded  would  never  be  theirs  again.  So 
might  they  again  lay  their  heads  on  their 
pillow  at  night,  thanking  God  for  all  His 
mercies,  and  for  the  safety  of  the  future  of 
those  dear  to  them.  So  might  they  again 
be  enabled  to  go  forth  among  their  fellow- 
men,  strong  in  the  consciousness  that  the 
aching  dread,  the  long -deferred  hope,  the 
dark  despair  slowly  creeping  on  like  some 
dimly  seen  but  implacable  beast  of  prey,  were 
things  of  the  past,  phantoms  and  shadows 
to  be  banished  for  ever  from  their  unhaunted 
lives. 

All  these  but  lately  altered  circumstances 
were  distinctly  in  favour  of  a  quick  and 
decisive  operator,  as  was  Harold  Atherstone 
when  he  'saw  his  way.'  Not  a  plunger  like 
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Jack  Charteris,  he  was  firm  and  rapid  of 
evolution  when  he  had  distinctly  demonstrated 
his  course  of  action.  So  when  he  returned 
to  Maroobil  after  a  month's  absence,  he  had 
as  many  sheep  on  the  road,  at  highly  paying 
prices,  as  would  keep  that  'well -known 
fattening  station '  and  Corindah  besides  in 
grass -eaters  for  many  a  month  to  come. 
Mrs.  Devereux  was  full  of  gratitude  towards 
him  for  managing  her  delegated  business  so 
safely  and  promptly,  and  again  and  again 
declared  that  there  was  no  living  man  like 
Harold  Atherstone.  He  was  always  to  be 
relied  on  in  the  hour  of  need.  He  never 
made  mistakes,  or  was  taken  in,  or  forgot 
things,  or  procrastinated,  like  other  men. 
When  he  said  he  would  do  a  thing,  that 
thing  was  done,  if  it  was  in  the  compass  of 
mortal  man  to  do  it. 

'  In  short,'  said  Pollie,  before  whom  and 

for  whose  benefit  and  edification  this  effusive 

statement  was  made,  'in  short,  he  is  perfection 

—a  man  without  a  fault.     What  a  pity  it  is 

that  paragons  are  never  attractive  ! ' 

4  Beware  of  false  fires,  my  darling,'  said 
the  tender  mother — '  misleading  lights  of 
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feeling  apart  from  reason,  which  are  apt  to 
wreck  the  trusting,  and  to  end  in  despairing 
darkness.' 

Among  the  visitors  to  Corindah,  who 
made  at  least  a  bi-monthly  call,  was  the 
Honourable  Hector  MacCallum,  M.L.C. 

He  was  a  prosperous  bachelor,  verging  on 
middle  age,  with  several  good  stations,  and 
an  enviable  power  of  leaving  them  in  charge 
of  managers  and  overseers,  while  he  disported 
himself  in  the  pleasantest  spots  of  the  adjacent 
colonies,  or  indeed  wheresoever  he  listed— 
sometimes  even  in  Tasmania,  where  he  was 
famed  for  his  picnics,  four-in-hand  driving, 
and  liberality  in  entertaining.  In  that 
favoured  isle,  where  maidens  fair  do  so 
greatly  preponderate,  Mr.  MacCallum  might 
have  brought  back  a  wife  from  any  of  his 
summer  trips  ;  and  few  would  have  asserted 
that  the  damsel  honoured  by  his  choice  was 
other  than  among  the  fairest  and  sweetest  of 
that  rose-garden  of  girls. 

But  then  something  always  prevented  him. 
He  wanted  to  go  to  New  Zealand.  It  was 
impossible  to  settle  down  before  he  had  seen 
the  wonders  of  that  wonderland — the  pink- 
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and- white  terraces,  the  geysers,  the  paradisiacal 
gardens,  the  Eves  that  flitted  through  the 
'  rata '  thickets,  the  fountains  that  dripped 
and  flashed  through  the  hush  of  midnight. 
Something  was  always  incomplete.  He 
would  come  again.  And  more  than  one  fair 
cheek  grew  pale,  and  bright  eyes  lost  their 
lustre,  ere  the  inconstant  squatter  prince  was 
heralded  anew. 

But  now  it  seemed  as  if  the  goodly  fish, 
which  had  so  often  drawn  back  and  dis- 
appeared, was  about  to  take  the  bait. 

Mr.  MacCallum's  visits  were  apparently 
accidental.  He  happened  to  be  in  that  part 
of  the  country,  and  took  the  opportunity  of 
calling.  He  was  on  his  way  to  Melbourne 
or  Sydney,  and  was  sure  he  could  execute  a 
commission  for  Mrs.  Devereux  or  Miss  Pollie. 
This,  of  course,  involved  a  visit  on  the  way 
back.  He  was  a  good-looking,  well-preserved 
man,  so  that  his  forty  odd  years  did  not  put  him 
at  much  disadvantage,  if  any,  when  he  came 
into  competition  with  younger  men.  Indeed, 
it  is  asserted  by  the  experienced  personages 
of  their  own  sex  that  young  girls  are  in 
general  not  given  to  undervalue  the  attentions 
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of  men  older  than  themselves.  It  flatters 
their  vanity  or  gratifies  their  self-esteem  to 
discover  that  their  callow  charms  and  un- 
developed intellects,  so  lately  emancipated 
from  the  prosaic  thraldom  of  the  schoolroom, 
suffice  to  attract  men  who  have  seen  the 
world  —  have,  perhaps,  borne  themselves 
1  manful  under  shield '  in  the  battlefield  of 
life,  have  struck  hard  in  grim  conflicts  where 
quarter  is  neither  given  nor  received,  and 
been  a  portion  of  the  great  '  passion-play '  of 
the  universe.  They  look  down  upon  their 
youthful  admirers  as  comparatively  raw  and 
inexperienced,  like  themselves.  Theirs  is  a 
career  of  hope  and  expectation  all  to  come, 
like  their  own.  They  like  and  esteem  them, 
perhaps  take  their  parts  in  rehearsals  of  the 
old,  old  melodrama.  But  in  many  cases  it  is 
not  till  they  see  at  their  feet  the  war-worn 
soldier,  the  scarred  veteran  who  has  tempted 
fate  so  often  in  the  great  hazards  of  the  cam- 
paign, who  has  shared  the  cruel  privations, 
the  deadly  hazards  of  real  life — that  the 
imaginative  heart  of  woman  fills  up  all  the 
spaces  in  the  long-outlined  sketch  of  the  hero 
and  the  king,  the  lord  and  master  of  her 
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destiny,  to  whom  she  is  henceforth  proud  to 
yield  worship  and  loving  service. 

Why  Mr.  MacCallum  did  not  marry  all  this 
time — he  owned  to  thirty-seven,  and  his  enemies 
said  he  was  more  like  forty-five — the  dwellers 
in  the  country  towns  on  the  line  of  march 
exhausted  themselves  in  conjecturing.  The 
boldest  hazarded  the  guess  that  he  might 
have  an  unacknowledged  wife  'at  home.' 
Others  averred  that  he  was  pleasure-loving, 
of  epicurean,  self-indulgent  tastes,  having 
neither  high  ambition  nor  religious  views. 
They  would  be  sorry  to  trust  Angelina  or 
Frederica  to  such  a  guardianship.  Besides, 
he  was  getting  quite  old.  In  a  few  years 
there  would  be  a  great  change  in  him.  He 
had  aged  a  good  deal  since  that  last  trip  of 
his  to  Europe,  when  he  had  the  fever  in 
Rome.  Of  course  he  was  wealthy,  but  money 
was  not  everything,  and  a  man  who  spent  the 
greater  part  of  the  year  at  his  club  was  not 
likely  to  make  a  particularly  good  husband. 

The  object  of  all  this  criticism,  comment, 
and  secret  exasperation  was  a  squarely  built, 
well-dressed  man,  slightly  above  the  middle 
height,  and  with  that  indefinable  ease  of 
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manner  and  social  tact  that  travel,  leisure, 
and  the  possession  of  an  assured  position 
generally  produce.  He  was  kindly,  amusing, 
invariably  polite,  and  deferential  to  women  of 
all  ages  ;  and  there  were  few  who  did  not 
acknowledge  the  charm  of  his  manner,  even 
when  they  abused  him  in  his  absence,  or 
deceived  him  for  their  own  purposes.  In 
spite  of  all  he  was  popular,  was  the  Honourable 
Hector,  a  man  of  wide  and  varied  experience, 
of  a  bearing  and  general  tournure  which  left 
little  to  be  desired.  In  the  matter  of  court- 
ship he  knew  sufficiently  well  that  it  was  in- 
judicious to  force  the  running  ;  that  a  waiting 
race  was  his  best  chance.  He  took  care 
never  to  prolong  his  visit ;  always  to  encircle 
himself  with  some  surrounding  of  interest 
during  his  stay  at  Corindah.  He  pleased 
Pollie  and  her  mother  by  being  in  posses- 
sion of  the  newest  information  on  all  sub- 
jects in  which  he  knew  they  were  interested. 
He  was  good-natured  and  bon  camarade 
with  the  young  men,  at  the  same  time  in 
a  quiet  way  exhibiting  a  slight  superiority— 
as  of  one  whose  sphere  was  larger,  whose 
possessions,  interests,  opportunities,  and  pro- 


v  OR  POLLIE'S  PROBATION  145 

spects  generally,  placed  him  upon  a  different 
plane  from  that  with  which  the  ordinary 
individual  must  be  contented.  This,  of 
course,  rendered  more  effective  the  habitual 
deference  which  he  invariably  yielded  to  both 
the  ladies  whom  he  wished  to  propitiate, 
rightly  deeming  that  all  the  avenues  to  Pollie's 
heart  were  guarded  by  the  mental  present- 
ment of  her  mother. 

1  Really,  we  quite  miss  Mr.  MacCallum 
when  he  leaves  Corindah,'  said  Pollie  one 
day,  as  she  watched  the  well-appointed  mail- 
phaeton  and  high-bred  horses  which  that 
gentleman  always  affected,  disappearing  in 
the  distance.  '  He's  most  amusing  and  well- 
informed  ;  his  manners  are  so  finished — 
really,  there  is  hardly  anything  about  him 
that  you  could  wish  altered.' 

'  So  clever  and  practical,  too,  said  Mrs. 
Devereux.  '  He  showed  me  in  a  few  minutes 
how  he  was  going  to  lay  out  the  garden  at 
the  new  house  at,  Wanwondah.  Really,  it 
will  be  the  most  lovely  place.  And  the 
irrigation  is  from  a  plan  of  his  own/ 

'  It's  almost  a  pity  to  be  so  extravagant 
there,  isn't  it  ? '  said  her  daughter.  '  He 
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told  me  he  never  saw  it  except  in  the  winter 
and  spring.  He  always  spends  the  summer 
in  some  other  colony.  This  year  he  will  go 
to  the  hot  springs  of  Waiwera,  and  see  all 
that  delicious  North  Island,  and  those  un- 
utterably lovely  pink  -  and  -  white  terraces. 
How  I  should  like  to  go ! ' 

'  Quite  easy,'  said  Harold  Atherstone, 
who  had  been  standing  by  the  mantlepiece 
apparently  in  a  fit  of  abstraction.  '  You've 
to  say  "yes"  to  the  Honourable  Hector's 
unspoken  prayer,  and  he'll  take  you  there, 
or  to  the  moon,  when  Mr.  Cook  discovers  a 
practicable  route.  He's  not  more  than  twenty 
years  older  than  you  are — hardly  that.' 

'  So  you  think  I  am  likely  to  marry  for 
the  new  house  at  Wanwondah  Crossing- 
place  ? '  retorted  Pollie.  '  Also  for  the 
power  of  going  away  and  leaving  all  you 
stupid  people  to  be  roasted  and  boiled 
during  the  long  dismal  summer?  Poor 
things !  what  would  you  do  without  me  to 
tease  you  all  ?  But  it's  a  strange  pecu- 
liarity of  society,  I  believe,  that  a  girl  can 
never  make  any  personal  remark  but  invari- 
ably the  next  idea  suggested  to  her  by 
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her  friends  is,  "  Whom  is  she  trying  to 
marry  ?  "  That  being  so,  why  shouldn't  I 
marry  Mr.  MacCallum  ?  Not  that  he  has 
ever  asked  me.' 

'  But  he  will — you  know  he  will — and  if 
you  allow  yourself  to  be  carried  away  by 
dreams  of  luxury  and  unlimited  power  of 
travel,  which  is  more  likely,  you  will  regret 
it  once  only — that  is,  all  your  life  after.' 

'  But  say  you  are  not  serious,  my  darling,' 
said  her  mother,  with  a  half-alarmed  look. 
'  Really,  I  will  take  you  to  Tasmania,  or  even 
New  Zealand,  though  it's  dreadfully  rough — 
anywhere,  rather  than  you  should  be  tempted 
to  act  against  your  better  judgment.  Mr. 
MacCallum  is  extremely  nice  and  suitable— 
but  he  is  far  too  old  for  you.' 

'  I  don't  see  that  at  all,'  replied  the  young 
lady  petulantly.  *  I  like  some  one  I  can 
look  up  to.  All  women  do.  He  knows  the 
world  of  society,  letters,  politics — not  only 
of  these  colonies  either.  Most  other  girls 
would — perhaps  the  phrase  is  vulgar — "jump 
at  him."  Besides,  he  is  most  amusing.  Not 
a  mere  talker,  but  full  of  crisp,  pleasant  ex- 
pressions and  suggestions.  He  is  a  new 
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magazine,  with  the  leaves  uncut.  Not  like 
some  people,  gloomy  and  abstracted  half  the 
time.' 

'  You  don't  see  him  when  he's  off  colour 
— excuse  my  slang,'  answered  the  young  man. 
'  He  is  not  always  amusing,  people  say.  But 
that's  not  my  affair.  If  age  and  experience 
are  the  valued  qualities,  I'm  sorry  I  was  not 
born  a  generation  earlier.  And  now  I  must 
say  good-bye  ;  I'm  wanted  at  the  back-block 
Inferno,  and  have  no  idea  when  I  shall  see 
you  again.' 

*  If  you  are  not  here  this  day  fortnight,' 
said  the  young  lady,  with  a  solemn  and  tragic 
expression,  '  and  at  tea-time,  see  to  it.' 

'  But  there's  all  sorts  of  trouble  at  Ban 
Ban.  The  dogs  are  showing  up.  All  the 
sheep  have  to  come  in.  There  are  no 
shepherds  to  be  got.  My  working  overseer 
is  laid  up  with  acute  rheumatism.  How  can 
I-  -' 

*  Shepherd    or    no    shepherd/    persisted 
the  girl, — '  rain  or  shine — rheumatism  or  not 
— this  day   fortnight,    or  you  will   take  the 
consequence.' 

'  I  suppose  I  must  manage  it,'  quoth  the 
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unfortunate  young  man.  *  Do  you  remember 
your  Ivanhoe :  "  Gurth,  the  son  of  Beowulf, 
is  the  born  thrall  of  Cedric  of  Rotherwood  "  ? 
Seems  to  me  that  villenage  is  not  extinct, 
even  in  this  colonial  and  democratic  com- 
munity.' 

*  And  a  very  good  thing  too/  retorts  this 
haughty,  undisciplined  damsel.  '  The  feudal 
system  had  an  amazing  deal  of  good  about 
it.  I  don't  see  why  we  shouldn't  revive  it 
out  here.' 

'  Looks  rather  it  at  present ! '  grumbled 
Harold.  '  Good-bye,  Mrs.  Devereux.  For- 
tunately the  rain's  general,  so  we  can  stand 
a  good  deal  of  oppression  and  intimidation.' 

*  In  the  spring  a  young  man's  fancy  lightly  turns 
to  thoughts  of  love/ 

sang  the  laureate.  And  the  parallel  is 
sound.  Of  course  it  always  rains  in  spring 
in  England. 

But  suppose  it  didn't — as  in  Australia  ? 
He  would  find  that  things  went  differently. 
The  '  wanton  lapwing '  would  not  get  himself 
another  crest,  and  the  poet  would  have  to 
furnish  himself  with  another  example. 
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In  the  absence  of  rain  we  can  assure  our 
readers  that  things  are  much  otherwise,  even 
with  the  dumb  and  feathered  tribes.  The 
wild-fowl  do  come  down  in  a  serious,  philo- 
sophical sort  of  way.  But  what  they  do  in 
effect  is  this  :— 

They  say — '  We  have  ciphered  this  thing 
out,  and  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it 
is  not  going  to  rain,  that  it  will  be  a  dry 
spring.  That  being  the  case,  we  are  not 
going  to  pair,  or  build,  or  lay  eggs,  or  going 
through  the  ordinary  foolishness,  in  anticipa- 
tion of  rain  and  certain  other  adjuncts  to 
matrimony,  which  will  not  come. 

And  they  do  not  pair. 

How  are  such  things  managed  ?  Who 
teaches  the  birds  of  the  air  ?  How  do  they 
know  it  is  going  to  keep  dry  ? 

Yet  the  results  are  as  I  state.  There  is 
no  young  family  to  provide  for,  no  presents, 
no  trousseaux — and  a  very  good  thing,  too, 
under  the  circumstances. 

So  with  the  social  and  amatory  enterprises 
of  the  human  inhabitants  of  the  dry  country  ; 
the  phenomenon  of  six  inches  of  rain  or  other- 
wise makes  all  the  difference.  Mr.  Oldhand 
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had  promised  to  build  his  youngest  son  Dick 
a  new  cottage  at  the  Bree  Bree  station, 
which  he  had  managed  for  him  successfully 
for  several  years,  after  which  Dick's  marriage 
with  Mary  Newcome  was  to  take  place,  they 
having  been  engaged,  as  was  well  known  to 
the  neighbours  here,  for  the  last  three  years. 
But  the  season  '  set  in  dry/  Dick  had  a  bad 
lambing,  and  lost  sheep  besides.  So  the 
cottage  can't  be  built  this  year,  the  marriage 
is  put  off,  and  Dick's  manly  countenance  wears 
an  air  of  settled  gloom. 

Ergo,  it  follows  that  immediately  upon 
the  supervening  of  a  period  of  unexampled 
prosperity,  consequent  upon  the  abnormal 
rainfall  which  '  ran '  Wawanoo  Creek  in 
half  an  hour,  and  narrowly  escaped  devot- 
ing Bertram  Devereux  to  the  unappeased 
deities  of  the  waste  as  a  befitting  sacrifice, 
proposals  of  marriage  were  thick  in  the  air, 
and  matrimonial  offers  became  nearly  as 
plentiful  as  bids  for  store  sheep. 

When  Hector  MacCallum  therefore,  as 
became  him,  gallantly  took  the  lead  as  repre- 
sentative of  the  marrying  pastoral  section,  no 
one  wondered.  Speculation  and  conjecture 
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doubtless,  were  evoked  as  to  where  the 
many-stationed  Sultan  might  deign  to  cast 
his  coveted  kerchief.  In  despite  of  inter- 
provincial  jealousies,  however,  no  one  was 
much  astonished  when  reliable  information 
was  disseminated  to  the  effect  that  he  had 
been  on  a  visit  of  nearly  a  week  to 
Corindah,  had  been  seen  driving  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Devereux  to  points  of  interest  in  the 
neighbourhood  in  his  mail-phaeton,  that  his 
groom's  livery  was  more  resplendent  than 
ever,  and  that  the  famous  chestnuts  had  been 
replaced  by  a  team  of  brown  horses,  admir- 
ably matched,  thorough-bred,  and  said  to  be 
the  most  valuable  turn-out  in  work  on  this 
side  of  the  line.  Acidulated  persons,  as 
usual,  made  exclamation  to  the  effect  that 
'  they  never  could  see  what  there  was  in  that 
girl ;  some  people  had  wonderful  luck  ;  bold- 
ness and  assurance  seemed  to  take  better 
than  any  other  qualities  with  the  men 
nowadays,'  and  so  on.  But  when  gradually 
it  oozed  out  that  there  was  no  triumphant 
proclamation  of  engagement  after  all,  that 
Mr.  MacCallum  was  going  to  England,  could 
not  be  back  for  two  or  three  years,  etc. — all 
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~jf  which  certainly  pointed  to  the  fact  of  his 
proposals  having  been  declined,  impossible  as 
such  a  fact  would  appear — the  clamour  of  the 
hard-to-please  contingent  rose  loud  and  high. 
'  What  did  the  girl  want  ?  Was  she  waiting 
for  a  prince  of  the  blood  ?  After  having 
befooled  all  the  men  within  her  reach,  from 
Jack  Charteris  to  the  parson,  and  ending  up 
with  a  man  old  enough  to  be  her  father,  and 
who  certainly  should  have  known  better,  was 
it  not  heartless  and  indecent  to  treat  him  as 
she  had  done  ?  Would  not  the  whole  district 
cry  shame  upon  her,  and  she  be  left  lamenting 
in  a  few  years,  deserted  by  every  one  that 
had  any  sense  ?  A  vinegary  old  maid  in  the 
future — it  would  be  all  her  own  fault,  and 
that  of  her  mother's  ridiculous  vanity  and 
indulgence.' 

All  unknowing  or  careless  of  these  arrows 
of  criticism,  the  free  and  fearless  maiden 
pursued  her  career.  Mr.  MacCallum  had, 
at  a  well-chosen  moment,  made  his  effort 
and  pressed  with  practised  persistence  for  a 
favourable  answer.  But  in  vain.  Under 
other  conditions,  men  of  his  age  and 
attributes  have  been  frequently  successful, 
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to  the  wrath  and  astonishment  of  younger 
rivals.  But  circumstances  have  been  in 
their  favour.  Poverty,  ignorance  of  the 
world,  ambition  on  the  part  of  the  girl's 
friends,  gratitude,  have  all  or  each  conspired 
in  such  case  to  turn  the  scale  in  favour  of  the 
wealthy  and  adroit,  if  mature,  wooer.  And 
so  the  contract,  often  a  fairly  happy  one,  is 
concluded. 

But  in  this  case  Love,  the  lord  of  all,  had 
fair  play  for  once.  Pollie  had  distinctly 
made  up  her  mind,  since  she  was  conscious 
of  possessing  such  a  faculty,  that  she  would 
never  marry  any  one  unless  she  was  in  love 
with  him  ardently,  passionately,  romantically, 
without  any  manner  of  doubt.  People  might 
come  and  try  to  please.  She  could  not  help 
that.  It  was  hardly  in  her  nature  to  be  cold 
or  rude  to  anybody.  But  as  to  marrying 
any  one  she  only  liked,  she  would  die  first. 

She  liked,  she  respected,  she  in  every  way 
approved  of  Mr.  MacCallum  ;  but  no !  She 
was  much  honoured,  flattered,  and  pleased, 
and  really  shrank  from  the  idea  of  giving  him 
so  much  pain.  Mr.  MacCallum  exaggerated 
his  probable  agonies  in  such  a  way  that  a 
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weaker  woman  might  probably  have  given  in 
— from  sheer  pity.  But  as  to  marrying  him,  it 
was  out  of  the  question.  Her  answer  was 
'  No/  and  nothing  could  ever  alter  it. 

So  the  Honourable  Hector  had  to  depart 
in  a  more  disappointed  and  disgusted  frame 
of  mind  than  had  happened  to  His  Royal 
Highness  for  many  a  day.  Drought,  debts, 
dingoes,  travelling  sheep,  were  all  as  nothing 
to  this  crowning  disaster.  Everything  else 
being  so  flourishing,  it  was  a  thunderbolt  out 
of  a  blue  sky,  crushing  his  equanimity  and 
self-satisfaction  to  the  dust. 

Not  his  happiness,  however.  A  middle- 
aged  bachelor  with  a  good  digestion  and 
enviable  bank  balance  is  not — whatever  the 
sensational  novelist  may  assert  —  usually 
slaughtered  by  one  such  miscalculation.  He 
does  not  like  it,  of  course.  He  fumes  and 
frets  for  a  week  or  two,  and  probably  says, 
*  Confound  the  girl !  I  thought  she  really  liked 
me.'  Then  he  falls  back  upon  the  time- 
honoured  calculation — a  most  arithmetically 
correct  one — of  those  'other  fish  in  the  sea.' 
Claret  has  a  soothing  effect.  The  Club 
produces  alleviating  symptoms.  And  the 
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Laird  of  Cockpen  either  marries  the  next 
young  lady  on  his  list,  or,  departing  to  far 
lands,  discovers  that  the  supply  of  Calypsos 
and  Ariadnes  is  practically  unlimited. 

MacCallum,  like  a  shrewd  personage,  as 
he  was,  held  his  tongue  and  took  the  next 
mail  for  Europe,  reappearing  within  two 
years  with  an  exceedingly  handsome  and 
lady- like  wife,  who  did  full  justice  to  his 
many  good  qualities,  was  very  popular,  and 
made  Wanwondah  quite  the  show  country- 
house  of  the  neighbourhood. 


CHAPTER   VI 

AFTER  this  stupendous  incident  had  ruffled 
the  waters  of  provincial  repose,  a  long 
untroubled  calm  succeeded.  Little  was  heard 
in  the  article  of  news  except  the  weekly 
chronicle  of  stock  movements  :  who  had  sold, 
who  had  bought,  who,  having  stocked  up — 
that  is,  rilled  his  run  with  all  the  sheep  it 
would  carry,  and  more — had  sold  to  a  new 
arrival,  and  gone  to  England  '  for  good,'  or  at 
least  till  the  long-dated  station  bills  became 
due.  Among  this  last-named  division  was 
Mr.  Jack  Charteris,  who,  having  sold  one  of 
his  far-out  runs  to  a  Queenslander,  considered 
this  to  be  a  favourable  opportunity  to  take  '  a 
run  home,'  as  he  expressed  it,  for  a  year,  for 
various  specified  reasons  which  he  displayed 
before  his  friends,  such  as  seeing  the  world 
and  renewing  his  constitution,  lately  injured 
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by  hard  work  and  anxiety.  So  he  ostenta- 
tiously took  his  passage  by  a  well-known  mail- 
steamer,  and  made  all  ready  to  start  in  a  couple 
of  months.  He  had,  however,  two  plans  in 
petto,  of  which  he  did  not  advise  society 
generally. 

One  was,  by  personal  application  to 
English  capitalists — being  provided  with  all 
proper  credentials  from  his  bankers  and 
others,  with  a  carefully  drawn  out  schedule  of 
his  properties  (purchased  lands,  leasehold, 
sheep,  cattle,  horses,  outside  country),  with 
carefully  kept  accounts  showing  the  profits 
upon  stations  and  stock  for  the  last  five  or  ten 
years,  the  increasing  value  of  the  wool  clip, 
and  the  annual  expenditure  upon  permanent 
improvements ;  the  whole  with  personal 
valuation  (approximate),  and  references  to 
leading  colonists  of  rank  and  position — to 
discover  whether  he,  John  Charteris,  with  an 
improving  property,  but  constantly  in  want  of 
cash  advances,  could  not  secure  a  loan  for  a 
term  of  years  at  English  rates  of  interest,  say 
five  or  six  per  cent,  instead  of  at  colonial 
rates,  eight,  nine,  and  ten.  This  would  make 
a  considerable  difference  to  Mr.  Jack's  annual 
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disbursements,  relieve  him  from  anxiety  when 
the  money-market  hardened,  and  would, 
moreover,  euchre  his  friends  the  bankers  in 
Sydney,  with  whom  he  was  wont  to  carry 
on  a  half-playful,  half-serious  war  of  words 
whenever  they  met. 

His  other  coup  was  to  make  a  farewell 
visit  to  Corindah,  and  at  the  last  moment  *  try 
his  luck,'  as  he  phrased  it,  with  the  daughter 
of  the  house.  He  was  not  over  sanguine, 
but  in  reviewing  the  situation,  he  decided 
that  with  women,  as  with  other  '  enterprises 
of  great  pith  and  moment,'  you  never  know 
what  you  can  do  till  you  try.  He  ran  over 
all  the  reasons  for  and  against  on  his  fingers 
— as  he  was  wont  to  do  in  a  bargain  for  stock 
— finally  deciding  that  he  would  '  submit  an 
offer.' 

Many  a  time  and  often  had  he  acted 
similarly  after  the  same  calculation — offered 
a  price  far  below  the  owner's  presumable 
valuation  and  the  market  rate  of  the  article. 
As  often,  to  his  great  surprise,  it  had  been 
accepted.  He  would  do  so  now. 

'Let  me  see,'  he  said  to  himself.  'Old 
MacCallum  got  the  sack,  they  say.  I  rather 


160  THE  CROOKED  STICK  CHAP. 

wonder  at  that — that  is,  I  should  have 
wondered  if  it  had  been  any  other  girl.  Not 
another  girl  in  the  district  but  would  have 
accepted  him  on  his  knees.  Such  a  house- 
such  horses  !  Good-looking,  pleasant  fellow, 
full-mouthed  of  course,  but  sound  on  his  pins, 
hardly  a  grey  hair — regular  short  price  in  the 
betting.  What  a  sell  for  him !  Well,  now 
about  Jack  Charteris.  How  stands  he  for 
odds  ?  Nine-and-twenty  next  birthday ;  fairly 
good-looking,  so  the  girls  say ;  plenty  of  pluck, 
good  nature,  and  impudence  ;  ride,  run,  shoot, 
or  fight  any  man  of  his  weight  in  the  country. 
Clever?  Well,  I  wish  I  was  a  little  better 
up  in  those  confounded  books.  If  I  were,  I 
really  believe  I  might  go  in  and  win.  The 
only  man  I'm  afraid  of  is  that  confounded 
cousin  fellow.  He  is  infernally  sly  and  quiet, 
and,  I  expect,  is  coming  up  in  the  inside 
running.  I'd  like  to  punch  his  head.' 

Here  Mr.  Charteris  stood  up,  squared  his 
shoulders,  and  delivered  an  imaginary  right 
and  left  into  an  enemy  with  extraordinary 
gusto.  Then  exclaiming,  '  Here  goes  any- 
how !  I'll  go  in  for  it  on  my  way  to  Sydney. 
I'll  provide  a  retreat  in  case  of  total  rout  and 
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defeat.  It  will  be  half  forgotten  by  the  time 
I  return.' 

To  resolve  and  to  execute  were  with  Mr. 
Charteris  almost  simultaneous  acts.  Working 
night  and  day  until  his  preparations  were 
complete,  he  sent  on  a  note  to  say  when  he 
might  be  expected,  and  on  the  appointed 
evening  drove  up,  serious  and  determined,  to 
Corindah  gate.  He  was  received  with  so 
much  cordiality  that  he  half  thought  his 
mission  was  accomplished,  and  that  the 
princess  would  accompany  him  to  Europe 
without  notice,  which  would  have  been  one 
of  the  rapid  and  triumphant  coups  in  which 
his  speculative  soul  delighted.  The  real 
reason  was,  that  both  ladies  were  moved  in 
their  feminine  hearts  by  the  idea  of  so  old 
an  acquaintance  going  a  journey  to  a  far 
land,  and  were  sensitively  anxious  to  show 
him  all  the  honour  and  attention  they  could 
under  such  exceptional  circumstances. 

So  the  best  of  us  are  deceived  occasion- 
ally. Who  has  not  seen  the  unwonted  sparkle 
in  a  woman's  eyes  and  as  often  as  not — if 
the  truth  be  told — put  a  totally  wrong  inter- 
pretation upon  the  signal  ? 

M 
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Thus  Mr.  Charteris  fared,  much  encour- 
aged, and  greatly  heightened  in  determina- 
tion. He  was  at  his  best  and  brightest  all 
the  evening,  and  when  he  said — pressing 
Pollie's  hand  as  they  parted — that  he  wanted 
to  say  a  last  word  to  her  about  his  voyage 
if  she  would  be  in  the  orangery  before 
breakfast,  that  young  woman  assented  in  the 
most  unsuspicious  manner,  believing  it  to  be 
something  about  Maltese  lace,  as  to  which 
she  had  given  him  a  most  unmerciful  com- 
mission. So,  shaking  his  hand  with  renewed 
fervour,  she  went  off  to  bed,  leaving  Mr. 
Charteris  in  the  seventh  heaven,  and  almost 
unable  to  sleep  for  the  tumultuous  nature  of 
his  emotions. 

The  sun  was  closely  inspected  by  John 
Charteris  next  morning,  from  its  earliest 
appearance  until  after  about  an  hour's 
radiance  had  been  shed  upon  the  vast  ocean 
of  verdure,  from  which  its  heat  extracted  a 
silvery  mist.  How  different  from  the  outlook 
one  little  year  ago!  His  eye  roamed  over 
the  vast  expanse  meditatively,  as  if  calculat- 
ing the  number  of  sheep  to  the  acre  such  a 
grass  crop  would  sustain,  if  one  could  only 
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have  it  for  five  years  all  the  season  through. 
Suddenly  he  became  aware  of  a  light  form 
flitting  through  the  dark-green  foliage  and 
gold-globed  greenery  of  the  orangery. 

In  a  moment  he  was  by  her  side.  His 
face  lit  up  with  innocent  pleasure  as  she 
greeted  him  with  childish  joy.  In  her  heart 
she  thought  she  had  never  known  him  so 
pleasant  in  his  manner,  so  nice  and  friendly, 
and  yet  reticent,  before.  If  so  improved 
now,  what  would  he  be  when  he  returned 
from  Europe  ?  She  had  no  more  idea  of 
any  arriere  penste  in  meeting  him  by 
appointment  in  the  garden  than  if  he  had 
been  the  Bishop  of  Riverina. 

When  Mr.  Charteris,  after  a  few  uncon- 
nected remarks  about  the  beauty  of  the 
weather,  the  prospects  of  the  season,  his 
sorrow  for  leaving  all  his  old  friends,  thought 
it  time  to  come  to  the  point,  especially  as 
Pollie  in  the  goodness  of  her  heart  replied 
to  the  last  statement  with  '  Not  more  sorry 
than  they  are  to  lose  you,  Mr.  Charteris/ 
he  certainly  produced  an  effect. 

'  Oh,  Miss  Devereux,  oh,  my  dearest 
Pollie,  if  you  will  let  me  call  you  so,  why 
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should  we  part  at  all  ?  Surely  you  must  see 
the  affection  I've  cherished,  the  feelings  I've 
had  for  you  ever  since  we  first  met.  Years 
and  years  I've  stood  by  and  said  nothing, 
because — because  I  was  doubtful  of  your 
affection,  but  now,  now  ! ' 

Here  he  took  her  hand  and  began  gently 
to  draw  her  towards  him,  putting  an  imploring 
expression  into  his  eyes,  which  was  so  utterly 
foreign  to  their  usual  merry  and  audacious 
expression,  that  Pollie,  after  one  wild,  fixed 
gaze  of  horrified  anxiety,  as  if  to  see  whether 
he  had  not  become  suddenly  insane,  burst 
into  a  fit  of  uncontrollable  laughter. 

'  Miss  Devereux,  surely,'  began  he,  with 
a  hurt  and  surprised  look,  '  this  is  not  ex- 
actly fair  or  kind  under  the  circumstances. 
What  I  have  said  may  or  may  not  be  ridicu- 
lous, but  it  is  generally  looked  upon  as  a 
compliment  paid  to  a  young  lady  and  not 
as  a  matter,  pardon  me,  for  ridicule  and 
contempt.' 

The  girl's  face  changed  suddenly.  She 
made  a  strong  effort  and  prevented  herself 
from  lapsing  into  what  might  have  been  an 
hysterical  outbreak  of  mirth. 
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*  Mr.   Charteris,'  she  said  gravely,  '  I  am 
the  last  person,  as  you  ought  to  know,  likely 
to    hurt    your    feelings    consciously ;    but    I 
might  ask  you  whether  you  think  it  right  or 
fair  to  entice  me  here,  with  my  mind  running 
on  Maltese  lace  and    Cingalese  ornaments, 
which  were  the  last  things  we  spoke  about 
last  night,  and  suddenly  fire  off  a  proposal 
in  form  at  me.     I  declare  I  was  never  more 
astonished  in  my  life.     Whatever  could  you 
be  thinking  of? ' 

*  What  every  one  who  sees  you  is  thinking 
of,'  answered    Jack,  humbly  and  regretfully 

— '  love  and  admiration  for  your  sweet  self. 
Oh!  Miss  Devereux,  I  worship  the  very 
ground  you  stand  upon.' 

'  I  will  never  be  decently  civil  to  any  one 
again,'  declared  Pollie.  '  I  suppose  you  saw 
mother  and  I  were  glad  to  see  you,  and  so 
thought — Heaven  forgive  you  ! — that  I  had 
fallen  in  love  with  you.  Don't  you  know 
that  girls  never  show  their  feelings  that  way? 
It  v/ill  be  a  lesson  to  you  another  time. 
Don't  say  another  word.  We  shall  always 
be  good  friends,  I  hope.  When  you  come 
out  with  a  wife — you'll  find  lots  of  nicer  girls 
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than  me  in  England,  so  everybody  says — 
we  shall  laugh  over  this.  Mother  and  I  will 
hold  our  tongues  ;  nobody  need  know.  I 
shall  not  show  at  breakfast.  You  had  better 
tell  her,  and  she  will  comfort  you.  Good- 
bye.' 

She  looked  him  frankly  in  the  face  and 
held  out  her  hand,  which  poor  Jack  took 
ruefully,  and  raising  it  to  his  lips,  turned 
away.  When  he  looked  round,  she  had 
disappeared.  The  glory  of  the  morning 
had  passed  away  with  her.  He  made  a 
melancholy  attempt  to  whistle,  and  slowly 
betook  himself  to  the  stables,  where  he 
arranged  that  his  luggage  should  be  stowed 
in  his  phaeton  and  all  things  made  ready  for 
a  start  at  a  moment's  notice  after  breakfast. 

This  done,  he  sauntered  into  the  house, 
and,  intercepting  Mrs.  Devereux  before  she 
reached  the  breakfast-room,  told  her  of  the 
melancholy  occurrence  with  a  countenance 
to  match,  and  begged  her  pardon  and  her 
daughter's  for  making  so  great  a  mistake. 

Mrs.  Devereux  was  a  tender-hearted 
woman,  and,  as  are  most  of  her  age, 
inclined  to  condone  all  offences  of  this 
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nature,  though,  like  her  daughter,  as  Mr. 
Charteris  resentfully  felt,  she  expressed  ex- 
treme astonishment  at  the  idea  of  his  having 
come  with  malice  prepense  to  make  so  serious 
a  proposition.  She  was  sure  that  Pollie  had 
not  given  him  reason  to  think  that  she  had 
any  other  feeling  for  him  but  that  of  sincere, 
unalloyed  friendship,  which  they  had  always 
felt,  and,  she  trusted,  always  would. 

But  Mr.  Charteris'  humility  broke  down 
and  changed  at  this  point  into  something 
very  like  a  strong  sense  of  unfair  treatment. 
'  Confound  it ! '  he  broke  out.  '  That  is,  I 
beg  a  thousand  pardons ;  but  it  appears  to 
me  the  first  time  in  my  life  that  you  are 
not  quite  just,  Mrs.  Devereux.  How  in  the 
world  is  a  man  to  find  out  if  a  girl  likes  him, 
if  he  doesn't  ask  her?  Is  he  to  wait  years 
and  years  until  they  both  grow  old,  or  until 
he  worries  her  into  making  some  sign  that 
she  cares  for  him  more  than  other  fellows? 
I  call  that  rather  a  mean  way.  I  must  say 
I  thought  Miss  Devereux  liked  me,  and 
that's  enough  in  my  mind  for  a  man  to 
begin  on.  I've  had  my  shot,  and  missed. 
But  for  the  life  of  me,  I  can't  see  where 
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I've  acted  either  unlike  a  man  or  a  gentle- 
man.' 

As  Jack  stood  straight  up  and  delivered 
himself  of  this  explanation  of  his  views  and 
principles,  with  a  heightened  colour  and  a 
kindling  eye,  Mrs.  Devereux  could  not  help 
thinking  that  he  would  have  advanced  his 
views  very  much  with  her  daughter  if  he 
had  spoken  to  her  in  the  same  decided  tone 
and  manner.  '  He  really  is  a  fine  young 
man,'  she  thought  to  herself,  'and  very 
good-looking  too.  But  there's  no  persuad- 
ing a  wilful  girl.  I  hope  she  may  never 
do  worse/ 

Then  she  took  Jack's  hand  herself  in 
her's,  and  said,  '  My  dear  John,  neither  I 
nor  Polly  would  hurt  your  feelings  for  the 
world.  It  did  take  us  by  surprise ;  but 
perhaps  I  ought  to  have  noticed  that  your 
admiration  for  her  was  genuine.  I  quite 
agree  with  you  that  it  is  more  manly  and 
straightforward  for  a  man  to  declare  him- 
self positively.  I  am  sure  we  shall  always 
look  upon  you  as  one  of  our  best  and  dearest 
friends.' 

'  I   hope  Miss  Pollie  may  do  better,'  said 
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Jack  gloomily,  as  he  pressed  the  hand  of  the 
kind  matron.  *  She  may  or  she  may  not. 
A  girl  doesn't  always  judge  men  rightly 
until  it  is  too  late — too  late — but  whether 
or  no,  God  bless  her  and  you  in  that  and 
everything  else !  Don't  forget  poor  Jack 
Charteris.' 

And  he  was  gone. 

Mr.  Charteris,  with  habitual  forethought, 
had  left  nothing  till  the  last  moment.  As  he 
came  into  the  yard,  he  had  but  to  take  the 
reins  and  gain  the  box-seat.  His  horses 
plunged  at  their  collars,  and  swept  out  of 
the  yard  across  the  plain  at  a  rate  which 
showed  that  they  were  instinctively  aware 
that  a  rapid  start  was  intended.  Half-way 
across  the  first  plain  he  encountered  Harold 
Atherstone  on  horseback,  looking  like  a  man 
who  had  already  had  a  long  ride. 

'  Hallo  !  Jack,  whither  away  ?  You  look 
as  if  you  were  driving  against  time.  What's 
up?' 

'  Well,  I'm  off  by  next  week's  mail-steamer, 
as  I  told  you  before.  I've  been  at  Corindah 
since  yesterday,  where  I've  been  fool  enough 
to  run  my  head  against  a  post.  I  needn't 
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explain.'  Harold  nodded  sympathetically. 
'  We're  in  the  same  boat,  I  expect.  I 
wouldn't  care  if  you  were  the  fortunate 
man,  old  fellow  ;  though  every  one  has  a 
right  to  try  his  own  luck.  But  I  expect 
we  shall  both  be  euchred  by  that  infernal, 
smooth-faced,  mild-voiced,  new-chum  cousin. 
I  can't  see  what  there  is  to  attract  the 
women  about  him ;  but  they  are  all  in  the 
same  line.  I  heard  Bella  Pemberton  prais- 
ing him  up  hill  and  down  dale.  I  suppose 
there  is  a  fate  in  these  things.  Where  is 
he  now  ? ' 

'  I  am  not  prepared  to  agree  with  all  you 
say,'  answered  Harold  calmly.  *  The  end 
will  show.  I  don't  trust  him  too  much 
myself,  though  I  should  be  puzzled  upon 
what  to  ground  my  "  Doctor  Fell "  feeling. 
He  is  away  on  some  back  country  that  Mrs. 
Devereux  has  rented,  and  won't  be  back  for 
a  month.' 

'  I  hope  his  horse  will  put  its  foot  in  a 
crab -hole  and  break  its  neck,'  said  Jack 
viciously.  '  I  wouldn't  mind  the  girl  being 
carried  away  from  us  by  a  man.  She  has  a 
right  to  follow  her  fancy.  But  a  pale-faced, 
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half-baked,  sea-sick  looking  beggar  like  that 
— it's  more  than  a  fellow  can  bear.' 

*  Come,  Jack,  you're  unjust,  and  not  over 
respectful  to  Miss   Devereux  herself.      But 
I  make  allowances.    Good-bye,  old  man.    Bon 
voyage !     Bring  out  a  rosy-cheeked  English 
girl.     Hearts  are  reparable  commodities,  you 
know.     Yours  has  been  broken  before.' 

*  Never  like  this,   Harold  ;  give  you  my 
word.     I  could  sell  the  whole  place,  and  cut 
the  colony  for  ever,  I  feel  so  miserable  and 
downhearted.     But  I'm  not  one  of  the  lie- 
down-and-die  sort,  so  I  suppose  I  shall  risk 
another  entry.      Good-bye,  old    man.     God 
bless  you ! ' 

A  silent  hand-grasp,  and  the  friends  parted. 
Mr.  Charteris'  equipage  gradually  faded  away 
in  the  mirage  of  the  far  distance,  while  Harold 
rode  quietly  onward  towards  his  own  station 
— much  musing  and  with  a  heart  less  calm 
than  his  words  had  indicated. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  spot  where  the 
tracks  diverged,  he  was  conscious  of  a  strong 
instinctive  inclination — first  of  his  steed,  and 
then  of  himself — to  take  the  track  which 
led  to  Corindah.  After  combating  this  not 
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wholly  logical  tendency,  and  telling  himself 
that  it  was  his  first  duty  to  go  and  see  that 
all  things  were  well  in  order  at  home  before 
making  his  usual  call  at  Corindah,  he  descried 
another  horseman  coming  rather  fast  across 
the  plain,  and  evidently  making  for  the 
Corindah  track. 

Pulling  up  so  as  to  give  the  stranger  an 
opportunity  for  ranging  alongside,  he  presently 
said  to  himself  involuntarily,  '  Why,  it's  the 
parson ;  and  furthermore,  I  shall  have  to  go 
to  Corindah  now,  as  the  old  lady  says  she 
finds  it  hard  work  entertaining  Courtenay  all 
by  himself.  He's  not  a  bad  hand  at  talking, 
but  he's  so  terrifically  serious  and  matter-of- 
fact  that  he's  rather  much  for  a  couple  of 
women.  When  Bertram's  there  it's  better, 
for  I  notice  he  generally  contrives  to  get  up 
an  argument  with  him,  and  bowl  him  over  on 
some  point  of  church  history.  That  fellow 
Bertram  knows  everything,  to  do  him  justice.' 

As  these  thoughts  passed  through  his  mind 
the  individual  referred  to  cantered  up  on  an 
active-looking  hackney,  rather  high  in  bone, 
and  greeted  him  with  pleased  recognition. 

'  I  was  debating   in   my  own    mind,  Mr. 
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Atherstone,'  he  said,  'whether  I  should  hold 
divine  service  at  your  station  to-day  or  at 
that  of  Mrs.  Devereux.' 

'  You  are  equally  welcome  at  both  houses, 
as  you  know,'  said  the  layman  ;  'but  I  think 
it  may  be  perhaps  a  more  convenient  arrange- 
ment in  all  respects  to  manage  it  in  this  way. 
If  you  will  ride  home  with  me  now  to 
Maroobil,  I  will  see  that  all  the  men  are 
mustered  and  the  wool-shed  got  ready  to- 
night. I  .can  send  a  messenger  to  Corindah 
with  a  note  telling  Mrs.  Devereux  that  you 
and  I  will  be  there  to-morrow  night,  which 
will  be  Saturday.  She  will  then  have  every- 
thing prepared  for  a  regular  morning  service 
on  Sunday.' 

The  clergyman  bowed  assentingly.  '  I 
think  that  will  suit  better  than  the  plan  I  had 
proposed  to  myself  of  going  there  to-night. 
There  are  a  good  many  people  within  a  few 
hours'  ride  of  Corindah,  and  Mrs.  Devereux 
always  kindly  sends  word  to  them  of  my 
arrival.  The  Sabbath  will  be  the  more  ap- 
propriate day  for  divine  service  at  Corindah, 
where  there  will  probably  be  a  larger 
gathering.' 
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'  Then  we  may  as  well  ride,'  said  the  other, 
looking  at  his  watch,  '  and  we  shall  be  in  time 
for  a  late  lunch  at  Maroobil.' 

The  Rev.  Cyril  Courtenay  was  a  spare, 
rather  angular  young  man,  about  seven-and- 
twenty,  who  had  a  parish  about  as  large  as 
Scotland  to  supply,  as  he  best  might,  with 
religious  nourishment  and  spiritual  consola- 
tion. He  had  taken  a  colonial  University 
degree,  and  was  therefore  well  instructed  in 
a  general  way,  in  addition  to  which  he  was  a 
gentleman  by  birth  and  early  training  He 
was  gifted  with  a  commendable  amount  of 
zeal  for  the  cause  of  true  religion  generally,  if 
.  more  particularly  for  the  Church  of  England, 
of  which  he  was  an  ordained  clergyman. 

His  duties  were  different  from  what  they 
would  have  been  in  an  English  parish.  The 
distances  were  indeed  magnificent.  His 
stipend  was  paid  chiefly  by  the  voluntary 
contributions  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  district 
of  West  Logan,  and  partly  from  a  fund  of 
which  the  bishop  of  his  diocese  had  the 
management,  and  from  which  he  was  able  to 
supplement  the  incomes  of  the  poorer  clergy. 
This  amounted  to  about  two  hundred  and 
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fifty  pounds  per  annum.  The  contributories 
were  almost  entirely  squatters.  The  other 
laymen  of  the  denomination — labourers,  shep- 
herds, station  hands,  boundary  riders,  etc.— 
though  they  attended  his  services  cheerfully, 
did  not  consider  themselves  bound  to  pay  any- 
thing ;  holding,  apparently,  that  the  Rev.  Cyril 
was  included  in  the  category  of  '  swells ' — a 
class  radically  differing  from  themselves, 
whose  subsistence  was  safe  and  assured,  being 
provided  for  in  some  mysterious  manner 
between  the  squatters  and  the  Government, 
by  whom  all  the  good  things  of  this  life,  in 
their  opinion,  including  '  place  and  pay,'  were 
distributed  at  will. 

The  horse  of  the  Rev.  Cyril  had  started 
off  when  Mr.  Atherstone  gave  the  signal  to 
his  own  hackney,  and  powdered  along  the 
level  road  as  if  a  hand-gallop  was  the  only 
pace  with  which  he  was  acquainted.  It  is 
a  curious  fact  that  the  clergymen  of  all 
Protestant  denominations  ride  hard,  and  are 
not  famous  for  keeping  their  horses  in  good 
condition.  Exceptis  excipiendis,  of  course. 
There  are  not  many  of  them,  either,  to  whom 
the  laity  are  anxious  to  lend  superior  hack- 
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neys.  They  are  accused,  and  not  without 
reason,  of  being  hard  on  their  borrowed 
mounts,  and  of  not  being  careful  of  their 
sustenance.  The  priest  of  the  Romish  com- 
munion, on  the  other  hand,  invariably  has  a 
good  horse,  in  good  condition.  He  treats 
him  well  and  tenderly  withal.  Why  this 
difference  ?  Why  the  balance  of  care  and 
merciful  dealing  on  the  side  of  our  Roman 
Catholic  brethren  ?  For  one  thing,  priests  are 
chiefly  Irishmen,  who  are  horsemen  and  horse- 
lovers  to  a  man.  Then  the  celibate  Levite, 
having  no  human  outlet  for  his  affections,  pets 
his  steed,  as  the  old  maid  her  cat.  With  the 
married  clergyman  the  oats  of  the  rough- 
coated,  though  serviceable,  steed  come  often 
in  competition  with  the  butcher's  and  baker's 
bills  or  the  children's  schooling.  The  married 
parson's  horse,  like  himself,  must  work  hard 
on  the  smallest  modicum  of  sustenance,  lodg- 
ing, and  support  that  will  keep  body  and 
soul  together.  And  very  good  work  the  pair 
often  do. 

The  Rev.  Cyril,  however,  being  a  bachelor, 
and  living  a  good  deal  at  free  quarters,  was 
not  an  impecunious  individual.  He  should 
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therefore  have  had  his  hackney  in  better 
order.  But  it  was  more  a  matter  of  careless- 
ness with  him  than  lack  of  purpose.  He 
had  not  been  a  horseman  in  his  youth. 
Australian  born  as  he  was,  he  had  studied 
hard  and  permitted  himself  few  recreations 
of  a  physical  kind  ;  so  that  when,  after  serving 
as  a  catechist,  he  was  appointed  to  the  district 
of  West  Logan,  where  he  had  two  or  three 
hundred  miles  a  week  to  ride  or  drive  in  a 
general  way,  he  found  himself  awkwardly 
deficient  in  this  particular  accomplish- 
ment. 

To  take  a  man-servant  with  him  always 
would  have  doubled  his  expenses,  without 
being  of  any  corresponding  benefit.  After 
trying  it  for  a  few  months  he  gave  it  up.  He 
then  took  to  riding  and  driving  himself — at 
first  with  partial  success,  inasmuch  as  he  had 
several  falls,  and  the  periodical  overthrow  of 
the  parson's  buggy  became  part  of  the  monthly 
news  of  the  district.  Gradually,  however, 
he  attained  to  that  measure  of  proficiency 
which  enables  a  man  to  ride  a  quiet  horse 
along  a  road  or  through  open  country,  besides 
being  able  to  drive  a  buggy  without  colliding 
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with  obstacles.  He  certainly  drove  with 
painfully  loose  reins,  and  rode  his  horse  much 
after  the  sailor's  fashion,  as  if  they  are  war- 
ranted to  go  fifty  miles  without  stopping. 
However,  he  got  on  pretty  well  on  the  whole, 
and  Australian  horses,  like  Cossack  ponies, 
being  accustomed  to  stand  a  good  deal  of 
violent  exercise  with  the  aid  only  of  occasional 
feeding  and  no  grooming  at  all,  Mr.  Courtenay 
and  his  steed  got  through  their  work  and 
adventures  reasonably  well. 

Three  o'clock  saw  the  two  young  men  at 
the  Maroobil  home  station,  a  large,  old- 
fashioned,  comfortable  congeries  of  buildings, 
without  attempt  at  architectural  embellish- 
ment. The  barns,  sheds,  and  stables  were 
massive  and  commodious,  showing  signs  of 
having  been  built  in  that  earlier  period  of 
colonial  history  when  less  attention  was  paid 
to  rapidity  of  construction.  The  garden  was 
full  of  fruit-trees  of  great  age  and  size,  which 
even  in  the  late  droughts  seemed  to  have 
been  supplied  with  adequate  moisture.  Com- 
fort and  massiveness  had  been  the  leading 
characteristics  of  the  establishment  since  its 
foundation.  Homesteads  have  a  recognisable 
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expression  at  first  sight,  even  as  their 
proprietors. 

A  neat  brown-faced  groom  took  the  horses 
from  the  young  men  as  they  dismounted, 
looking  critically  at  the  rather  '  tucked  up ' 
condition  of  the  parson's  steed.  *  Take  Mr. 
Courtenay's  horse  to  a  box  and  feed  him 
till  sundown  ;  then  put  him  into  the  creek 
paddock.  Go  round  and  tell  the  hands  to 
roll  up  in  the  shed  at  half -past  seven  to- 
night. Mr.  Courtenay  will  hold  service.' 
The  groom  touched  his  hat  with  a  gesture 
of  assent,  and  departed  with  his  charge. 

The  principal  sitting-room  at  Maroobil  was 
a  fairly  large  apartment,  which  did  not  aspire 
to  the  dignity  of  a  drawing-room.  In  the 
days  of  his  father  and  mother  Harold  had 
always  remembered  them  sitting  there  in  the 
evenings  after  the  evening  meal  had  been 
cleared  away.  There  was  a  large  old- 
fashioned  fireplace,  where  in  winter  such  a 
fire  glowed  as  effectually  prevented  those 
in  the  room  from  being  cold.  A  solid 
mahogany  table  enabled  any  one  to  read  or 
write  thereon  with  comfort.  And  Harold 
was  one  of  those  persons  who  was  unable 
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to  pass  his  evenings  in  a  general  way  without 
doing  more  or  less  of  both.  A  well-chosen 
library,  with  most  of  the  standard  authors 
and  a  reasonable  infusion  of  modern  light 
literature,  filled  up  one  end  of  the  room. 
Sofas  and  lounges  helped  to  redeem  the 
room  from  stiffness  or  discomfort.  Full- 
length  portraits  in  oil  of  Harold's  father  and 
mother,  as  also  of  a  preceding  generation, 
with  an  admiral  who  had  fought  at  Trafalgar, 
adorned  the  walls. 

A  stag's  head  and  antlers  shot  in  New 
Zealand,  with  a  brace  of  stuffed  pheasants 
and  the  brush  of  an  Australian -bred  fox, 
were  fixed  over  doorways.  Guns  and  rifles 
of  every  kind  of  size,  gauge,  and  construction 
filled  a  couple  of  racks.  All  things  were 
neat  and  scrupulously  clean,  but  there  was 
that  total  absence  of  ornamentation  which 
characterises  a  bachelor  establishment  of  a 
settled  and  confirmed  type. 

In  the  evening,  when  the  master  of  the 
establishment  and  his  clerical  guest  walked 
across  the  half-mile  which  separated  the 
wool-shed  from  the  house — another  old-world 
institution  absurdly  near  the  homestead,  as 
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the  overseer,  a  '  Riverina  man '  of  advanced 
views,  declared — a  fairly  numerous  congrega- 
tion was  assembled.  The  chairs  and  forms 
had  been  conveniently  placed  for  the  people. 
The  wool  table  had  been  dressed  up,  so  as 
to  be  made  a  serviceable  reading  -  desk. 
Candles  in  tin  sconces  lit  up  the  building 
— a  matter  which  had  been  found  necessary 
during  theatrical  representations  in  the  same 
building  during  the  shearing  season,  when 
travelling  troupes  of  various  orders  of  merit 
essay  to  levy  toll  on  the  cash  earnings  so 
freely  disbursed  at  such  times. 

It  was  a  representative  gathering,  in  some 
respects  a  strange  and  pathetic  assemblage. 
It  was  known  that  Mr.  Atherstone  par- 
ticularly wished  all  his  employees  to  attend 
these  occasional  services,  and  to  pay  due 
respect  to  whatever  clergyman,  in  the  exer- 
cise of  his  vocation,  might  find  his  way  to 
Maroobil.  Harold  was  unprejudiced  as  to 
denominations,  although  firmly  attached  to 
his  own,  and  exacted  as  far  as  possible  a 
decent  recognition  of  the  trouble  and  personal 
expenditure  undertaken  for  the  spiritual 
welfare  of  the  neighbourhood. 
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On  the  nearest  form  might  be  seen  the 
unmistakable  type  of  the  English  peasant 
from  Essex.  The  gardener,  John  Thrum, 
and  his  wife,  had  emigrated  from  Bishop- 
Stortford  thirty  years  ago,  and  finding  a 
congenial  resting-place  at  Maroobil,  had 
remained  there  ever  since,  saving  their 
money,  and  at  the  beginning  of  every  year 
expressing  their  determination  to  'go  home 
to  England.'  A  dozen  station  hands  and 
boundary  riders  exhibited  bronzed  and  sun- 
burnt features,  darkened  almost  to  the  com- 
plexion of  '  Big  Billy,'  the  black  fellow,  who, 
with  a  clean  shirt  and  a  countenance  of 
edifying  solemnity,  sat  on  one  of  the  back 
benches.  A  score  of  young  men  and  lads, 
long  of  limb,  rather  slouching  of  manner, 
with  regular  features  and  athletic  frames, 
showed  a  general  resemblance  in  type,  such 
as  that  towards  which  the  Anglo-Celtic  and 
Anglo-Saxon  Australian  is  gradually  merg- 
ing. A  few  women  and  children,  a  stray- 
hawker,  a  policeman  on  the  track  of  horse- 
stealers,  resplendent  in  spotless  boots  and 
breeches — voila  tons !  There  were  Roman 
Catholics  among  the  crowd,  but  much  abiding 
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in  the  backwoods  had  rubbed  off  prejudice. 
Padres  were  scarce,  anyhow.  There  was 
no  chapel  within  fifty  miles,  and  they  didn't 
think  it  would  be  any  harm  to  come. 

For  the  rest,  the  service  of  the  Church 
of  England,  slightly  condensed,  was  gone 
through  ;  a  plain,  serviceable  sermon,  sound 
in  doctrine  and  not  above  the  heads  of  the 
hearers,  was  administered ;  the  benediction 
was  said;  and  the  little  congregation  composed 
of  such  different  elements  dispersed — some 
of  them  certainly  soothed  and  comforted  by 
the  familiar  words,  if  by  nought  else  ;  others, 
let  us  hope,  induced  to  consider  or  amend 
their  course  of  life,  where  such  was  needful. 

As  the  young  men  strolled  home  back 
to  the  homestead  the  clergyman,  after  a 
pause,  said,  *  It  often  oppresses  me  with  a 
feeling  of  sadness,  the  doubt  which  I  feel 
whether  any  appreciable  good  results  from 
these  occasional  services,  the  efforts  of 
myself  and  other  men,  who  labour  under 
different  titles  in  the  Lord's  vineyard. 
When  we  reflect  on  the  lives  these  men, 
almost  without  exception,  lead  —  the  old 
gardener,  perhaps,  the  sole  exception,  and 
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the  women  and  children — a  man  may  well 
doubt  whether  he  is  not  wearing  out  his 
life  for  nought.' 

'  It's  hard  to  say,'  answered  Harold.  '  If 
the  soldier  does  not  fight,  the  battle  is  not 
won.  One  does  not  see  much  improvement, 
certainly,  from  decade  to  decade.  Perhaps 
there  is  less  of  the  open,  reckless  profligacy 
that  we  used  to  hear  of  in  our  boyhood. 
But  no  doubt  most  of  the  men  that  we  saw 
to-night  gamble,  drink,  and  in  riotous  living 
of  one  form  or  other  dispose  of  their  yearly 
wages ;  confessedly  going  to  town  at  Christ- 
mas, or  some  other  holiday,  to  "  knock  it 
down."' 

'  All  of  them  ? '  said  the  preacher.  '  Surely 
there  must  be  some  of  them  who  do  not  ? ' 

'  Well,  not  the  married  men  perhaps— 
those  who  have  farms  and  who  live  in  the 
cooler  regions,  near  the  foothills,  as  the 
Americans  say,  of  the  great  mountain-chain. 
They  save  their  money,  and  take  it  home  to 
their  wives ;  it  helps  for  harvest  and  other 
time  of  need.  But  the  older  men,  the 
regular  nomadic  hands,  who  are  rarely 
married,  and  the  boys,  save  nothing,  except 
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for  a  grand  annual  carnival,  which  after  a 
month  leaves  them  penniless  for  another 
year.' 

'  A  practice  which  must  have  the  most 
demoralising  effect  upon  these  poor  victims 
of  drink  and  debauchery  ?  ' 

'  I  really  can't  say  that  it  has/  replied 
Harold  Atherstone.  '  That  is  the  extra- 
ordinary part  of  it.  That  grizzled,  clean- 
shaved  man  with  the  square  shoulders  and 
highly  respectable  English  appearance  is  a 
Devonshire  man,  who  came  here  early  in 
life.  He  has  been  employed  on  Maroobil, 
off  and  on,  ever  since  I  remember.  He 
never  drinks  when  at  work.  You  might 
send  him  into  the  township  with  a  five- 
pound  note  any  day  and  he  would  return 
sober.  He  is  as  hard  as  nails.  I  would 
take  his  word  as  soon  as  any  friend  I  know. 
He  is  brave,  honest,  hard-working,  simple. 
As  a  labourer  he  is  without  a  fault.  He  is 
the  stuff  of  which  England's  best  soldiers 
and  sailors  are  made.  And  yet ' 

'  And  yet  what  ?  ' 

'  He  is  a  hopeless  and  irreclaimable 
drunkard.  He  has  collected  his  knock-about 
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money,  his  shearing,  and  his  harvest  money 
about  the  end  of  January.  By  the  first  or 
second  week  in  March  he  has  not  a  shilling 
in  the  world — starting  out  "on  the  wallaby," 
as  he  calls  it,  sober  and  penniless,  with 
barely  a  shirt  to  his  back,  trusting  to  the  first 
job  he  meets  for  food  and  covering.  What 
are  you  to  do  with  a  man  like  that  ? ' 

*  Surely  a  word  in  season  might  influence 
him  ?  ' 

*  Not  if  one  rose  from  the  dead. 

'  Because,  now  consider  the  case  carefully, 
as  Mr.  J aggers  says.  Here  is  a  man  who 
has  self-denial  enough,  with  the  raging 
drunkard's  thirst  upon  him,  to  suddenly  de- 
termine to  abstain  wholly,  solely,  and  abso- 
lutely from  even  a  teaspoonful  of  beer,  wine, 
or  alcohol,  with  gallons  of  it  under  his  nose 
at  every  public-house  he  passes.  When  you 
talk  to  him  he  is  as  sober  as  I  am — more  so 
indeed,  for  I  am  going  to  have  a  glass  of 
whisky  and  water  to-night,  whereas  he  will 
touch  nothing  for  nearly  a  year.  He  says, 
"  Well,  master,  I  be  always  main  sorry  at  the 
time,  and  I  do  aim  not  to  touch  it  no  more. 
But  the  devil,  he  be  too  strong  for  I,  and 
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zumhow  or  zumhow,  the  old  feeling  comes 
over  me  arter  Christmas  time,  and  I  knocks 
all  the  cheques  down,  zame  as  before.  But 
I've  neither  chick  nor  child,  and  I  reckon  I 
harm  no  one  but  myself." 

' "  But  you'll  die  in  a  ditch  some  day, 
Ben,"  I  say  to  him. 

'  "  Like  as  not,  master,"  he  replies,  quite 
good-humouredly  ;  "  and  no  great  matter.  A 
man  must  die  when  his  turn  comes.  But 
you'll  have  the  hay  spoiling,  master,  if  you 
keeps  a-talkin'  to  your  hands  'stead  of  drivin' 
'em  at  their  work." 

4  How  it  must  ruin  their  constitution  ! ' 
groaned  the  clergyman.  'They  can't  have 
a  healthy  pulse  or  movement.' 

'  Even  that  is  not  borne  out  by  fact,'  said 
the  squatter.  '  Have  up  this  old  private  in 
the  industrial  army,  and  what  do  you  find  ? 
His  eye  is  clear,  his  cheek  is  healthy  and 
brown.  Let  either  of  us,  fairly  strong  men 
— taller  and  broader  too — stand  alongside 
of  him  at  a  hard  day's  work,  and  see  where 
we  shall  be !  Every  muscle  and  sinew, 
strained  and  tested  since  childhood,  is  like 
wire  compared  to  cord.  The  country-bred 
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Englishman  is  certainly  the  best  working 
animal  in  the  world,  and  I  cannot  conscien- 
tiously say  that  this  man's  bodily  or  mental 
powers  have  suffered  for  the  life  he  has  led.' 

'  Is  there  no  hope,  then  ? '  said  the  young 
preacher  despondingly.  '  Must  the  best 
and  bravest  of  the  race  be  doomed  to  this 
hopeless  degradation  ?  The  preacher's  warn- 
ing is  useless,  the  kindly  master's  advice, 
the  teaching  of  experience,  the  voice  of  God. 
What  are  we  to  look  to  in  the  future  ? ' 

'  To  the  spread  of  education  and  the 
development  of  intelligence.  I  see  no  other 
safeguard.  Ben  can  neither  read  nor  write. 
Hundreds  like  him  can  do  so  with  difficulty 
— which  amounts  to  nearly  the  same  thing. 
A  certain  reaction  sets  in  after  continuous 
labour.  What  change  or  recreation  have 
these  barren  intelligences  so  complete,  so 
transforming  as  the  madness  of  intoxication  ? 
With  culture — national  and  universal — will 
come  additional  means  of  recreation  a 
hundredfold  multiplied.  With  the  refine- 
ment inseparable  from  education  will  come 
the  distaste  for  unbridled  debauchery,  for 
the  coarse  and  degrading  enjoyments  of 
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mere  sensuality,  for  a  practice  which  will 
have  become  unfashionable  with  every  grade 
and  every  class  of  society.' 

'  Then  you  trust  in  the  millennium  of 
universal  education — secular  or  otherwise — 
not  fearing  the  communistic  and  atheistic 
principles  which  may  be  involved  by  mere 
mental  culture  unregulated  by  religious 
teaching.' 

*  So  long  as  the  race  preserves  the  attri- 
butes which  have  always  distinguished  it,  so 
long  as  the  passions  disturb  the  reasoning 
powers,  so  long  as  the  body  preserves  its 
present  relation  to  the  spirit,  men  will  drink 
to  heighten  pleasure  or  to  dull  pain.  But 
in  proportion  as  the  mental  powers  are  de- 
veloped and  refined  by  culture,  so  will  the 
vice  which  we  call  drunkenness  diminish, 
perhaps  disappear.  With  other  results  of 
the  tillage  of  that  rich  and  boundless  estate, 
the  nation's  mind,  so  long  fallow,  so  negli- 
gently worked,  I  shall  not  at  present  concern 
myself.  I  have  my  own  opinion.' 

'You  will  not  take  anything?'  said  Ather- 
stone,  lighting  his  pipe  as  the  two  men  sat 
over  the  wide  fireplace  upon  their  return 
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from  the  wool-shed.  '  Light  wine  or  spirits 
you  will  find  on  the  tray  ;  the  aerated  water 
is  yonder.' 

'  I  think  it  better  for  me  to  practise  what 
I  preach  in  the  matter  of  intoxicating  liquors/ 
said  Mr.  Courtenay,  filling  a  large  tumbler 
with  the  aerated  water.  '  This  is  very  re- 
freshing— though  I  do  not  feel  called  upon 
to  denounce  the  moderate  use  of  what  was 
doubtless  ordained  for  wise  purposes.' 

'  I  can  put  your  horse  in  the  paddock,  and 
let  me  drive  you  over  to  Corindah,'  said  the 
host  after  breakfast  next  morning,  *  He  will 
be  all  the  better  for  it,  and  on  return  you 
can  make  across  to  Yandah  just  as  well  from 
here.  I'll  send  Jack  with  you  across  the 
bush,  and  he'll  put  you  on  to  the  main  Wan- 
nonbah  road.' 

1  Thank  you  very  much,  Mr.  Atherstone  ; 
you  are  always  considerate.  I  began  to  think 
Rover  was  failing  a  little;  yet  I  had  only 
ridden  him  forty  miles  when  I  met  you.' 

'  Before  lunch-time  ? '  said  the  other,  smil- 
ing. '  Well,  he  is  a  good  horse,  and  carries 
you  well ;  only,  when  you  come  back  from 
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Yandah,  I'd  put  the  other  nag  into  commis- 
sion. Leave  Rover  here  till  autumn,  and 
he'll  be  fat  and  strong  to  carry  you  all  the 
winter.  And  now,  if  you  have  any  writing 
to  do  before  lunch,  I  must  leave  you  in  pos- 
session. We'll  start  at  half-past  three  sharp. 
There's  the  library,  the  writing-table,  the 
house  generally,  to  do  as  you  like  with  till  I 
come  back  to  lunch.' 

Punctually  at  the  appointed  hour  after 
lunch  the  pair  of  fast -trotting,  well-bred 
buggy  horses  whirled  the  two  young  men 
away  on  the  track  to  Corindah,  a  pathway 
which,  already  well-beaten,  did  not  appear  to 
be  in  danger  of  becoming  faint  from  disuse. 

Arriving  before  sundown,  they  were  re- 
ceived with  unmistakable  cordiality  by  the 
lady  of  the  house,  who  explained  that  Pollie 
had  gone  out  for  a  ride  with  her  cousin,  but 
would  be  home  by  tea-time.  This  trifling 
piece  of  intelligence  did  not,  strange  to  relate, 
appear  to  add  to  the  satisfaction  of  either 
guest.  Nor  even  when  the  missing  damsel 
came  riding  in,  looking  deliciously  fresh  and 
exhilarated  by  the  healthful  exercise,  talking 
in  an  animated  way  to  Mr.  Bertram  Devereux, 
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who,  attired  with  great  neatness  and  mounted 
upon  the  handsomest  horse  that  Corindah 
'had  to  its  name,'  looked  like  an  equestrian 
lounger  from  Rotten  Row,  was  their  equa- 
nimity altogether  restored.  Harold  was  re- 
served and  imperturbable  as  usual — even 
more  so.-  Mr.  Courtenay  discoursed  gloomily 
about  the  low  state  of  morality  everywhere 
apparent  in  the  bush.  The  rather  carefully 
prepared  tea  entertainment,  to  which  poor 
Mrs.  Devereux  had  looked  forward  with  a 
certain  pleasurable  anticipation,  proved  flat 
and  uninteresting. 

The  attendance  was  comparatively  large 
in  the  dining-room  of  the  bachelor's  quarters, 
which  Mrs.  Devereux  had  caused  to  be 
rigorously  cleaned  out  for  the  occasion.  But 
it  was  agreed  that  the  sermon  of  Mr. 
Courtenay  was  not  so  good  as  usual ;  that  he 
had  'gone  off'  in  his  preaching,  and  had  not 
been  so  pleasant-mannered  as  was  his  wont. 
Mrs.  Devereux  was  lost  in  astonishment  at 
the  variation  in  his  performance  and  de- 
meanour, and  concluded  by  remarking  to 
Pollie  privately  that  clergymen  were  uncertain 
in  their  ways,  and  that  Mr.  Courtenay  in 
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particular,  must  have  been  overworking  him- 
self lately,  which  accounted  for  his  altered 
form. 

Mrs.  Devereux  was  anxious  to  confide  in 
Harold  about  Mr.  Charteris'  unlucky  declara- 
tion before  his  departure,  and  to  assure  her- 
self of  his  approval  of  her  conduct.  She 
knew  that  the  young  men  were  as  brothers, 
and  that  Mr.  Charteris  would  by  no  means 
object  to  such  a  proceeding.  But  Harold 
said  rather  sternly  that  he  and  Mr.  Courtenay 
must  drive  home  that  afternoon :  he  had 
work  to  do,  etc.  ;  and  in  spite  of  an  appealing 
and  surprised  glance  from  Miss  Pollie,  he 
adhered  to  his  resolution,  and  after  saying 
farewell  formally,  was  seen  no  more. 


CHAPTER   VII 

THOUGH  there  was  nothing  overt  in  the 
manner  of  Harold  Atherstone  upon  which 
she  could  fasten  as  showing  resentment  or 
offence,  yet  did  Miss  Devereux  acknowledge 
in  her  secret  heart  a  coolness  in  the  demean- 
our of  her  old  friend  which  troubled  her. 
He  was  always  so  kind,  so  honest,  so 
considerate.  '  Tender  and  true '  expressed 
her  thoughts.  She  could  not  think  of  his 
disapproval  without  regret,  even  pain.  He 
had  a  way  of  always  being  in  the  right,  too. 
On  many  occasions  had  they  differed  in 
opinion.  She  recalled  how  invariably  it  had 
been  forced  upon  her  cooler,  juster  self  that 
his  opinion  had  been  correct  from  the  be- 
ginning. Suppose,  she  thought  to  herself, 
as  she  leaned  out  of  the  window  and  watched 
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the  stars  with  strange  undefined  yearnings, 
that  Harold  should  be  right  this  time!  He 
had  said  nothing,  only  showed  by  his  man- 
ner, by  his  countenance,  every  inflexion  of 
which  she  knew  so  well,  that  he  disliked  this 
increasing  intimacy  with  her  cousin.  Was 
it  increasing?  A  mere  half- friendship, 
founded  on  curiosity,  admiration  of  the 
unknown,  upon  her  own  ideal,  enveloping 
him  like  a  costume  at  a  masquerade. 

It  is  possible  that  this  highly  important 
retrospective  process  might  have  proceeded 
to  much  greater  length  and  depth  of  research, 
that  curiously  constructed  organ  the  female 
heart  being  full  of  all  manner  of  strange 
corridors,  galleries,  and  shafts,  of  utterly 
unknown  measure  and  limit.  But  circum- 
stances arose — circumstances  which  altered 
the  aspect  of  affairs — which  turned  tempor- 
arily the  maiden's  thoughts  into  far  other 
channels. 

The  season  being  so  exceptionally  good, 
the  stock  and  station  being  nearly  'able 
to  manage  themselves,'  as  Mr.  Gate  ward 
expressed  it,  the  highly  original  idea  of  a 
summer  trip,  for  the  benefit  of  her  own  and 
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her  daughter's  health,  suggested  itself  to  the 
mind  of  Mrs.  Devereux. 

1  Poor  dear !  she  has  been  shut  up  here 
quite  long  enough,'  said  the  loving  mother. 
' 1  can't  say  that  she  doesn't  look  well,  but  a 
voyage  must  benefit  her.  It  will  give  a 
change  of  ideas.  It  may  take  away  that 
restless,  discontented  feeling  which  comes  to 
her  now  so  often.' 

Thereupon  it  was  decided  that  they  were 
to  go  to  Sydney,  and  spend  a  fortnight 
among  their  friends.  Then  by  steamer  to 
Melbourne.  From  that  city  they  would  take 
one  of  the  New  Zealand  boats,  so  as  to  pass 
a  portion  of  the  summer  at  the  fairy  lakes  of 
Rotomahana  and  the  hot  springs  of  Waiwera 
— that  modern  imitation  of  Paradise. 

For  this  unprecedented  step  Mrs.  Devereux 
had  more  than  one  reason.  She  certainly 
thought  it  would  tend  to  her  darling's  mental 
and  bodily  improvement.  But  that  was  not 
all.  With  womanly  quickness  sharpened  by 
a  mother's  instinct,  she  had  divined  that  the 
intimacy  between  Pollie  and  her  cousin  was 
slowly  but  surely  coming  closer,  nearer, 
perhaps  dearer. 
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Of  the  probable  denouement  she  had  an 
instinctive  dread.  '  I  don't  know  what  it  is/ 
she  said  to  herself,  *  but  I  can't  altogether 
put  faith  in  Bertram.  It  isn't  that  I  can  say 
anything  against  him.  He  is  clever,  manly, 
good-looking  in  his  way.  I  didn't  think  so 
at  first.  But  somehow  I  don't  seem  to  be 
able  to  know  him.  He  is  as  great  a  stranger 
as  the  first  day  I  set  eyes  upon  him.  Oh  ! 
why  can't  she  take  Harold  Atherstone,  who 
is  worth  half  a  dozen  of  him — of  any  other 
man  I  ever  saw,  except  poor  Brian  ? ' 

If  there  was  any  regret  at  parting  with 
any  one  at  Corindah,  Pollie  availed  herself 
of  one  of  the  sex's  weapons,  and  reticently 
made  no  sign.  She  appeared  to  be  wild 
with  delight  at  the 

sea-change 
Into  something  rich  and  strange, 

which  her  daily  life  was  presently  to 
undergo.  It  may  be  that  she  herself  was 
conscious  of  the  slowly  increasing  power  of  a 
fascination  which  she  was  powerless  to  resist. 
In  its  present  stage — such  is  the  curious, 
contradictory  nature  of  the  maiden's  heart 
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— she  regarded  it  with  fear  and  unwilling- 
ness. 

Thus  she  caught  eagerly  at  the  chance 
afforded  her  of  a  totally  new  experience, 
of  the  strange  environments  of  a  delicious 
foreign  existence,  such  as  in  the  future  she 
might  never  have  the  chance  of  realising 
under  similar  conditions.  Joyous  anticipa- 
tion seemed  to  have  taken  possession  of  her 
mind  with  a  sudden  rush,  forcibly  expelling 
all  previous  sensations. 

Bertram  Devereux  was  chagrined  at  the 
change  of  programme.  Coldly  self-pos- 
sessed as  usual,  however,  he  betrayed  not, 
by  word  or  manner,  his  real  feeling  on  the 
subject. 

'Why  don't  you  go  home  to  England 
while  you  are  about  it,  Mrs.  Devereux  ? '  he 
asked.  '  The  time  would  not  be  so  much 
longer.  You  have  friends  and  relations 
there,  and  I  should  be  delighted  to  give  you 
introductions  to  some  of  mine.' 

'  You  are  indeed  most  kind/  said  the  un- 
suspecting matron,  cordially  grateful ;  '  but  a 
voyage  to  England  is  too  serious  a  matter  to 
be  undertaken  lightly.  We  are  doing  great 
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things  in  going  to  New  Zealand  and  Mel- 
bourne. Nothing  would  induce  me  to  go  a 
step  farther,  or  to  stay  away  more  than  three 
or  four  months  at  the  outside.' 

1  I  feel  certain  that  your  daughter  would 
enjoy  the  European  travel.  It  would  be  new 
life  to  her,  and  would  even  benefit  you,  after 
your  many  anxieties,'  continued  the  tempter 
suavely.  'There'll  be  nothing  to  do  here  or 
to  see  to  for  a  couple  of  years,  so  Gateward 
says.  You  could  spare  the  time  well.' 

'You  seem  very  anxious  to  get  rid  of  us,' 
said  the  younger  lady,  with  a  pout.  *  Some 
people  will  think  six  months  a  long  time  to 
miss  us  from  Corindah.' 

'  Can  you  think  /  shall  not  miss  you  ? ' 
returned  he,  with  a  sudden  change  of  tone 
and  expression  which  thrilled  her  in  a  man- 
ner for  which  she  could  not  account,  as  he 
bent  his  searching,  steadfast  gaze  upon  her. 
'  But  you  ought  to  see  the  "  kingdoms  of  the 
world  and  the  glory  of  them  "  now  that  you 
have  the  opportunity.  I  should  follow  you, 
mentally,  all  the  way.' 

Here  one  of  his  rare  smiles  lit  up  his  face, 
as  he  gazed  at  her  with  the  tenderness  one 
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bestows  on  a  child  ;  and  again  her  eyes  sank 
under  his,  while  a  faint  flush  tinged  her  snow- 
fair  cheek. 

'  Mother  and  I  cannot  make  up  our  minds 
to  such  an  expedition  as  going  to  England 
all  at  once,'  she  replied  slowly.  '  We  require 
to  be  educated  up  to  it.  Wait  until  we  return 
from  New  Zealand,  then  we  will  fold  our 
wings,  and  perhaps  make  ready  for  a  longer 
flight.' 

'  "  Would  I  were,  sweet  bird,  like  thee ! " 
hummed  Mr.  Devereux,  as  he  gracefully  de- 
clined further  controversy.  *  Some  of  these 
days  you  will  awake  to  your  privileges,  I 
suppose.  We  all  develop  by  unmarked 
changes,  none  the  less  surely,  however,  as 
fate  decrees.' 

Mrs.  Devereux  grew,  indeed,  half  afraid  of 
the  momentous  enterprise  on  which  she  was 
about  to  enter.  Supported,  however,  by  her 
daughter,  she  kept  up  to  the  task  of  packing 
and  providing  for  departure.  This  eventually 
took  the  form  of  being  driven  to  the  nearest 
railway  terminus,  a  short  day's  journey,  and 
being  deposited  in  a  first-class  carnage,  with 
all  their  effects  in  the  brake-van,  carefully 
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labelled.  The  next  morning  saw  them  in 
Sydney,  the  Sea-Queen  of  the  South,  some- 
what nervously  excited  at  being  so  far  from 
Corindah,  so  immeasurably  removed  from 
their  ordinary  life. 

'  After  all,'  cried  Pollie,  as  they  sat  in  the 
balcony  of  their  hotel  after  breakfast,  and 
gazed  over  the  matchless  sea-lake,  gay  with 
boats  of  every  size  and  shape,  and  the 
argosies  of  all  lands,  while  beyond  lay  the 
grand  eternal  mystery  of  ocean,  guarded  only 
by  the  grim  sandstone  portals,  against  which 
so  many  ages  of  tidal  force  have  foamed  and 
raged  — '  after  all  we  make  too  much  of 
leaving  home  for  a  few  months'  travel.  What 
wonders  and  miracles  stay-at-home  people 
miss !  What  human  limpets  they  are ;  and 
how  narrow  are  their  paths  to  enjoyment !  "I 
feel  as  if  I  were  in  Paradise,  in  Paradise," 
she  warbled.  '  Oh,  what  a  change  from  our 
dear  old  monotonous  Corindah ! ' 

'  Home  is  very  sweet  after  all,'  said  the 
elder  woman,  '  though  I  enjoy  this  lovely  sea- 
view.  But,  my  darling,  you  frighten  me  by 
these  expressions  of  wild  delight.  It  cannot 
be  good  for  any  one  to  revel  in  pleasure,  the 
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mere  luxurious  sensation  of  change  of  scene, 
so  intensely,  so  passionately  as  you  do.  Such 
feelings  are  unsafe  for  women.  You  should 
moderate  them,  or  evil  may  come  to  you 
from  these  very  unchecked  emotions.' 

'  My  darling  old  mother,  I  am  positively 
shivering  with  delight ;  but  why  should  this 
or  any  other  natural  impulse  be  wrong  ? 
Surely  we  are  given  these  feelings,  like  the 
rest  of  our  nature,  for  wise  reasons  ?  Like 
speech,  laughter,  thought,  they  are  unutter- 
able mercies,  to  be  reasonably  used  and 
economised.  But  I  see  your  meaning,  and  I 
will  guard  my  emotions  a  little.  I  must  do 
so  when  I  get  to  the  hot  springs  Eden,  or  I 
shall  be  plunging  into  hot  water  in  mistake 
for  tepid.  Fancy  a  heroine  of  romance  boiled 
alive ! ' 

'  Don't  talk  of  it,  my  darling,'  said  Mrs. 
Devereux,  with  a  shudder.  '  Really,  don't 
you  think  Melbourne  will  be  quite  far  enough, 
and  very  pleasant  at  this  time  of  year?  We 
might  leave  New  Zealand  till  another  time.' 

*  Not  for  worlds,'  said  the  steadfast  damsel. 
'  I  want  to  get  a  little  nearer  to  the  pole.  I 
shall  feel  like  an  Arctic  explorer.' 
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The  pleasures  of  the  metropolis,  doubly 
sweet  after  a  lengthened  absence,  had  been 
sipped  for  a  fortnight,  when  a  breezy  morn 
saw  the  ladies  of  Corindah  steaming  out  of 
the  harbour  on  board  the  Cathay,  a  mag- 
nificent sea  -  monster  of  the  P.  and  O. 
persuasion,  containing  all  kinds  of  delicious 
foreign  novelties,  social  and  material. 

'  Mother,  I  don't  think  I  can  have  been 
really  alive  before/  exclaimed  Pollie,  as 
they  walked  down  the  splendid  flush  deck. 
1 1  suppose  I  was  living,  but  I  must  have 
been  in  a  state  of  torpor,  with  a  few 
mechanical  senses  feebly  revolving,  as  it 
were.  Isn't  this  unutterably  lovely — quite 
an  eastern  fairy-tale  in  action  ?  Look  at 
those  splendidly  ugly  Seedees  in  the  engine- 
room,  ghouls  and  afreets  every  one  ;  besides, 
even  the  lascars — what  classic  profiles  and 
lithe,  graceful  shapes  they  have !  I  feel  in 
love  with  everybody  and  everything,  down 
to  the  Chinese  waiters  in  spotless  white.' 

When  the  heads  were  cleared,  and  the 
strong  north-easter  sent  the  Cathay  flying 
south  at  the  rate  of  fifteen  knots  per  hour, 
the  motion  was  increased  and  perhaps  com- 
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plicated,  whereupon  an  entirely  new  class 
of  sensations  succeeded  those  of  rapturous 
delight  in  Pollie's  case,  in  consequence  of 
which  a  hasty  descent  into  the  cabin  was 
rendered  necessary. 

The  morning,  however,  brought  smoother 
seas  and  a  less  urgent  breath  from  .^Eolus. 
The  naturally  strong  constitution  of  the  girl 
triumphed  over  temporary  malaise,  and  soon 
she  was  enabled  to  sit  upon  deck  and  enjoy 
the  brilliant  and  wondrous  succession  of  sea 
and  shore  and  sky  pageants  unrolled  before 
her. 

A  full  complement  of  passengers,  bound 
to  and  from  all  parts  of  the  world,  had 
been  received  on  board,  so  that  Pollie's 
observant  eye  and  sympathetic  mind  had 
full  employment  as  the  long  rows  of  chairs 
became  gradually  filled.  People  for  India, 
vid  Ceylon ;  home  -  returning  officers  and 
civilians  having  exhausted  their  furlough  ; 
globe-trotters  who  had  traversed  the  Aus- 
tralian world  from  Dan  to  Beersheba  and 
found  all  barren,  or  'not  half  a  bad  place,' 
according  to  the  state  of  their  living  or  their 
reception  in  clubs  and  coteries  ;  home-return- 
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ing  Australians,  visiting  Europe  for  the  first 
time  in  their  lives,  or  after  many  years ; 
mere  intercolonial  voyagers  like  themselves ; 
a  successful  gold-digger  or  two,  treating 
themselves  to  first-class  passages,  plain  of 
aspect,  but  reserved  and  correct  of  manner, 
as  such  men  generally  are,  whatever  may  be 
said  to  the  contrary  by  superficial  scribes. 
After  Pollie  had  got  over  her  astonished 
delight  at  the  Arabian  Nights  portion  of  the 
ship,  she  found  a  new  world  of  interest  and 
romance  opening  before  her  eyes  in  the 
Anglo-Saxon  section  comprising  the  first- 
class  passengers.  This  was  not  lessened  in 
any  way  when,  lunch  being  announced,  she 
found  her  mother  and  herself  placed  in  seats 
of  honour  on  the  right  hand  of  His  Majesty 
the  Captain — such  being  his  royal  command 
— while  the  wife  of  an  eminent  Indian  civilian 
looked  indignantly  and  incredulously  at  them 
from  the  opposite  side  of  the  table. 

It  had  leaked  out  through  a  Sydney  friend 
of  Captain  Belmont's  that  this  was  the  Mrs. 
Devereux  of  Corindah  and  her  daughter,  who 
had  taken  their  passages  in  the  Cathay  en 
route  to  New  Zealand,  persons  of  fabulous 
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wealth,  girl  sole  heiress,  could  not  be  worth 
less  than  a  hundred  thousand,  besides  free- 
hold property,  and  so  on.  Now  Pollie  was 
unquestionably  the  belle  of  the  ship,  and 
persons  of  prepossessing  appearance  were 
not  scarce  either ;  but  the  slight  paleness 
and  languor  produced  by  her  unwonted 
sensations  had  given  her  haughty  beauty  a 
tinge  of  softness  which,  when  she  issued  from 
her  cabin,  made  her  positively  irresistible. 
So  the  captain,  an  experienced  but  suscep- 
tible bachelor,  had  avowed  with  many  nautical 
asseverations,  and  thereupon  directed  the 
purser,  a  most  distinguished  individual  in 
uniform,  whom  Pollie  took  to  be  an  admiral 
at  least,  to  induct  them  into  the  place  of 
honour. 

When  a  glass  of  claret  and  Selters-water, 
insisted  upon  by  the  captain  as  a  medical 
necessity,  and  some  slight  refection  from  the 
luxuriously  appointed  table  had  revived  the 
spirits  of  both  ladies,  Pollie  was  enabled  to 
realise  her  position.  Here  was  she,  seated 
almost  upon  the  dais  in  point  of  social 
elevation,  above  the  wives  and  daughters 
of  the  military,  civil,  and  mercantile  swells, 
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palpably  receiving  the  most  assiduous  at- 
tention from  the  acknowledged  autocrat  of 
their  monde — of  that  loftiest,  most  resistless 
of  despots,  that  uncrowned  king,  the  captain 
of  a  crack  ocean  steamer  on  board  his  own 
ship. 

Besides  his  dazzling  and  unquestioned 
superiority,  Captain  Belmont  was  a  handsome, 
striking-looking  man.  Courteous,  polished 
even  in  manner,  he  had  the  eagle  eye,  the 
air  of  resolute  command,  with  which  years 
of  unquestioned  authority  invest  the  sea- 
king.  Prompt,  watchful,  fearless,  scorning 
sleep  or  fatigue  when  danger  menaced,  the 
arbiter  of  freedom  or  imprisonment  within 
his  own  realm,  the  guardian  of  every  life 
so  confidently  entrusted  to  his  care — where 
is  the  man  who  to  the  maiden's  heart,  during 
the  long  reveries  of  a  sea  voyage,  so  amply 
fills  the  character  of  a  hero  of  romance  as  the 
captain  ?  Who  has  not  marked  his  influence 
in  danger's  darkest  hour,  when  the  moaning 
wind,  rising  fast  to  the  shriek  of  the  tempest, 
the  lurid  sky,  the  labouring  bark,  and  '  the 
remorseless  dash  of  billows,'  all  speak  to 
the  fear-stricken  crowd  of  dread  endings,  of 
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wreck  in  mid-ocean?  In  such  an  hour  how 
does  every  eye  turn  to  the  calm,  resolute 
seaman,  who  directs  every  act,  who  foresees 
the  need  of  every  rope  that  is  drawn,  of 
every  turn  of  the  helm !  How  does  every 
listener  hang  upon  his  words  and  dwell  upon 
his  lightest  syllable  of  hope  ! 

Has  no  one  seen  the  grateful  company  of 
passengers  when  land  was  reached,  and,  as 
they  deemed,  through  his  skill  and  vigilance 
those  lives  were  saved  which,  in  the  hour  of 
deadly  peril,  he  held  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand 
—gather  around  the  captain  to  express  such 
words  of  grateful  confidence  as  are  seldom 
yielded  to  man,  the  women  tearful,  the  men 
pressing  to  shake  his  hand  with  honest 
friendliness  ?  Such  a  meeting  took  place, 
after  a  dangerous  voyage,  in  honour  of  one 
who  for  twenty  years  had  worthily  borne 
the  name  of  being  one  of  Britain's  best  and 
boldest  seamen.  And  the  impression  on  the 
mind  of  one  eye-witness  was  never  effaced. 

It  was,  therefore,  a  new  and  intoxicating 
position  in  which  Miss  Pollie  Devereux 
found  herself.  The  acknowledged  object  of 
respectful  admiration  to  this  resplendently 
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heroic  character,  and  on  equal  terms  with 
all  the  other  potentates,  from  the  first  officer 
—a  magnificent  personage,  and  second  only 
to  the  captain  in  importance — while  the  rank 
and  file  of  passengers  stood  aloof  in  timid 
or  cynical  survey  of  the  damsel  whom  the 
Ahasuerus  of  the  hour  delighted  to  honour. 

Though  partially  awed  by  the  eminence 
of  their  position,  Mrs.  Devereux,  who  had 
been  accustomed  in  her  time  to  much  of 
respect  and  consideration,  saw  nothing  very 
unusual  in  their  promotion.  Pollie  herself 
was  charmed  to  find  herself  on  equal  con- 
versational terms  with  such  an  autocrat. 
With  girlish  eagerness  she  pressed  him  to 
tell  her  of  the  dangers  he  had  braved  and 
the  wonders  he  had  seen.  He,  nothing  loath, 
produced  from  time  to  time,  in  temptingly 
small  quantities,  precious  reminiscences  of 
cyclones  in  the  China  seas,  pirate  schooners 
in.  the  Spanish  Main,  slavers  in  Sierra 
Leone — for  he  had  been  in  the  navy- 
opium  clippers,  Chinese  mail-boats  taken 
by  mutineers  and  never  heard  of  after, 
wreck  and  fire,  even  all  kinds  of  peril  by 

sea   and    land    in    which    he    had    borne    a 
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part ;  so  that  Pollie  or  any  other  damsel 
might  be  pardoned  for  feeling  a  tem- 
porary conviction  that  such  a  man  had 
gone  through  adventures  transcending  in 
interest  those  of  the  lives  of  a  hundred 
mere  landsmen — that,  were  the  hero  of 
her  choice  a  sailor,  she  would  gladly  wear 
out  her  life  in  accompanying  him  in  his 
voyages. 

The  next  day  was  Sunday.  According 
to  custom,  the  lascar  crew  turned  out 
gorgeous  in  crimson -and -gold  scarfs,  spot- 
less white  robes,  and  embroidered  turbans, 
very  different  from  their  dingy  working  garb. 
After  breakfast,  when  the  captain  in  full  uni- 
form passed  close  between  the  double  rank, 
with  the  air  of  Caliph  Haroun  Al-Raschid, 
the  men  lowly  salaaming  as  if  thankful  not 
to  be  doomed  to  death  on  that  occasion,  it 
was  a  reproduction  in  the  romantic  girl's 
brain  of  yet  another  chapter  in  the  rich 
traditional  glory  of  the  past.  Even  the 
Seedees  gambolled  uncouthly  in  strange 
gaudy  raiment,  looking  like  slaves  who  had 
found  an  opulent  and  indulgent  master. 
The  while  Pollie  sat  in  great  state  on  a 
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cane  lounge  of  honour,  with  a  cushion 
under  her  feet  and  a  parasol  like  the 
Queen  of  Sheba's. 

Unfortunately  for  the  permanent  enjoy- 
ment of  these  dreamy  delights,  the  Cathay 
drove  through  'The  Rip,'  at  the  entrance  to 
the  vast  haven  at  the  farther  end  of  which 
Melbourne  commences,  on  the  morning  of 
the  third  day.  A  short  railway  transit  saw 
them  deposited  at  the  Esplanade  Hotel, 
where  an  extended,  though  not,  critically 
speaking,  picturesque  sea-view  was  afforded 
to  them. 

Captain  Belmont  had,  with  the  dash  and 
rapidity  which  characterise  the  nautical 
admirer,  obtained  Mrs.  Devereux'  consent  to 
join  '  a  theatre  party  '  which  he  had  organised. 
As  it  happened,  an  actor  of  world-wide  repu- 
tation was  performing  a  favourite  melodrama 
of  his  own  composition.  This  was  a  chance, 
he  speciously  urged,  which  Miss  Devereux 
should  not  be  suffered  to  miss.  The  promise 
was  made.  The  captain  arrived  in  due  time 
and  escorted  them  to  the  Theatre  Royal, 
where  one  more  process  of  art-magic  was 
added  to  Pollie's  collection. 
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As  their  open  carriage  rolled  through  the 
wide,  straight  streets,  in  which  long  rows 
of  lamps  glittered  on  either  side,  or  faded 
star-like  in  the  far  distance,  they  were  im- 
pressed with  the  utterly  different  expression 
of  Melbourne  from  that  of  their  own  fair  city 
by  the  sea. 

4  What  a  wonderful  place  ! '  said  Pollie, 
gazing  up  the  great  street  which  contains  all 
the  pleasures  and  palaces,  and  is  nightly 
crowded  with  their  votaries.  '  How  the  lamps 
glow  and  shimmer !  What  a  vast  size  and 
almost  sombre  uniformity  in  the  buildings 
which  line  the  streets  !  There  is  something 
weird,  too,  in  the  electric  lights  which  create  a 
pale  daylight  around  those  endless  colonnades. 
I  feel  as  if  I  had  been  transported  to  some 
city  raised  by  the  wand  of  an  enchanter.' 

*  Not  unlike  a  little  sorcery/  said  one  of 
the  party,  'when  you  come  to  think.  There 
were  gum-trees  and  blacks  here  "in  full  blast" 
half  a  century  ago.  Here  we  are  at  the 
Royal.5 

It  was  a  command  night.  The  repre- 
sentative of  Her  Majesty  had  signified  his 
intention  of  being  present.  One  of  the  best 
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boxes  in  the  dress-circle — but  two  distant 
from  the  vice-regal  compartment — had  been 
secured  by  the  forecasting  captain.  The 
house  was  crammed.  As  the  popular 
governor  and  his  party  entered,  the  great 
assemblage  rose  like  one  man  to  the  air  of 
the  National  Anthem,  which  aroused  Pollie 
to  a  burst  of  loyal  enthusiasm. 

*  It  always  brings  the  tears  into  my  eyes,' 
she  said ;   '  it  looks  foolish,  but  I  cannot  help 
it.     Something  in  the  old  tune  and  the  rever- 
ence with  which  our  people  always  greet  it 
stirs  my  very  heart's  core.      I   suppose  these 
feelings  are  hereditary.' 

*  The  colonies  are  wonderfully  loyal,'  said 
the  captain.     '  I   never  saw  anything  like  it. 
You    are   more    English    than    the    English 
themselves.' 

*  I  hope  we  shall  always  remain  so,'  said 
Mrs.   Devereux,  *  though  I  believe  at  home 
they  think  we  must  be  essentially  different. 
But  the  curtain  rises.     Now,  Pollie!' 

It  follows,  as  a  thing  of  course,  that  the 
whole  party,  and  more  particularly  Pollie, 
with  her  sensitive  nature,  appreciative  as  well 
of  the  lightest  touches  of  humour  as  the  deeper 
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tones  of  pathos,  were  charmed  with  the  play, 
which  had  enthralled  London  nightly  for  a 
whole  year. 

When,  after  the  finale,  the  party  adjourned 
to  the  carefully  appointed  supper  which  the 
gallant  captain  had  insisted  upon  providing 
— when,  amid  the  popping  of  champagne 
corks,  a  flow  of  pleasant  criticism  and  enjoy- 
able badinage  went  round — Pollie  realised 
that  she  was  tasting  one  of  those  highly 
flavoured,  almost  forbidden  pleasures  of  life 
which  she  had  read  of,  but  hardly  dared  to 
think  of  sharing. 

'This  sort  of  thing  is  too  good  to  be  true,' 
she  replied  to  Captain  Belmont,  who  was  ex- 
pressing his  general  and  particular  satisfaction 
with  'the  way  things  had  gone  off.'  'There 
is  so  much  enjoyment  that  it  must  be  a  little 
sinful.  Don't  you  think  so  ?  I  shall  wake 
to-morrow  to  find  it  all  a  dream  ;  or  mother 
will  decide  that  I  am  never  to  go  to  a  theatre 
party  again.' 

The  captain  murmured  that  all  manner  of 
delights — the  joys  that  embellish  existence- 
were  in  her  power.     She  had  but  to  speak 
the  word,    doubtless,    and   slaves    in   scores 
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would  be  at  her  command,  himself  among  the 
number,  only  too  happy  to  administer  to  her 
slightest  wish  now  and  for  his  whole  life  after. 
Here  the  captain's  deep  voice  faltered,  and 
his  expressive  eyes,  which  had  done  only  too 
much  execution  in  their  day,  were  fixed  on 
hers  with  an  ardent,  well-nigh  magnetic  gaze. 
The  girl  trembled  involuntarily  for  a  moment, 
and  then  laughed  lightly,  as  she  replied,  *  Is 
that  out  of  a  play,  Captain  Belmont?  I  think 
I  have  heard  it  somewhere  before.  But  I 
feel  as  if  we  all  belonged  to  the  opera,  and 
that  even  compliments  of  that  sort  chime  in 
with  our  condition  in  life.' 

The  captain's  expression  changed  to  one 
almost  gravely  paternal  as  he  bowed  and 
trusted  she  might  never  meet  in  after  life  with 
friends  less  sincere  than  those  who  would  so 
deeply  regret  her  departure  from  the  Cathay. 
Then,  as  Mrs.  Devereux  made  the  slightlyper- 
ceptible  movement  which  defined  the  limit  of 
the  symposium,  they  joined  the  retreat,  and 
the  captain  surrendered  whatever  illusion  he 
may  have  cherished  concerning  his  too 
charming  passenger. 


CHAPTER   VIII 

AFTER  the  splendour  and  distinction  of  the 
Cathay,  the  voyage  to  New  Zealand  was  a 
tame  affair,  voted  so  even  by  Mrs.  Devereux. 
Both  ladies  were  heartily  glad  when  the 
wooded  heights  of  the  Britain  of  the  South 
rose  from  the  underworld,  and  they  ad- 
dressed themselves  to  the  great  question 
of  disembarkation  with  earnestness. 

Of  their  stay  in  the  land  of  the  Maori  and 
of  their  enjoyment  of  the  daily  supply  of 
delights  and  wonders,  it  were  superfluous  to 
tell ;  of  Pollie's  reverential  admiration  for  the 
first  Rangatira  whom  she  encountered — a 
grizzled,  war-worn  chief  who  had  fought 
stubbornly  against  us  at  the  Gate  Pah,  and 
had  in  his  day  killed  (and  eaten)  many  a 
tribal  foe.  Upon  the  brilliant  verdure  of  the 
pasture  refreshed  by  the  perennial  moisture 
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of  a  sea-girdled  isle,  the  hawthorn  hedges, 
the  roadside  ditches,  the  old-world  English 
look  of  so  many  things  and  people,  she  was 
never  tired  of  expatiating.  The  people,  the 
scenery,  the  climate,  and  the  soil  were  new. 
The  forests  of  strange  glossy-leaved  trees,  of 
noble  pines,  of  clinging  parasites  with  crimson 
blossoms,  held  neither  bird,  nor  beast,  nor 
leaf,  nor  flower  akin  to  those  of  the  Australian 
continent. 

'  What  a  wonderful  region !  So  near  to 
us — a  few  days'  voyage  only — and  yet  so  un- 
like. And  what  a  sheep  country  !  No  dingoes, 
no  eagles,  no  snakes,  no  crows  !  This  last  is 
simply  incredible.  Fancy  a  country  without 
crows !  There  must  be  something  wrong 
about  it.  What  would  Mr.  Gateward  say? 
And  such  grass!  If  we  only  could  have 
"travelled"  over  here  in  the  drought!  It 
seems  hard  that  Providence  devoted  all  the 
intervening  distance  to  water.  Had  it  been 
dry  land,  it  would  have  been  worth  all  the 
rest  of  our  continent.' 

'  "  The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fulness 
thereof,"  my  darling,'  said  the  mother.  '  I 
don't  like  to  hear  you  talk  lightly  about 
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such  things.  Seas  and  lands  were  doubtless 
arranged  as  they  are  for  some  wise  purpose.' 

'  I  never  meant  to  be  irreverent,  my  dearest. 
I  was  only  thinking  what  a  pity  this  fine  south 
latitude  region  should  be  useless.  Only  fancy, 
except  this  little  New  Zealand  dot,  there  is 
no  habitable  land  between  us  and  the  South 
Pole.  Oh !  I  forgot  the  Crozets — those 
islands  where  the  ship  was  wrecked,  and  the 
passengers  were  cast  away  nearly  twelve 
months.  All  their  hair  turned  white  as  fleeces. 
So  complexion  is  only  a  matter  of  latitude 
after  all.' 

Their  time  was  all  too  short  when  the 
route  was  again  given,  and  the  party  with 
which  they  had  amalgamated  proceeded  by 
tourist  stages  to  the  dream-region  of  Roto- 
mahana. 

Of  the  glories  and  triumphs  of  that  wonder- 
land who  shall  tell  adequately,  who  depict 
with  a  tithe  of  the  fresh  brilliant  colouring 
that  Nature — earliest  of  Royal  Academicians 
— has  invented  ? 

'  I  will  never  go  back,'  quoth  Pollie  ;  *  here 
I  will  live  and  die.  I  will  become  a  guide, 
like  Maori  Kate  here — magnificent  creature 
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that  she  is  !  I  will  never  be  proud  of  civilisa- 
tion again.  What  do  we  get  by  it  forsooth  ? 
Headaches,  neuralgia,  nervous  systems,  tooth- 
aches, and  shortened  lives.  These  noble 
Maoris  never  have  headaches,  except  from 
too  much  rum — which  is  only  a  transient,  not 
a  chronic  ailment — but  unfailing  appetite, 
health,  strength  and  activity  ;  hair  that  doesn't 
come  out  or  turn  bald  and  grey  ;  teeth  that 
serve  to  reduce  food  and  not  to  enrich  dentists. 
I  say  we  are  manifestly  inferior  to  this 
noble  people.  Why  do  we  want  to  conquer 
them  or  convert  them  ? ' 

'  My  darling,'  said  Mrs.  Devereux,  'this 
air  is  too  stimulating ;  I  am  afraid  you  are 
going  out  of  your  mind.  It  will  never  do  for 
you  to  go  on  in  England  like  this.  Fancy 
what  your  father's  family  would  think ! ' 

*  I  shall  sober  down  before  we  take  our 
European  tour,'  answered  the  young  lady.  *  I 
shall  have  something  to  talk  about,  though, 
shan't  I  ?  And  we  must  go  through  Paris  ;  I 
don't  want  to  be  " bonneted"  metaphorically 
(that's  rather  neat,  dear,  between  ourselves) 
because  my  headgear  is  not  up  to  the  fashion- 
able cousins'  standard.  But  I  think  I  could 
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hold  my  own.  I  shall  begin  by  being  very 
simple,  and  having  things  explained  to  me 
that  I  have  known  all  my  life  ;  then  dawn  on 
them  by  degrees.' 

'  My  darling,  you  only  need  to  be  your 
own  dear,  sweet  self,  and  be  assured  you 
will  be  able  to  hold  your  own  with  any 
people  you  are  likely  to  meet  at  home  or 
abroad.  I  don't  wish  my  pet  to  affect  any- 
thing, either  below  or  above  her.  You  have 
great  natural  gifts,  a  fairly  good  education, 
and  what  experience  you  are  deficient  in 
will  always  be  made  up  by  your  unusual 
quickness  of  comprehension.  That  is  your 
old  mother's  honest  opinion,  and  she  would 
not  deceive  you  for  the  world.' 

'  And  I  care  not  two  straws  for  anybody 
else  in  comparison,  you  dear  old  darling. 
You  are  ever  so  clever  too — if  you  were 
not  so  unreasonably  diffident  about  yourself. 
However,  I  will  educate  you  when  we  reach 
England.  You'll  see  the  firm  of  "  Pollie  and 
Mother"  will  achieve  distinction.' 

The  summer  joys  passed  all  too  quickly. 
Why  cannot  one  remain  in  fairyland  ? 
Perhaps  as  the  years  rolled  on  we  should 
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hear  one  morning  a  dismal  summons.  The 
faces  of  our  gay  companions  would  undergo 
a  terrible  alteration.  The  dread  messenger 
had  arrived  who  was  to  exact  '  the  teind 
for  hell.'  Thus  it  ran  in  the  old  ballad. 
So  True  Thomas  found  it.  The  fairy 
flowers  withered,  the  fay  faces  changed. 
All  was  pale,  awesome.  The  day  of  pay- 
ment for  pleasure  unstinted  and  unhallowed 
joys  had  arrived. 

There  is  always  a  day  of  reckoning,  a 
reactionary  change  from  pleasant  sojourns. 
True  Thomas  lies  beneath  the  '  knowe '  at 
Ercildoune.  Our  modern  fairies  are  clad  in 
tulle  and  tarlatm  ;  are  seen  beneath  electric 
lights.  Old  faiths  are  crumbling.  They  lie 
— like  *  ancient  thrones  ' — in  the  workrooms 
of  scientists  and  positivists.  Yet  still  is 
there  a  flavour  of  the  old-world  belief  which 
clings  about  us.  Remorse  and  regret, 
passion  and  despair,  survive.  And  even  as 
we  return  from  the  land  of  pleasure  along 
paths  of  duty,  the  refrain  sounds  sadly  in 
our  ears  that  all  earth's  joys  are  fleeting ; 
that  the  ocean  of  eternity  must  be  the  end 
of  life's  bark ;  that  its  tideless  waves  may 
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ever     be     heard,    deeply    dirgeful,     in    the 
intervals  of  vanity  and  madness. 

So,  when  the  first  Australian  winter 
month — that  of  May — found  the  travellers 
again  en  route  for  Corindah,  where  every- 
thing bade  fair  to  be  as  quiet  and  peaceful 
as  on  the  day  they  left,  Pollie's  first  feeling 
was  one  of  indefinable  regret.  '  I  could 
almost  wish  we  had  never  left  home,  mother,' 
she  said  ;  '  everything  will  look  so  quiet  and 
dull  till  we  regain  our  eyesight.  It  looks 
mean  and  ungrateful  to  the  dear  old  place 
and  our  friends  to  go  back  to  them  as  a 
kind  of  pis  aller  after  having  exhausted 
the  pleasures  of  vagabondising.  I  suppose 
we  shall  drop  into  our  old  sleepy  ways 
again  by  degrees.  We  are  such  creatures 
of  habit.' 

'  For  my  part,  I  am  thankful  to  get  back,' 
said  Mrs.  Devereux.  '  My  dear  garden  will 
be  looking  so  well,  as  I  see  that  they  have 
had  rain.  I  quite  pine  for  a  little  needle- 
work, too.  I  miss  my  steady  pursuits,  I 
must  say.' 

'  Garden  ! '  said  Pollie  disdainfully  ;  *  a 
pretty  garden  it  will  look  after  the  bright 
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rata  and  laurel  thickets,  the  ancient  groves 
of  totara  and  kauri,  the  ferny  dells  of 
Waitaki !  It  seems  like  growing  mustard 
and  cress  upon  a  yard  of  damp  flannel,  as  I 
used  to  do  in  my  childhood.  However, 
as  I  said  before,  our  tastes  will  recover 
themselves  I  hope/ 

•  «  •  •  • 

Corindah  once  more.  Again  the  endless 
grey-green  plains — the  sand-hills — the  myall 
—the  mogil — the  familiar,  not  ungraceful, 
but  sparse  and  monotonous  woodland — the 
wire  fences  stretching  for  scores  of  miles  on 
every  side — the  gates  all  of  the  same  pattern 
— the  hundreds  of  thousands  of  merino  sheep, 
each  unit  undistinguishable  from  another 
save  by  the  eye  of  experience — the  blue 
heaven — the  mirage — the  boundary  riders — 
the  men — the  horses — the  collie  dogs — all 
moving  in  unvarying  grooves,  as  if  they  had 
never  done  anything  else  since  the  travellers 
departed,  and  were  incapable  of  change, 
emotion,  or  alteration. 

However,  as  the  buggy  from  the  station 
drove  through  the  well  -  remembered  gate, 
Harold  Atherstone,  with  Bertram  and  Mr. 
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Gateward,  were  there  to  meet  the  home- 
returning  travellers.  The  evident  pleasure 
in  each  face  touched  the  girl's  heart,  and 
she  pressed  the  gnarled  hand  of  the  overseer 
with  considerably  more  cordiality  than  she 
was  in  the  habit  of  putting  into  her  greetings, 
as  she  replied  to  the  general  expression  of 
welcome. 

'  Thought  you'd  followed  my  advice  and 
taken  the  New  Zealand  mail-steamer  for 
England,'  said  Mr.  Devereux,  with  his  usual 
calmness  of  intonation,  though  a  flush  on  his 
ordinarily  pale  cheek  betrayed  suppressed 
emotion.  '  I  should  have  done  so  in  your 
case  I  know.' 

4  I  daresay  they  have  only  come  home  to 
pack  now/  said  Harold.  '  A  taste  for  travel, 
once  acquired,  is  never  shaken  off — by  women 
at  any  rate.  The  West  Logan  must  look 
like  the  Soudan  after  your  late  experiences.' 

'You  are  all  very  unkind,'  said  Pollie ; 
1  that  is,  except  Mr.  Gateward,  who  is  too 
glad  to  see  us  to  make  rude  speeches.  Don't 
we  enjoy  coming  home  like  other  people  with 
hearts  ?  We  are  not  going  away  for  years, 
are  we,  mother  ? ' 
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'  Not  if  my  wishes  are  consulted,  my 
dearest,'  said  Mrs.  Devereux,  stretching  her 
neck  to  look  over  the  garden  paling.  '  I 
want  rest,  and  time  to  think  my  own  thoughts 
and  enjoy  a  little  quiet  life  again.' 

1  You  have  come  to  the  right  "shop  "  for 
that,  as  I  heard  one  of  the  boundary  riders 
say  to-day,  my  dear  Mrs.  Devereux/  said 
Bertram.  'Anything  more  uniform,  not  to 
say  monotonous,  than  our  lives  here  in  your 
absence  cannot  be  imagined.  Nothing  ever 
happens  here,  now  that  the  excitement  of  the 
drought  is  over.' 

4 1  heard  some  news  by  telegram  before  I 
came  over,'  said  Harold,  'which  is  likely  to 
cause  a  stir  in  the  district.  It's  rather  bad  of 
its  sort,  and  may  lead  to  worse  results  even.' 

'  Thank  God  for  it,  anyhow ! '  said  Ber- 
tram ;  '  anything  is  better  than  the  dead  level 
of  dulness  we  have  lately  been  reduced  to. 
What  is  it  ? ' 

The  other  man  looked  grave.  *  It's  not 
a  matter  to  be  lightly  treated.  Two  bush- 
rangers are  "out."  They  shot  dead  one  of 
the  escort  troopers  from  Denman  Gaol  to 
Berrima,  overpowered  the  others,  and  are 

Q 
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now  at  large  at  no  great  distance  from 
Wannonbah.' 

'  Oh  ! '  said  Mrs.  Devereux,  turning  pale, 
' 1  am  so  sorry.  Not  that  I  feel  frightened ; 
but  now  that  they  have  shed  blood,  and  must 
suffer  if  taken,  they  are  desperate  men,  and 
will  scarcely  be  taken  alive.  Do  you  know 
their  names  ? ' 

4  The  younger  man  is  Billy  Mossthorne ; 
as  for  the  other,  I  don't  know.  He  is  an  old 
offender.  The  police  are,  of  course,  all  over 
the  district.  Sergeant  Herne  passed  Maroo- 
bil  in  an  old  slouched  hat  and  plain  clothes, 
but  one  of  the  men  knew  him  and  told  me. 
He  will  run  them  down  if  any  one  can. 
Every  trooper  in  the  North- West  is  out.' 

*  But  what  chance  in  a  country  like  this 
will  he  have  ? '  said  Bertram.  '  The  outlaws 
are  miles  away  by  this  time,  and  can  easily 
cross  the  border  into  Queensland.  I'd  take 
short  odds  they  are  never  seen  again.' 

Mr.  Atherstone  smiled.  '  He  has  the 
chance  of  the  sleuth-hound  on  the  trail  of  the 
deer.  The  police  force  of  this  colony  is  well 
organised.  Mossthorne  is  a  horseman,  a 
bushman,  and  a  dare-devil  not  easily  matched  : 
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but  there  are  as  good  men  as  he  on  his 
track.' 

*  If  the  brutes  would  only  come  into  the 
open, 'said  Bertram,  with  his  quiet  sneer,  'one 
would  be  saved  the  bother  of  thinking  about 
them.  They  haven't  pluck  enough  for  that, 
I  expect.' 

'  To  do  them  justice,'  replied  Atherstone, 
'  they  don't  lack  the  old  English  virtue  of 
bulldog  courage,  as  any  one  will  find  that 
meets  them  under  fire.  Personally,  I  should 
not  be  grieved  if  they  got  away  to  the  "  Never 
Never  country,"  and  were  not  heard  of  again. 
Mossthorne  worked  for  me  once.  He  was  a 
fine  manly  young  fellow,  and  I  have  always 
regretted  deeply  that  he  got  into  bad  com- 
pany and  worse  ways.  In  the  front  of  a  line 
regiment  or  on  a  quarter-deck,  Billy  would 
have  shown  what  stuff  he  was  made  of,  and 
his  country  might  have  been  proud  of  him.' 

' 1  have  no  sympathy  with  such  ruffians, 
old  or  young,'  said  Devereux.  '  The  sooner 
they  are  hanged  or  shot  the  better,  and  I 
should  like  to  have  the  chance  of  putting  a 
bullet  into  either  of  them.' 

'  I  daresay  I  shall  shoot  as  straight  as  any 
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one  else  if  it  comes  to  a  scrimmage,5  said  the 
other ;  '  but  I  can't  help  mourning  over  a 
good  man  spoiled.  That  they  will  not  be 
taken  alive,  we  may  make  tolerably  sure.' 

At  the  commencement  of  the  conversation 
Mrs.  Devereux  had  turned  pale.  The  sad 
memories  of  the  past  were  awakened.  She 
took  the  first  opportunity  of  retiring  with  her 
daughter,  leaving  the  young  men  to  their 
argument. 

'And  what  have  you  done  with  yourself 
all  the  time  ? '  said  Pollie  to  her  cousin,  as 
they  sat  at  breakfast  next  morning.  '  It 
does  seem  so  hard  to  have  been  shut  up 
here  while  we  were  in  Fairy-land — were  we 
not,  mother  ? '  she  said,  appealing  to  Mrs. 
Devereux,  who  sat  in  her  place  with  rather 
an  abstracted  air. 

'  What  were  you  saying,  my  dear  ?  Oh  ! 
yes,  delightful,  was  it  not?  I  was  just 
thinking  that  we  need  not  have  hurried 
back.  Did  you  go  anywhere,  Bertram,  or 
see  any  society  in  our  absence  ? ' 

'  I  went  to  Bourke  for  a  fortnight  ? '  he 
answered,  with  a  smile  in  which  there  was 
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more  sarcasm  than  merriment.  '  I  was 
afraid  to  trust  myself  within  the  fascination 
of  real  civilisation,  so  I  declined  Melbourne 
or  Sydney/ 

'And  what  did  you  think  of  that  desert 
city  ? '  inquired  Pollie,  with  mock  humility. 
'  Did  Your  Royal  Highness  find  anybody  fit 
to  talk  to  ? ' 

'  It  struck  me  as  a  queer  place,'  he  said. 
*  You  could  not  expect  me  to  have  seen 
anything  like  it  before.  But  it  wasn't  bad  in 
its  way.  The  weather  was  glorious.  The 
men  were  better  than  I  expected.  Rather 
fast,  perhaps.  Their  manners  lacked  repose. 
They  took  care  no  one  else  should  have  any, 
as  they  kept  it  up  all  night  most  of  the  time 
I  was  there.  One  young  fellow  jumped  his 
horse  over  the  hotel  bar  —  a  thing  I  had 
previously  taken  to  be  pure  fiction,  on  the 
American  pattern.' 

'That's  rather  old-fashioned  bush  pleas- 
antry,' said  Pollie  ;  '  he  must  have  been  very 
young.  How  did  the  horse  like  it  ?  ' 

'  I  don't  know,  but  he  did  it  cleverly.  I 
expected  to  see  both  their  necks  broken  and 
the  smash  general ;  but  all  came  right  by  a 
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miracle,  and  the  fellow  won  his  bet — twenty 
pounds.  I  heard  him  make  it.' 

'  And  was  that  the  only  style  of  society 
you  encountered  ? '  queried  Pollie,  with  a 
disdainful  and  disapproving  air.  *  You 
could  have  enjoyed  that  at  Wannonbah.' 

'  Permit  me.  I  did  not  enjoy  it ;  I  only 
observed  it.  But  there  were  really  some  nice 
fellows,  who  had  just  come  over  from 
Queensland — Lord  Harrowsby's  younger 
brother,  and  Thoresby,  a  Suffolk  man, 
whose  cousin  I  was  quartered  with  once. 
They  had  just  been  investing  in  a  sugar 
plantation,  and  were  going  to  make  a  fortune 
in  three  years.  One  of  the  local  men  asked 
us  all  out  to  his  place.  Drove  four-in-hand, 
too.  We  had  a  famous  week  of  it.  I  never 
expected  to  enjoy  it  so  much.  Lived  in  a 
really  good  style.' 

1  Wonderful,  when  you  come  to  think  of 
it,'  said  the  girl  saucily,  '  that  any  one  should 
have  a  decent  establishment  in  Australia! 
But  you'll  make  discoveries  by  degrees.' 

•'  I'm  afraid  you're  laughing  at  me,'  he 
said  gravely.  *  I  am  not  of  a  sanguine 
disposition,  I  own.  I  didn't  expect  anything 
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when  I  came  here.  But  perhaps  I  shall 
have  fewer  mistakes  to  retract  than  if  I  had 
been  imaginative.' 

*  I  am  not  laughing  at  you ;  indeed,  I 
think  you  wonderfully  wise  arid  prudent  for 
the  time  you  have  been  out.  By  and  by 
you  will  know  everything  that  we  do  our- 
selves. But  what  always  entertains  me 
about  you  recent  importations  is  the  mild 
air  of  surprise  with  which  you  regard  the 
smallest  evidence  that  the  men  that  pre- 
ceded you,  and  built  up  these  great  cities, 
this  wonderful  country,  were  of  much  the 
same  birth,  breeding,  and  social  status  as 
ourselves.' 

'  But  many  were  not,  surely  ?  That  must 
be  admitted.' 

'  The  majority  were  ;  the  leaders,  certainly, 
in  every  branch  of  civilisation :  how  else 
would  the  miraculous  progress  have  been 
effected  ?  The  rank  and  file  were  much  like 
other  people — good,  bad,  and  indifferent.' 

Once  more  the  old  life  was  resumed  at 
Corindah.  Once  more  the  succession  of 
easy  tasks  and  simple  pleasures  obtained. 
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The  walks  by  the  river-side — the  rides  and 
drives — the  history  readings — the  French 
and  Italian  lessons — the  peaceful  mornings 
when  tranquil  Nature  seemed  assured  against 
change,  disturbance,  or  decay — the  dreamy 
afternoons — the  long,  quiet  evenings  divided 
between  books,  music,  and  an  occasional 
game  of  whist  for  Mrs.  Devereux's  enter- 
tainment when  Harold  Atherstone  came 
over.  As  the  weeks  glided  on,  Pollie  could 
not  believe  that  she  had  ever  left  Corindah, 
that  the  voyages,  the  travel,  the  strange 
people  and  incidents  were  unrealities,  fash- 
ioned of  'such  stuff  as  dreams  are  made  on.' 

She  had  resumed  her  quasi -friendly 
relations  with  Bertram  Devereux,  who 
apparently  had  not  noticed  the  alteration 
of  her  feelings  towards  him.  With  his 
accustomed  patience  he  had  accepted  the 
position,  and  merely  set  himself  to  overcome 
her  doubts  and  maidenly  scruples.  In  this 
attempt  his  knowledge  of  the  subject  assured 
him  that  he  would  ultimately  succeed. 

Harold  Atherstone  certainly  came  pretty 
frequently.  He  was  not  a  man  to  be  lightly 
regarded  as  a  rival.  '  What  a  stir  he  would 
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have  made  in  some  places  that  I  have  known  ! ' 
thought  Devereux  to  himself.  '  That  grand 
seigneur  air  of  his,  the  height,  the  stalwart 
frame,  his  Indian-chief  sort  of  immobility, 
joined  to  his  consummate  skill  in  all 
accomplishments  of  an  athletic  nature. 
Here,'  he  said  to  himself,  with  a  sardonic 
smile,  *  he  is  thrown  away.  The  type  is 
more  common  than  with  us,  and  he  has  the 
fatal  drawback,  in  the  eyes  of  our  prima 
donna,  of  too  early,  too  familiar,  too  brotherly 
an  intimacy.  She  knows  him  like  a  book. 
With  the  perverse  instinct  of  her  sex,  she 
despises  the  well-read,  dog's-eared  volume, 
full  of  high  thought  and  purpose,  and  longs 
for  a  newer  work — inferior,  possibly,  as  it 
may  be,  but  with  uncut  pages.  I  shall  win 
this  game,  I  foresee,  as  I  win  the  odd  trick 
at  our  little  whist  tournaments — by  superior 
science,  even  against  better  cards.  Well, 
what  then?  As  the  husband  of  the 
handsomest  woman  of  her  year,  with 
Corindah  for  her  ultimate  dowry,  and  a  hand- 
some allowance,  I  suppose  one  could  live  in 
London.  Ah !  would  it  not  be  life  again  ? 
Not  this  vegetable  existence,  which  one  can 
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stand  for  a  year  or  two,  but  dull,  dismal, 
afairepeur,  after  a  while.' 

Had  the  intensity  of  the  feeling  which 
Bertram  Devereux  had  reached  reacted  upon 
the  girl's  sensitive  organisation  ?  No  altera- 
tion of  manner,  or  one  so  trifling  that  it 
could  hardly  be  perceived,  had  taken  place. 
Still,  like  the  swimmer  on  the  smoothly 
gliding  tide  which  leads  to  the  whirlpool 
or  the  rapids,  she  felt  conscious  of  a  hidden 
force,  which  became  daily  more  difficult  to 
analyse  or  resist. 

Had  any  one  told  her,  upon  the  arrival 
of  Bertram  Devereux  at  Corindah,  that  her 
heart  would  eventually  be  forced  to  surrender 
at  his  summons,  the  proud  beauty  would 
have  laughed  the  prophecy  to  scorn.  But 
now,  when  with  pensive  brow  and  thoughtful 
air  she  searched  its  recesses,  and  examined 
the  feelings  which  held  possession  of  her 
waking  thoughts,  she  could  not  deny  that 
the  image  of  the  stranger  had  no  rival  to 
fear,  no  refusal  to  dread,  in  the  fateful  hour 
which  would  decide  two  destinies. 

But  in  the  intervals  of  distrust  which 
disturbed  her  mind — and  there  were  many — 
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one  question  invariably  asserted  prominence, 
one  dark  spirit  of  doubt  refused  to  be  laid. 
She  knew  that  Bertram  Devereux  had  lived 
much  in  society  in  early  life ;  had  been  of 
the  haute  volte  of  the  great  world  both  in 
England  and  abroad.  Was  it  possible  that 
he  should  have  been  a  recognised  figure  in 
those  luxurious,  exclusive  circles  without 
having  given  his  heart  to  some  one  of 
the  fascinating  personages  which  there 
abounded  ? 

Were  it  so,  would  it  be  possible  that  he 
had  pledged  himself,  unalterably,  irrevocably, 
to  return  from  Australia  and  fulfil  his  promise 
within  a  certain  time  ?  Englishmen  often 
did  this,  and  when  time  had  altered  their 
ideas,  or  loosened  the  bonds  which  in  good 
faith  should  have  remained  inflexible,  married 
some  girl  that  took  their  fancy  in  the  colonies, 
and  quietly  settled  down  for  life  in  the  land 
of  their  adoption.  But  such  a  lover  should 
not  be  hers,  she  told  herself.  He  who  for 
gold  or  light  love  forfeited  his  pledged  word 
was  a  forsworn  coward.  She  could  not  for 
an  instant  brook  the  idea  of  being  mentally 
compared  with  the  former  occupant  of  a 
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heart  every  pulse  of  which  should  beat  for 
her  and  her  alone.  She  knew  that  every 
thought,  every  aspiration,  every  fibre  of  her 
being  would  be  blended  in  the  existence  of 
her  lover.  Proud,  sensitive,  unconsciously 
exacting,  even  jealous,  the  fierce  blood  she 
inherited  from  Brian  Devereux  boiled  up 
as  she  thought  of  the  indignity,  the  degrada- 
tion of  sharing  in  such  a  sense  the  affections 
of  any  living  man.  She  did  not  rise  from 
her  long  musing  fit  on  that  still,  dreamy, 
silent  eve  without  telling  herself,  that  in  the 
probable  case  of  Bertram  Devereux  declaring 
himself,  he  should  satisfy  her  fully  upon  this 
point,  or  hand  of  hers  should  never  clasp  his 
before  the  altar. 

While  the  great  hope  which  arises  in 
every  human  breast  was  perfecting  itself— 
that  flower  which  blooms  so  fair,  or  pales  and 
fades  untimely,  was  daily  ripening,  tending  to- 
wards fragrance  and  fruition — the  little  world 
of  West  Logan  was  apparently  stationary. 
The  vast  green  prairies  were  commencing  to 
grow  yellow  before  the  warm  breezes  of  the 
early  summer;  the  days  were  lengthening; 
the  dark-blue  gold-fretted  nights  were  shorter; 
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the  dawn  followed  midnight  with  lesser 
interval.  All  things  appeared  calm  and 
changeless  as  a  summer  sea.  The  stormy 
ways  of  evil  deeds,  crime,  and  death  seemed 
as  improbable  as  messages  from  another 
planet. 

Strangers  came  and  went,  but  they  were 
principally  camp-followers  of  the  great  armies 
of  sheep  which  from  time  to  time,  being 
mobilised  for  various  reasons,  marched  from 
one  end  of  the  territory  to  the  other,  or  to 
the  borders  of  other  colonies.  But  one 
evening  a  shabbily-dressed  man,  on  a  rough- 
looking  horse,  rode  into  the  stable-yard, 
where  he  encountered  Mr.  Gateward,  whom 
he  engaged  in  serious  conversation. 

'  Who  in  the  world  can  that  be  ? '  asked 
Bertram  irritably,  from  his  seat  in  the 
verandah.  A  book  of  Rossetti's  poems  was 
before  him.  He  had  been  reading  aloud  to 
his  cousin.  Her  work  lay  unheeded  on  the 
Pembroke  table.  'Another  of  those  con- 
founded sheep  "reporters"!  I  wish  they 
would  stay  at  home  for  a  time.  I  am  sure 
Gateward  and  I  are  sick  of  the  very  sight 
of  travelling  sheep.' 
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'Wait  till  I  take  a  peep  at  him/  said  the 
girl.  '  He  does  not  look  altogether  like  a 
sheep  man.' 

Pollie  walked  to  the  end  of  the  verandah, 
and  peeping  over  the  lemon  hedge  which 
bounded  the  garden,  examined  the  stranger 
with  a  searching  and  practised  eye. 

'  His  bit  and  stirrups  are  rusty.  He  has 
an  old  slouched  felt  hat,  and  only  one  spur. 
He  stoops  as  he  sits  in  his  saddle.  Mr. 
Gateward  is  looking  very  serious.  What  do 
you  make  of  all  that  ? '  she  said  archly,  as  she 
came  back  to  her  companion. 

'  Working  overseer  —  thirty  or  forty 
thousand  sheep  —  to  be  at  our  boundary 
gate  to-night.  Wants  to  go  the  inner  track, 
where  Gateward  is  saving  the  grass.  No 
wonder  he  looks  serious.' 

'  It  would  not  be  a  bad  guess  if  matters 
ran  in  their  ordinary  groove ;  but  I  see 
signs  of  a  change,  with  danger  signals  ahead. 
That  quiet-looking  man  is  Miles  Herne,  one 
of  the  smartest  sergeants  in  the  police  force. 
He  has  been  on  the  track  of  the  two  bush- 
rangers. I  saw  him  two  or  three  years  ago, 
and  I  don't  forget  people  that  interest  me. 
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He  is  here  to  get  information,  or  to  give 
some  that  may  be  important.' 

'  That  man  a  sergeant  of  police!'  exclaimed 
Bertram,  surprised  out  of  his  usual  equanimity. 
'  You  must  surely  be  mistaken,  or  he  is  a 
consummate  artist  in  disguise.' 

'It  is  the  man  himself,'  persisted  she. 
1  We  Australians  have  sharp  eyes  —  savage 
attributes,  you  know.  He  has  captured  many 
a  cattle-stealer,  they  say,  in  that  unassuming 
bush  attire.  There  is  a  good  deal  of  talent 
among  our  New  South  Wales  troopers. 
There  was  Senior-Constable  Ross,  who  used 
to  be  told  off  to  catch  sly  grog-sellers.  His 
get-up  was  wonderful.  Once,  Harold  told 
me,  he  went  as  one  of  a  pair  of  blackfellows, 
and  quite  outdid  the  real  aboriginal,  secur- 
ing a  conviction  too.  Go  down  and  see  the 
sergeant.  I  am  uneasy  about  his  errand.' 


CHAPTER    IX 

BEFORE  the  young  man  made  his  way  into 
the  stable-yard,  Pollie  meanwhile  retreating 
to  her  mother's  room,  the  strange  horseman 
had  hung  up  his  steed  to  a  post  and  followed 
Mr.  Gateward  to  the  barracks,  in  the  sitting- 
room  of  which  unpretending  but  useful  ad- 
junct to  the  mansion  proper  Mr.  Devereux 
found  them  in  earnest  conclave.  They 
stopped  speaking  when  he  entered.  The 
stranger  looked  searchingly  at  the  young 
Englishman,  who  decided,  after  encounter- 
ing the  keen  grey  eye  and  marking  the 
resolute  face  and  wiry,  athletic  frame,  that 
no  ordinary  man  was  before  him. 

Gateward,  after  looking  round  carefully, 
began  in  a  tone  of  solemnity  and  mysterious 
import.  '  Mr.  Devereux,  this  is  Sergeant 
Herne,  stationed  at  Warban,  but  now  on 
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duty  out  of  uniform,  for  reasons  as  you'll 
understand.  He's  on  the  track  of  the  men 
we've  heard  on.'  The  stranger  saluted  in 
military  style,  and  Bertram  instinctively  re- 
turned the  courtesy  in  like  form.  '  And  bad 
news  he've  heard,  I'm  afraid,'  continued  Mr. 
Gateward. 

'The  sergeant  will  tell  us  himself,'  inter- 
posed Bertram.  *  These  bushrangers  are  in 
the  neighbourhood  ?  We  heard  that  before.' 

4  It's  a  trifle  worse  than  that,  sir,'  said  the 
disguised  man-at-arms,  unbuckling  a  leather 
belt  and  placing  a  navy  revolver,  previously 
concealed  by  his  coat,  upon  the  table.  '  Unless 
my  information  is  false — and  I  have  every 
reason  to  think  otherwise — the  pair  of  them, 
the  Doctor  and  Billy  Mossthorne,  will  be  here 
to-night.' 

1  Here  !  good  God  ! '  said  Bertram.  '  Why 
the  deuce  should  they  come  here  ?  Fancy 
having  to  fight  the  scoundrels  with  ladies  in 
the  house !  Can't  we  meet  them  and  have 
it  out  on  the  road  ?  ' 

'  It's  impossible  to  say  which  way  they'll 
come  in/  said  the  sergeant  thoughtfully. 

'  Fellows  like  them   don't  travel    on    roads. 

R 
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They  know  every  inch  of  the  bush  from  here 
to  the  Lachlan,  and  can  go  as  straight  as  a 
blackfellow  by  night  as  well  as  by  day. 
They're  hid  in  the  Warrambong  scrubs  now, 
it's  a  good  way  off,  and  my  men  have  run 
them  close.  But  by  hard  riding  they'll  get 
here  by  midnight,  expecting  every  one  in  the 
place  to  be  sound  asleep.' 

1  But  what  do  they  want  here  ? ' 
'  It's  hard  to  know  what  the  Doctor 
wants.  He's  one  of  the  biggest  scoundrels 
unhanged.  But  what  Bill  Mossthorne  is  after 
is  a  couple  of  your  best  horses,  and  as  much 
clothes  and  grub  as'll  see  them  across  the 
Queensland  border.  He  was  hurt  in  the 
scuffle,  and  walking  in  his  leg-irons  for  forty- 
eight  hours  gave  him  a  terrible  shaking. 
The  Doctor  had  to  carry  him  on  his  back 
part  of  the  last  day,  I  was  told.' 

'  Then  we  shan't  see  them  until  they  turn 

up  here  ? ' 

'Not  if  I'm  laid  on  properly,'  said  the 
hunter  of  men.  'Between  twelve  and  one 
o'clock  to-night,  if  we've  luck,  they'll  drop 
into  as  pretty  a  trap  as  ever  they  were  in  in 
their  lives.' 
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'  The  Doctor,  as  they  call  that  scoundrel 
-haven't  I  heard  something  about  him  be- 
fore?'   said    Bertram    musingly.      '  It    must, 
have  been  long  ago,  but  I  seem  to  have  an 
indistinct  memory  concerning  him.' 

The    two    others    looked    meaningly    at 
each  other.     Then  Mr.  Gate  ward  spoke. 

1  Perhaps  it  will  be  as  well  to  keep  it  from 
the  missis,  sir.  It  might  shake  her  a  deal, 
thinkin'  on  it.  But  the  Doctor's  the  man 
that  shot  her  husband  thirteen  years  ago 
this  very  month.  The  Captain  hit  him  hard 
the  same  time,  and  he's  been  heard  to  say 
he'll  leave  his  mark  on  Corindah  yet.' 

Bertram  Devereux  set  his  teeth,  and  a 
smile,  such  as  men  wear  in  the  moment 
of  hard  and  bitter  resolve,  passed  slowly 
over  his  face,  while  his  eyes  lightened  and 
gleamed,  as  if  he  saw  his  dearest  hope 
realised. 

'  By  God !  you  don't  tell  me  so  ? '  he  said, 
in  so  changed  a  voice  that  both  of  the  men 
shifted  position  and  gazed  upon  him  as  he 
spoke.  'What  an  astonishing  coincidence! 
I  wouldn't  have  missed  this  night  for  a 
fortune.  To  think,  too,  that  I  was  so  nearly 
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off  to  that  back  station  this  morning,  Gate- 
ward,  wasn't  I  ?  And  now,  sergeant,  you 
are  our  commanding  officer.  You  have  the 
carte  du  pays.  What  is  the  order  of  the 
day,  or  rather  of  the  night  ? ' 

The  sergeant  sat  himself  composedly 
down  on  the  substantial  table  which  took  up 
the  centre  of  the  apartment,  and  in  a  business- 
like tone  of  calculation  and  arrangement  un- 
folded his  plan  of  action. 

'You  see,  I  had  only  one  trooper  with 
me,'  he  said.  '  The  rest  are  round  Warram- 
bong  Mountains.  I  sent  him  with  a  note  to 
Maroobil.  Mr.  Atherstone  will  be  here  to- 
night. That  will  be  plenty.  We  don't 
want  a  mob  round  the  place.  Some  one 
might  show  out  too  soon,  and  then  they 
wouldn't  come.  If  they're  let  alone,  and 
come  in  as  I  say,  we'll  get  them  "  to  rights." 
There'll  be  some  close  shooting,  but  they 
can't  get  away  if  we've  a  rag  of  luck.' 

1  Which  way  will  they  attempt  to  enter  ?  ' 
said  Bertram,  lighting  a  cigarette.  'Here 
or  at  the  house  ?  ' 

1  From  what  I  was  told/  said  the  sergeant, 
with  an  air  of  satisfaction,  '  they  will  come  to 
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the  barracks,  to  this  very  room,  and  a  better 
line — for  us — they  couldn't  have  taken. 
They  know  this  place  and  all  the  ins  and 
outs  of  the  premises  well.  Their  dart  is  to 
knock  up  the  storekeeper,  Mr.  Newman, 
and  make  him  hand  over  whatever  they 
want  —  or  will  —  or  the  cash  -  box.  They 
know  the  back  entrance  from  here  to  the 
house.' 

'Which  they'll  never  set  foot  in,'  said 
Bertram.  '  If  we  don't  give  a  good  account 
of  them  here,  prepared  as  we  shall  be  when 
they  turn  up,  we  deserve  never  to  pull 
trigger  again.' 

'I've  had  a  few  close  brushes  with  men 
of  their  sort,'  said  Herne,  with  a  grim  smile 
of  satisfaction,  *  but  I  don't  know  that  ever 
I  saw  a  neater  thing  than  what  we're  work- 
ing now.  We've  got  'em  on  toast.  You 
see,  sir,  what  a  beautiful  room  this  is  ? ' 

Devereux  looked  round  the  unadorned 
apartment  with  a  slight  expression  of  in- 
quiry. 

'  I  mean  to  be  "  stuck  up  in  "  of  course. 
Don't  know  that  I  ever  saw  the  equal  of  it. 
They  begin  in  the  verandah.  We're  safe  to 
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hear  their  step  or  voices.  It's  all  dark,  of 
course.  They  light  a  match  to  rouse  up 
Mr.  Newman.  They  know  that's  his  room 
on  the  right-hand  side  there.  You  and  I 
stand  just  inside  this  bed-room,  Constable 
Gray  and  Mr.  Atherstone  about  there. 
The  moment  they  light  their  match,  we  call 
on  them  to  surrender  in  the  Queen's  name. 
Mr.  Gateward,  who's  behind  the  bale  of 
sheepskins,  lights  a  lantern  that  stands  all 
ready,  so  as  we  can  see  what  we're  about, 
and  in  a  brace  of  shakes  the  thing's 
over.' 

'  It's  quite  certain  there's  no  more  than 
two  of  them,  sergeant?'  said  Mr.  Gateward. 
4  You're  sure  of  that,  I  reckon.  Not  that  we 
mind  much,  but  it  might  make  a  difference.' 

'  There  might  be  a  third  man.  I  heard 
that  "Johnny  the  Pacer"  was  seen  at 
Warrambong  the  other  day.  But  he's  more 
in  the  horse-duffing  line  than  where  there's 
shooting  going  on.' 

1  However,  you  never  know  when  these 
fellows  will  turn  out.  There's  been  a  warrant 
out  for  him  these  two  years.' 

'We  shall  be  all  the  better  matched,'  said 
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Bertram.  *  The  more  the  merrier,  as  long 
as  we're  only  man  to  man.  I  wonder  Ather- 
stone  isn't  over  yet.  I  suppose  the  ladies 
had  better  not  know  anything  about  the 
visitors  we  expect.' 

'  Begging  your  pardon,  sir/  said  Gate- 
ward,  with  a  look  of  resolve  upon  his  face. 
'  It  will  be  best  to  put  them  on  their  guard. 
It  would  give  them  a  shock  if  they  woke  up 
and  heard  the  shooting.  They're  neither  of 
them  ladies  as  will  scream  and  faint  or  act 
with  any  foolishness.' 

'  I  think  Gateward  is  right,'  said  the 
sergeant  gravely.  *  If  they're  prepared,  de- 
pend upon  it  they'll  be  brave  and  steady  ; 
ladies  mostly  are  in  the  real  push  of  danger. 
And  Mrs.  Devereux  hasn't  lived  here  all 
these  years  without  knowing  about  bush- 
rangers, more's  the  pity/ 

'  Had  reason  to  know  'em  too  well/  said 
the  overseer,  shaking  his  head.  '  You  won't 
frighten  Miss  Pollie,  sir,  and  the  missus,  for, 
as  quiet  as  she  looks,  she  isn't  to  say  timor- 
some/ 

'  I  hear  horses  now/  said  the  young  man. 
'Atherstone  and  your  trooper,  I  suppose. 
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If  you  think  it's  best  for  the  ladies  to  know, 
we  will  tell  them.' 

'  And  I'll  go  with  Gateward  and  get  some- 
thing to  eat,'  said  the  sergeant.  'I've  had 
a  long  ride,  and  nothing's  passed  my  lips 
since  sunrise.  We  shall  all  want  something 
before  the  night's  over.' 

Harold  Atherstone  rode  into  the  stable- 
yard,  followed  by  a  slight,  wiry -looking  young 
fellow  in  the  uniform  of  the  mounted  police. 
He  was  mounted  upon  an  upstanding,  well- 
bred  bay,  and  led  a  saddled  roan,  the  points 
and  condition  of  which  denoted  blood,  good 
keep,  and  regular  stabling. 

'  You'll  find  spare  stalls  or  boxes  there, 
constable,'  said  Bertram.  'Charley,  the 
groom,  is  somewhere  about.  He'll  give 
you  a  hand  to  bed  down  your  horses.' 

'This  is  a  queer  business,  Atherstone,' 
said  he,  when  the  trooper  had  departed  with 
the  horses.  '  We  shall  have  sharp  shooting 
if  these  fellows  turn  up,  and  I  suppose  there's 
no  doubt  about  it.' 

'  It  will  be  the  first  time  I  ever  knew 
Miles  Herne  wrong,'  said  Atherstone,  'if 
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they're  not  here  at  the  hour  he  says.  I  wish 
to  Heaven  they  had  picked  Maroobil  for  their 
next  bit  of  devilry.  However,  it  can't  be 
helped.  It's  lucky  we  were  both  in  the  way, 
and  doubly  fortunate  that  we've  had  timely 
warning.' 

'By  Jove!  yes,'  said  the  other,  'and  I 
was  near  as  could  be  going  away  back  this 
morning.  How  savage  I  should  have  been ! 
Come  into  my  room  and  dress.  I  can  tell 
you  all  about  Herne's  arrangements.  What 
a  smart  fellow  he  is,  and  as  cool  as  a 
cucumber ! ' 

1  If  you'd  known  all  the  close  things  I've 
seen  him  in,  and  the  arrests  he's  made,  you'd 
say  so,'  replied  the  other.  '  He's  the  show 
trooper  of  the  North-West.  They  always 
detail  him  when  there's  anything  specially 
dangerous  to  be  done.  He'll  be  promoted 
this  time  if  he  bags  these  fellows,  and  I  hope 
to  Heaven  he  may.' 

When  the  two  young  men  made  their 
appearance  in  the  dining-room,  there  was 
but  little  need  for  them  to  speak. 

'  I  know  there  is  something  dreadful  the 
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matter,'  said  Pollie,  'by  Harold's  grave  face. 
I  suspected  Sergeant  Herne  didn't  turn  up 
here  for  nothing.  That  was  a  trooper  and 
two  police  horses  that  came  with  you,  Harold, 
was  it  not?  Better  tell  us  at  once.  Mother 
is  growing  pale  with  anxiety.' 

'  Do  not  be  afraid  for  us,'  said  the  widow, 
with  a  sad  smile.  '  I  have  borne  too  much 
sorrow  to  have  room  for  fear.' 

'The  whole  mighty  matter,'  said  Harold, 
thinking  that  he  could  best  describe  the 
affair  in  the  familiar  terms  which  would 
perhaps  divest  the  intelligence  of  sudden 
terror,  '  is  that  Herne  has  got  news  of  these 
bushranger  fellows.  Thinks  they  might 
possibly  pay  Corindah  a  visit  to-night.' 

'Is  that  all?'  exclaimed  Pollie,  her  head 
raised,  her  face  aglow  with  excitement,  while 
her  large  bright  eyes  sparkled  with  an  ex- 
pression much  more  akin  to  pleasurable  ex- 
pectation than  fear.  '  Why,  I  thought  some 
one  was  dead — that  some  terrible,  irrevocable 
accident  had  happened.  And  what  time  will 
they  arrive  ?  I  suppose  they  won't  send  in 
their  cards  ? ' 

'My  darling,  do  not  talk  so  lightly,'  said 
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her  mother,  whose  set,  grave  expression 
showed  in  how  different  a  light  she  regarded 
the  news.  '  These  men  have  blood  upon 
their  hands.  More  will  be  shed  yet,  I  fear, 
and  whose  it  may  be  we  know  not.' 

'  We  must  not  be  too  serious  over  it  either, 
Mrs.  Devereux,'  said  Atherstone.  'With 
the  preparations  we  have  been  able  to  make 
and  a  superior  force  well  armed,  the  only 
fear  in  Herne's  mind,  I  suspect,  is  that  one 
of  their  telegraphs  may  get  wind  of  our  plan, 
and  warn  them  away.  About  midnight  is 
the  time  they  were  likely  to  be  about,  if  his 
scouts  spoke  truly.' 

*  Why,  it  will  be  something  like  the  mid- 
night attack  in  Wild  Sports  of  the  West! 
said  Pollie,  '  that  I  used  to  devour  when  I 
was  a  tiny  girl.  Don't  you  remember,  Harold, 
when  the  daughter  of  the  house  comes  in  with 
an  apron  full  of  cartridges  ?  Oh  !  I  shall  be 
so  disappointed  if  they  don't  come  after  all.' 

The  young  men  felt  much  inclined  to  laugh 
at  the  genuine  desire  for  fight,  the  keen  en- 
joyment of  a  probable  mdle'e,  which  Pollie 
had  evidently  inherited  with  her  Milesian 
blood.  But  one  look  at  the  white  face  and 
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drawn  lips  of  Mrs.  Devereux  checked  them. 
'  The  names,'  she  said,  'have  you  heard  the 


names  ? 


1  One  of  them  is  called '  said  Bertram, 

anxious  to  exhibit  his  knowledge  of  the  affair. 

' Called  Mossthorne— William  Mossthorne,' 
interposed  Harold,  with  a  meaning  look  at 
Devereux.  '  The  other  is  a  stranger.  They 
are  not  sure  whether  he  is  the  man  they  fancy 
or  not.  We  shall  know  if  he  comes  one  way 
or  the  other.' 

Mrs.  Devereux  looked  relieved.  Her 
face  had  a  far-off,  dreamy  expression,  as  if 
she  were  recalling  the  old  days  of  sudden 
misery,  of  woe  unutterable,  of  hopeless  agony, 
from  which  she  had  been  so  long  recovering. 
But  for  the  bright-eyed  girl,  that  now  with 
eager  face  and  fearless  brow  brought  back 
her  father's  very  face  to  her,  she  told  herself 
that  she  never  would  have  cared  to  live. 
And  now,  after  all  these  years,  the  old 
accursed  work  was  to  recommence,  with, 
perhaps,  loss  of  valuable  life,  with  enmity 
and  bloodshed  certainly.  At  their  very  gates 
too  ;  beneath  their  hitherto  inviolate  roof-tree. 
When  was  it  all  to  end  ? 
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However,  she  felt  it  incumbent  on  her  as 
the  chatelaine  to  put  a  brave  face  upon  the 
matter.  There  was  not  the  slightest  chance 
of  victory  on  the  part  of  the  outlaws,  out- 
numbered and  outmatched  as  they  would  be. 
She  therefore  exerted  herself  during  the 
remainder  of  the  meal  to  appear  resolute  and 
steadfast.  She  even  gave  advice  which  her 
long  experience  of  colonial  manners  and 
customs  enabled  her  to  offer. 

'  Bertram,  above  all  things,  you  mustn't 
be  rash,'  she  said.  '  Remember  that  these 
are  not  men  to  hold  cheaply.  They  are 
cunning  and  artful,  besides  being  brave  with 
the  desperation  of  despair.  Don't  think 
because  you  have  been  a  soldier,  that  these 
bush  brigands  are  to  be  despised.  My  poor 
husband  paid  dearly  for  that  mistake.' 

The  young  man  looked  up  cheerfully. 
'  My  dear  aunt/  he  said,  *  I  don't  despise  our 
friends  the  bush  robbers,  or  whatever  they 
call  them.  I  think  them  very  ugly  customers. 
Some  of  the  shearers  we  had  the  row  with 
last  year  would  be  truly  formidable  with 
arms  in  their  hands.  But  I  am  a  consistent 
fatalist  in  these  matters.  One  man  gets 
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shot  in  such  an  affray  ;  around  another  the 
bullets  rain  harmless.  If  I  am  fated  to  drop, 
I  shall  do  so,  and  not  otherwise.' 

'  And  what  are  we  to  do  all  the  time  ? ' 
inquired  Pollie,  with  an  air  of  disapproval. 
'Go  to  bed  and  sleep?  Just  as  if  any  one 
could,  with  a  battle  coming  off  next  door.  I 
suppose  we  must  stay  quiet  till  it  is  all  over  ? 
What  a  dreadful  thing  it  is  to  be  a  woman ! ' 

'Very  likely  there  won't  be  any  engage- 
ment at  all ;  it  may  not  come  off,'  said 
Harold.  '  So  I  would  not  advise  you  to  lie 
awake  on  the  chance  of  it.  You  may  lose 
your  rest  for  nothing.  In  fact,  the  chances 
are  six  to  four — firstly,  that  they'll  surrender 
directly  they  see  us  prepared  to  receive  them  ; 
secondly,  that  they  won't  come  into  the 
barracks  at  all.  They  may  turn  back,  like 
dingoes  suspecting  a  trap.' 

1  Pray  Heaven  it  may  be  so ! '  said  Mrs. 
Devereux.  '  I  am  not  unwilling  to  take  my 
share  of  the  risk  and  loss  for  the  country's 
good.  But  oh !  if  it  should  turn  out  to  be  a 
false  alarm,  how  thankful  I  should  be ! ' 

The  evening  passed  off  without  much  to 
distinguish  it  from  other  evenings,  momentous 
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as  was  the  contingent  finale.  Mrs.  Devereux 
was  absent  and  preoccupied.  Pollie  was 
alternately  in  high  spirits  or  depressed  and 
silent.  Atherstone  and  Bertram  talked  in  a 
matter-of-fact  sort  of  way  about  things  in 
general,  but  made  no  further  allusion  to  the 
subject  which  engrossed  their  thoughts. 

At  ten  o'clock  the  ladies  retired,  rather  to 
the  relief  of  the  young  men.  Mrs.  Devereux 
did  not  omit,  however,  to  again  urge 
upon  Bertram  the  necessity  of  caution  and 
prudence. 

'  I  shall  not  risk  my  precious  person  un- 
wisely,' he  said,  a  little  impatiently  ;  *  but  why 
do  you  not  warn  Atherstone  here  in  the  same 
maternal  manner  ?  I  know  you  regard  him 
as  an  old  and  valued  friend.  Is  he  so  much 
more  experienced  than  I — who  have  done  a 
little  soldiering,  you  will  recollect — or  is  my 
life  more  precious  than  his  in  your  eyes  ? ' 

'  Harold  knows  very  well,'  said  the  widow 
simply,  'how  I  feel  towards  him.  But  he 
can  take  care  of  himself  among  these  people, 
whereas  you,  my  dear  Bertram,  are  at  a  dis- 
advantage. I  do  you  no  injustice  when  I 
compare  you  with  my  darling  husband,  who 


256  THE  CROOKED  STICK  CHAP. 

lost  his  life,  as  you  may  do  to-night,  from 
contempt  of  his  adversary  and  want  of  proper 
caution.' 

1  Harold,  you  are  to  take  care  of  yourself, 
and  Bertram  too.  Do  you  hear  ? '  called  out 
Pollie,  who  was  in  the  passage.  *  You  are  to 
tell  him  what  to  do,  for  of  course,  being 
newly  arrived,  he  will  know  nothing.  You 
mustn't  be  angry,  Bertram.  All  you  Jacka- 
roos  (as  the  Queenslanders  call  you)  are  the 
same ;  you  leave  cover  and  get  shot  down 
like  an  owl  in  the  daylight,  for  want  of  the 
commonest  woodcraft.  So  don't  be  obstinate, 
or  I  shall  be  obliged  to  come  down  and  stand 
alongside  of  you.  Good-night !  Good-night! 
That  is  one  apiece/ 

When  the  young  men  entered  the  room  at 
the  barracks,  they  found  the  sergeant  and 
Mr.  Gateward  sitting  over  the  fire  smoking. 
The  young  constable  was  on  guard  outside, 
in  case  the  attack  might  come  off  earlier  than 
was  anticipated. 

The  sergeant,  though  in  an  attitude  of 
luxurious  contentment,  was  in  full  uniform, 
and  fully  prepared  for  sudden  action.  By 
his  side  stood  a  Winchester  rifle  in  excellent 
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order,  while  within  reach  of  his  arm  was  a 
large -sized  navy  revolver.  Mr.  Gate  ward 
had  girded  on  one  of  the  same  pattern. 

'  You're  all  ready,  gentlemen,  I  suppose  ? ' 
said  the  officer.  *  Both  with  revolvers,  I  see. 
They're  pretty  tools,  but  I  prefer  my  rifle  for 
close  range.  In  an  hour  more  we  must  put 
out  the  lights  ;  so  you'd  better  light  up,  and 
make  the  most  of  our  smoking  time.' 

They  did  so,  and  for  another  hour  the  four 
men  sat  round  the  fire  smoking  placidly,  occa- 
sionally exchanging  remarks,  while  moment 
by  moment  the  hour  of  mystery  and  doom 
grew  closer.  In  spite  of  the  high  degree  of 
courage  and  coolness  which  characterised 
every  individual  who  sat  in  that  room,  a 
certain  amount  of  anxious  expectation  could 
not  be  avoided. 

There  was  no  doubt  that  there  would  be 
shooting.  One  or  two  men  would  '  lose  the 
number  of  their  mess  ' — the  phrase  by  which 
among  Englishmen  the  loss  of  life  is  gener- 
ally indicated — and  who  would  it  be?  That 
was  the  question.  It  was  not  in  human 
nature  to  avoid  the  speculation  as  to  whether 

the  evil-doers  would  be  laid  low,  or  whether, 
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on  the  contrary,  one  of  themselves,  now  so 
instinct  with  life  and  vitality,  would  not  be 
stretched  lifeless  upon  the  unpitying  earth. 

<  Half -past    eleven,  gentlemen/  said    the 
sergeant,  looking  at  his  watch.     'We  must 
take  our  places,  and  neither  move  nor  speak 
until   the  time  comes.      Mr.    Newman,  you 
had  better  go  to  bed  ;  we  will  take  care  to 
have  a  word  with  them  before  they  rouse  you 
up.     Mr.  Atherstone,  will  you  please  to  take 
that   corner?      Mr.    Devereux,  you'll    stand 
here  by  me.     That  will  give  us  the  chance 
of  first  shot,  if  you  care  for  it.     Mr.  Gate  ward, 
you'll  plant  behind  that  bale  in  the  corner- 
out  of  harm's  way.     All  you've  got  to  think 
of  is  to  light  the  fat-lamp  we  leave  on  the 
top  of  the  wool-pack,  and  duck  down  again. 
They  can't  hurt  you.     Constable  Gray  will 
stop  outside.     As  soon   as  he  hears  horses 
coming  across  the  plain,  he's  to  come  in  here 
and  let  us  know.     He's  a  smart  young  native, 
isn't  he,  Mr.  Atherstone  ?     He  can  track  like 
a    blackfellow,  he's    a    pretty   shot,  and    at 
riding  and  bush  work  he's  a  match  for  Billy 
Mossthorne  or  any  other  moonlighter  that 
ever  shook  a  clear  skin.' 
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'A  quiet,  manly  young  fellow,  sergeant,' 
said  Atherstone  ;  '  I  had  a  talk  with  him  com- 
ing over.  You  want  more  natives  in  the 
police  to  be  on  equal  terms  with  these  down- 
the- river  fellows.  They  are  pretty  smart, 
to  do  them  justice,  and  it's  no  use  having  a 
man  who  can't  ride  to  follow  them.  It's  like 
setting  a  collie  dog  after  a  flying  forester 
buck.' 

'  We  are  getting  some  fine  young  men  in 
the  police  now,'  said  the  sergeant.  '  There's 
three  brothers  out  of  one  family  I  know,  born 
and  bred  Australians  ;  two  out  of  the  three 
promoted  already  and  the  other  safe  for  it. 
But  the  time's  getting  close  ;  I  hope  nothing's 
happened  to  the  beggars.' 

The  sergeant's  voice  expressed  such  a 
pathetic  tone  of  anxiety  that  the  young  men 
could  not  help  laughing.  However,  all  re- 
lapsed into  silence  shortly.  The  hands  of 
the  clock  in  the  room  pointed  towards  mid- 
night. Would  they  never  come?  or,  in  a 
few  moments  more,  would  the  deep  hush  of 
the  autumn  night  be  broken  by  shots  and 
strange  sounds,  groans  and  curses  ? 

'  How  the  moments  crawl ! '  said  Bertram 
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lighting  a  match  and  looking  at  the  brass 
clock  on  the  mantel,  the  ticking  of  which 
sounded  loud  and  sonorous  out  of  all  propor- 
tions to  its  size.  '  Only  a  quarter-past  now 
—it  seems  half  an  hour  since  I  looked 
last.' 

'  It  reminds  me  of  the  scene  in  Old 
Mortality,'  said  Atherstone,  *  when  the  fan- 
atics are  waiting  for  the  clock  to  strike 
to  put  Harry  Merton  to  death.  You  remem- 
ber one  of  them  hears  a  sound  in  the  distance 
which  he  says  is  "  the  wind  among  the 
brackens  "  ?  Another  declares  it  to  be  "  the 
rippling  of  the  brook  over  the  pebbles." 
Then  a  third  says,  "  It  is  the  galloping  of 
horse.'" 

'Harry  who?'  asked  Bertram,  rather 
impatiently.  '  I  don't  remember  Walter 
Scott's  characters  very  clearly.  They  all  seem 
so  devilish  like  one  another  to  me.' 

*  Hush  ! '  said  the  sergeant,  in  a  low  voice. 
'  By  --!  here  they  are.  They'll  come  up  fast 
because  they  know  that  the  dogs  will  give 
the  alarm.  Their  dart  is  to  be  in  the  house 
before  any  one  has  time  to  think  about  it.' 

As  the  four  men  listened  intently,  a  faint, 
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dull  noise  in  the  distance  gradually  resolved 
itself  into  the  familiar  sound  of  hoof-beats, 
the  measured  strokes  of  horses  ridden  at 
speed,  which  came  nearer  and  still  nearer. 
In  the  stillness  of  the  night  each  sound  could 
be  heard  as  plainly  as  though  within  the 
home  paddock. 

At  this  moment  Constable  Gray  entered, 
his  eyes  glistening  with  excitement.  'They're 
near  a  mile  off  yet,'  he  said.  '  I  went  to  the 
paddock  gate  and  listened.  There's  three  of 
'em.  Three  horses,  any  road — that's  Johnny 
the  Pacer  has  joined  'em  ;  though  I  don't 
expect  he  means  fighting.  The  dogs'll 
challenge  when  they  come  a  bit  closer.' 

1  You  stay  outside  till  they  dismount,'  said 
the  sergeant.  '  See  what  door  they  make  for, 
and  then  fall  back  on  us.  They  don't  know 
what's  before  them.' 

The  young  trooper  went  quietly  out, 
moving  with  cautious  and  wary  tread.  The 
roll  of  hoofs  sounded  yet  closer.  Suddenly 
there  arose  a  chorus  of  furious  barking  and 
fierce  growling  from  the  pack  of  dogs  of 
various  breed  which  a  head  station  always 
supports.  It  told  that  strangers — presumably 
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hostile — had  at  that  late  hour  invaded  the 
premises. 

Just  then  Gray  re-entered.  '  One  man 
left  with  the  horses.  Two  coming  this  way, 
making  for  the  back-door.' 

'  It's  unlatched,'  said  the  sergeant.  '  Let 
them  come.' 


CHAPTER   X 

IN  another  moment  steps  were  heard  on 
the  verandah.  The  growling  dogs,  still 
deeply  distrustful,  remained  in  the  yard.  A 
hand  tried  the  back-door  ;  it  yielded,  but  this 
apparently  excited  no  suspicion.  It  is  not 
the  custom  to  lock  up  houses  in  the  bush  of 
Australia.  Burglars  are  unknown,  and  bush- 
rangers prefer  to  transact  their  business 
chiefly  in  broad  daylight — about  the  hour 
of  ii  A.M.  This  was  held  to  be  an 
exceptional  case. 

'  The  storekeeper  sleeps  off  the  big  room,' 
said  some  one  cautiously.  '  I  saw  him  there 
when  I  was  buying  tobacco.' 

'That's  Billy's  voice,'  whispered  Gray. 
'  I'd  know  it  amongst  a  thousand.' 

'  Let's  go  in  anyhow/  a  rougher  voice 
answered.  '  There's  not  a  dashed  soul 
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awake.  Light  a  match  and  we'll  have  him 
out.' 

A  match  flashed,  lighting  up  the  dim 
room,  but  with  a  result  wholly  unexpected 
by  the  chief  actors  in  the  melodrama.  As 
they  looked  carelessly  round  the  silent 
room  they  could  hardly  restrain  a  start  of 
surprise  as  their  roving  eyes  fell  upon  the 
sergeant  in  full  uniform,  the  armed  men,  the 
levelled  weapons.  At  the  same  moment  Mr. 
Gateward  arose  from  behind  his  bale,  and 
lighting  a  tallow  lamp,  retired  discreetly. 

But  in  far  less  time  than  is  occupied  in 
tracing  these  ephemeral  lines,  thought  had 
matured  and  action  followed.  Outmanoeuvred, 
outnumbered  as  they  were,  the  cool  courage 
of  the  race  was  as  manifest  in  these  unhappy 
outlaws  as  in  the  best  men  of  Britain's  warlike 
forces. 

'  Surrender  in  the  Queen's  name  ! '  roared 
the  sergeant.  '  It's  no  use,  Billy  ;  better  give 
in  quietly.' 

1  Not  alive  you  don't  get  us,'  answered 
the  younger  man,  with  the  soft,  deliberate 
intonation  of  the  native-born  Australian, 
while  he  raised  his  revolver. 
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The  other,  a  grizzled,  broad-shouldered 
ruffian,  shorter  than  his  companion  by  several 
inches,  forbore  reply,  but  firing  at  the 
sergeant's  first  word,  shot  Bertram  Devereux 
through  the  body,  sending  also  a  second 
bullet  into  Harold  Atherstone's  right  arm 
without  loss  of  time.  As  he  did  so, 
Atherstone  shifted  his  revolver  to  his  left  hand 
and  fired  deliberately.  The  robber  sprang 
and  fell  on  his  face. 

At  that  moment  it  seemed  as  if  every  fire- 
arm in  the  room  was  discharged  simultane- 
ously— the  sergeant's  rifle,  Gray's  and  Moss- 
thorne's  revolvers.  When  the  smoke  cleared, 
Mossthorne  lay  dead  with  a  rifle  bullet  through 
his  heart  and  with  a  smaller  bullet  through 
his  shoulder.  Bertram  Devereux,  bleeding 
profusely,  was  lying  insensible. 

Mr.  Gate  ward  had  come  forward  from 
behind  his  entrenchment.  '  Seems  there 
was  enough  of  you  without  me/  he  said, 
'  but  I  felt  cowardly  like,  stowed  away 
behind  the  sheepskins.  But  surely  the 
Doctor  ain't  finished  this  young  gentle- 
man now,  as  well  as  the  poor  Captain 
long  ago  ? ' 
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'By  - !  that  rally's  over  quick !  '  ex- 
claimed the  sergeant,  as  he  drew  a  full  breath 
and  gazed  around,  while  Mr.  Gate  ward  looked 
on  the  prostrate  forms  with  a  curious  mixture 
of  relief  and  regret.  '  Short  and  sharp  while 
it  lasted,  wasn't  it,  Mr.  Atherstone  ? '  the 
sergeant  continued,  addressing  himself  to 
that  gentleman,  who  had  raised  Devereux's 
head  with  his  left  arm,  and  was  trying  to 
discover  the  nature  of  the  wound.  '  I'd 
rather  have  taken  the  Doctor  alive,  but  he 
gave  us  no  time ;  shooting's  too  good  for 
him !  As  for  poor  Billy,  he's  better  where 
he  is  than  locked  up  in  gaol  for  his  natural 
life.  Now  about  Mr.  Devereux.  We  must 
look  to  him  first  thing.  He's  hard  hit,  but 
it  mayn't  be  serious.  Where's  Dr.  Ryan? 
Oh !  at  Wannonbah.  That's  just  right. 
We'll  want  him  for  the  inquest  besides. 
Constable  Gray !  ' 

The  young  man,  who  had  been  examining 
the  wound  in  Mossthorne's  breast,  stood  at 
attention.  *  Take  my  roan  horse  and  ride 
like  h — 1  to  Wannonbah.  Tell  Dr.  Ryan 
to  come  here  straight.  Then  go  to  the 
barracks  and  tell  the  senior  constable  to 
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telegraph  to  the  coroner  straight  off.     Come 
back  with  him  yourself.' 

With  a  sign  of  assent  the  young  man 
passed  out  into  the  night.  A  rush  of 
flying  hoofs  told  in  marvellously  short 
space  that  he  was  speeding  on  his  errand 
on  the  best  three-miler  in  the  district. 

'  Now  let's  have  a  look  at  Mr.  Devereux,' 
said  Herne.  *  Hold  his  head  a  little  higher. 
How  do  you  feel,  sir  ?  Bleeding  stopped,  but 
you've  lost  a  lot  of  blood.  Faintish,  I 
daresay.  Gateward,  bring  the  brandy  out 
of  your  room  ;  a  taste  will  do  him  good 
— and  Mr.  Atherstone  too,  for  the  matter 
of  that.  Seems  the  ball  turned  outward. 
Breathe  a  little,  sir.  That's  all  right,'  as 
the  wounded  man  took  a  deep  inspiration. 
'  Take  a  sip  of  this,  and  we'll  carry  you  to  bed.' 

'  I  feel  better,  I  think,'  said  the  wounded 
man,  speaking  with  difficulty.  '  I  must  have 
fainted,  I  suppose.  That  scoundrel  was  too 
quick  for  me.  I  thought  he  might  surrender. 
What !  are  you  winged,  Atherstone  ?  ' 

1  Yes,  worse  luck,' said  Harold,  suppressing 
a  groan  as  the  broken  bone  grated.  '  The 
fellow  did  not  shoot  badly,  either.  Billy  just 
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missed  the  sergeant,  I  see.     There's  his  bullet 
mark  in  the  door.' 

'  He  fired  first ;  but  I  didn't  miss  kirnl 
replied  that  officer,  with  a  grim  smile. 
'  Gray's  revolver  bullet  went  through  his 
shoulder.  You  dropped  the  Doctor  in 
good  time,  Mr.  Atherstone,  just  before  he 
got  to  his  third  barrel.  We'd  better  put 
a  cloth  over  them  now.' 

As  he  spoke  a  tall  white  female  figure 
appeared  in  the  doorway.  It  was  Pollie 
Devereux  herself,  wrapped  in  a  dressing- 
gown.  In  her  eyes,  wide  and  shining  in 
the  half-light,  was  horror  unspeakable,  with 
nameless  dread,  as  she  gazed  upon  the  forms 
that  lay  prone  and  so  motionless. 

'  I  could  not  wait  longer  after  the  shots 
ceased, 'she  said  pleadingly.  'I  was  growing 
mad  with  anxiety.  Mother  is  praying  still. 
Are  the  men  both  dead  ?  This  one  is  Billy 
Mossthorne,  I  know.  Poor  fellow !  I  can't 
help  being  sorry  for  him.  I  remember  his 
being  at  Maroobil.' 

Her  gaze,  which  had  been  for  the  moment 
riveted  to  the  still  forms  which 

Lay  as  dead  men  only  lie, 
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strayed  towards  the  darker  corner  of  the 
room,  where  Atherstone  was  supporting 
Bertram  Devereux.  The  expression  of 
her  features  changed  instantaneously  to 
that  of  agonising  terror.  She  raised  her 
arms  with  a  gesture  of  despair,  and  for 
the  moment  seemed  as  if  about  to  abandon 
herself  to  a  transport  of  grief.  But  re- 
covering with  a  strong  effort  of  will,  she 
sprang  to  the  side  of  the  wounded  man, 
and  kneeling,  threw  her  arms  around  his 
neck,  while  she  implored  Harold  to  tell 
her  if  the  wound  was  mortal. 

'  Oh,  how  his  blood  has  been  flowing ! ' 
she  said.  'How  pale  he  is!  His  eyes  are 
shut.  And  you  too,  Harold  ?  Your  arm 
is  hurt ;  and  I  was  wicked  enough  to  joke 
about  him  last  night.  If  he  dies  I  shall 
never  forgive  myself.  Oh,  my  dear,  dear 
Bertram  ! ' 

Whether  this  impassioned  adjuration  had 
any  special  effect  upon  the  patient  is  uncertain, 
but  as  he  opened  his  eyes,  he  smiled  faintly 
in  acknowledgment  of  the  sympathetic 
words. 

'  Much    better,    dearest    Pollie,'    he   said. 
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'  No  cause — for — alarm — much  better.  Flesh 
wound — only.'  With  this  he  turned  pale  and 
closed  his  eyes. 

'  Oh !  why  has  not  some  one  gone  for 
the  doctor  ? '  demanded  the  girl  passionately. 
'  He  may  die  yet  for  want  of  assistance,  and 
we  are  so  helpless.  I  will  go  myself  to 
Wannonbah  if  there  is  no  one  else.' 

'  Constable  Gray  is  half-way  there  by  this 
time,'  said  Harold  calmly.  '  No  time  has 
been  lost.  If  I  might  suggest,  you  will  help 
us  best  by  asking  Mrs.  Devereux  to  be  kind 
enough  to  have  your  cousin's  bedroom  pre- 
pared, so  that  we  may  carry  him  in.' 

'  You  are  quite  right.  Mother  and  I  will 
watch  by  him  till  Dr.  Ryan  comes.  I  know 
I  am  unreasonable  and  foolish,  but  you  must 
bear  with  me  a  little.  Is  your  wound  painful  ?  ' 

'  My  wound  is  a  scratch,'  he  answered 
roughly.  *  Don't  trouble  yourself  about  it. 
Ask  your  mother  to  do  what  I  say/  Upon 
this  Pollie  retired  ;  and  with  but  little  loss  of 
time  Mr.  Bertram  Devereux  was  placed  upon 
his  own  bed  in  the  spacious  apartment  which 
he  occupied,  and  with  all  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments promptly  made  for  his  benefit. 
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Mrs.  Devereux  at  once  devoted  herself  to 
his  relief  and  solace  as  if  she  had  been  his 
mother.  Her  heart  was  stirred  with  addi- 
tional tenderness  as  she  recalled  her  husband's 
death  from  a  similar  wound  at  the  hands  of 
the  same  man.  For  the  truth  had  leaked  out 
through  Mr.  Gateward.  The  widow  of  Brian 
Devereux  now  knew  that  the  hand  stained 
with  her  husband's  life-blood  had  been  im- 
brued with  that  of  the  younger  scion  of  the 
house,  now  wan  and  helpless  before  her  ;  that 
the  robber  in  his  turn  had  fallen  by  Harold 
Atherstone's  bullet  and  lay  dead  beneath  her 
roof. 

'  Thank  God  !  Harold  is  but  slightly  hurt,' 
she  exclaimed.  '  I  regard  him  with  a  feeling 
I  should  extend  to  no  other  man  as  the  avenger 
of  my  husband's  blood.  But  oh  !  if  the  boy 
be  likewise  sacrificed !  What  a  fate  seems 
to  pursue  the  race.  May  God  in  His  infinite 
mercy  avert  it ! ' 

Pollie  had  been  sent  to  bed  with  peremptory 
commands  to  go  to  sleep  instantly,  and  on  no 
account  to  rise  till  she  was  called.  The 
mother  watched,  hour  after  hour,  with  the 
unwearied  patience  of  women  under  the 
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excitation  of  grief  or  duty.  Ere  daylight 
broke,  a  trampling  of  horses  was  heard,  and 
the  man  of  skill,  the  arbiter  of  life  and  death, 
appeared  in  the  chamber. 

After  careful  examination,  Dr.  Ryan  gave 
it  as  his  decided  opinion  that  the  bullet  had 
taken  an  outward  course ;  had  therefore 
injured  no  vital  organ  ;  that  the  faintness  had 
been  caused  by  loss  of  blood,  which  symptom 
was  natural,  but  not  necessarily  dangerous. 
He  commanded  Mrs.  Devereux  to  seek  the 
rest  she  required,  saying  that  he  would  take 
her  place  at  the  bedside  of  his  patient.  He 
would  see  what  Mr.  Atherstone's  injury  was 
like,  and  would  make  a  search  for  the  missing 
bullet  in  the  morning. 

'  You  will  have  me  here  for  a  day  or  two, 
Mrs.  Devereux,  so  you  must  make  me  useful. 
It  will  all  come  to  the  same  in  the  bill.  I 
shall  be  wanted  when  the  coroner  comes. 
Fortunate  escape  you  have  all  had,  to  be  sure.' 

With  the  morn  came  good  tidings,  and 
relief  from  the  doubts  and  fears  which  had  so 
cruelly  tortured  the  dwellers  at  Corindah. 
Dr.  Ryan,  by  his  exercise  of  professional  skill 
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or  the  aid  of  exceptional  good  fortune,  verified 
his  favourable  diagnosis  by  extracting  the 
bullet,  which  had  lodged  in  the  outer  muscle. 
The  bleeding  having  ceased  and  the  wound 
been  dressed,  there  was  no  reason,  he  averred, 
why  the  patient,  with  such  careful  and  intelli- 
gent nursing  as  he  was  certain  to  enjoy  at 
Corindah,  should  not  be  well  and  hearty 
within  the  month. 

The  coroner  too,  a  high  and  dignified 
official,  arrived  with  the  jury,  more  police, 
and,  it  appeared,  likewise  with  a  large  pro- 
portion of  the  population  of  Wannonbah. 
The  inquest  was  held  duly  and  formally,  a 
jury  of  twelve  being  impanelled,  by  whom  a 
verdict  of  justifiable  homicide  was  returned, 
the  slain  men  being  declared  to  have  been 
killed  in  righteous  defence.  A  rider  was 
added  to  the  effect  that  'the  conduct  of 
Sergeant  Herne  and  Constable  Gray  was 
deserving  of  high  commendation,  their  cool- 
ness and  courage  rendering  them,  in  the 
opinion  of  the  jury,  worthy  of  speedy  pro- 
motion. In  token  of  which,  as  well  the 
Coroner  as  we  the  said  jurors  have  attached 
our  seals,'  etc. 

T 
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The  bodies  were  buried  in  the  little  grave- 
yard of  Wannonbah,  situated  upon  a  yarran- 
shaded  sandhill  about  a  mile  from  that  infant 
city.  The  denominational  divisions,  owing 
to  the  climate  or  other  influences  perhaps, 
were  not  so  strictly  defined  as  is  the  case 
in  some  rural  Australian  cemeteries,  where  a 
closely  paled  fence  divides  Protestant  from 
Catholic,  and  Jew  from  Dissenter.  At 
Wannonbah  the  dead  slept  much  as  they 
pleased,  or  rather,  as  their  relatives  desired. 
So  Billy  Mossthorne,  having  kinsfolk  and 
sympathisers  in  the  district,  was  buried  near 
a  maternal  aunt  who  had  nursed  him  in  his 
childhood  ;  and  the  Doctor,  coming  in  for 
his  share  of  indulgent  forgiveness,  was  in- 
terred by  the  side  of  a  horse-breaker  of 
reasonably  unblemished  character. 

Corindah  was  again  tranquil.  The  in- 
evitable sequences,  great  and  small,  of  the 
night  attack  had  been  disposed  of.  The 
police  troopers,  the  doctor,  the  coroner,  the 
jurors  had  come  and  gone.  The  account 
in  extenso  of  the  '  battle,  murder,  and  sudden 
death,'  had  been  first  published  in  the 
Wannonbah  Watchman,  and  then  had  gone 
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the  round  of  the  metropolitan  and  provincial 
papers.  Sergeant  Miles  Herne  was  pro- 
moted to  be  sub-inspector,  Constable  Gray 
to  be  senior  constable.  Then  the  excitement 
ended,  and  the  midnight  affray  at  Corindah 
slipped  into  the  limbo  of  partly  forgotten  facts. 
One  or  two  results,  however,  were  not 
so  speedily  disposed  of.  Harold  Ather- 
stone's  good  right  arm  was  of  very  little 
use  to  him  during  the  ensuing  half-year, 
the  broken  bones  being  somewhat  tardy 
in  uniting ;  and  Bertram  Devereux,  through 
carelessness  on  his  own  part,  had  a  relapse, 
and  after  hovering  between  life  and  death 
for  several  weeks,  lay  deathlike  and  slowly 
recovering  in  his  room,  needing  the  most 
careful  and  constant  attendance  to  '  bring 
him  through/  as  Dr.  Ryan  expressed  it 
himself.  In  this  labour  of  love  both  mother 
and  daughter  were  closely  engaged  for  many 
a  day  after  the  event.  It  was  the  first 
time  that  Pollie's  feminine  instincts  had 
been  called  into  play  by  the  necessity  for 
personal  service  which  a  wounded  soldier 
generally  imposes  upon  the  nearest  available 
maiden.  No  situation,  as  persons  of  experi- 
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ence  will  admit,  is  more  favourable  to  the 
development  of  the  tender  passion.  The 
touching  helplessness  of  the  sufferer,  the 
sense  of  possession  and  ownership,  so  to 
speak — albeit  temporary — the  allowable  ex- 
aggeration of  gratitude,  the  implied  devotion : 
all  these  circumstances  in  combination  render 
the  relative  positions  of  maiden  fair  and  help- 
less knight  so  extremely  suitable  for  mutual 
attachment,  that  the  blind  archer  rarely  fails 
to  score  an  inner  gold. 

So,  during  the  patient  hours  when  the 
heavy  eyes  were  closed,  when  the  pale  brow 
required  bathing  with  eau  de  Cologne,  when 
the  spasm  of  pain  contracted  the  features, 
when  the  restless  fever  -  tossed  frame  lay 
helpless,  the  heart  of  the  maiden,  unfolding 
flower -like,  grew  tender  and  loving.  She 
persuaded  herself  that  a  fate  mightier  than 
themselves  had  decreed  their  union.  She 
awaited  but  the  avowal  which  his  eyes  had 
long  made,  but  which  his  lips  had  not  yet 
confirmed,  to  acknowledge  herself  his  own  for 
ever,  in  life  or  death,  here  in  her  native  land 
or  in  the  unknown  regions  beyond  the  sea. 
After  much  consideration  Miss  Devereux 
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had  sagely  concluded  that  Bertram  was  the 
only  man  she  had  ever  met  who  inspired  her 
with  feelings  of  sufficiently  romantic  intensity, 
who  aroused  in  her  as  yet  untouched  heart 
the  longing  and  the  dread,  the  joy  and  the 
mystery,  the  strange,  inexplicable,  subtly 
compounded  essence  which  the  poets  in  all 
ages  have  termed  love. 

Why  it  should  be  so  she  was  unable  to 
comprehend.  She  told  herself  that  he  was 
not  so  strong  and  true  as  this  adorer,  so 
clever  as  that,  or  so  amusing  as  the  other  ; 
but  still,  why  was  it  ?  Who  can  tell  ?  who 
explain  the  birth  of  fancy,  the  apparition 
of  love?  But  she  chose  to  make  him  her 
hero.  And  if  she  so  willed  it,  who  was  there 
to  gainsay  her  ? 

Among  the  other  privileges  which  her 
nursing  sisterhood  permitted  was  that  of 
receiving  and  bringing  in  the  letters  of  her 
patient.  About  these  he  had  always  been 
reticent,  never  encouraging  conversation 
thereon,  or  admitting  that  any  patently 
feminine  superscriptions  were  not  those  of 
his  mother,  sisters,  or  cousins. 

Among  those  which  arrived  by  the  monthly 
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mail-steamer  was  one,  the  peculiar  handwriting 
of  which  Pollie  remembered  having  noticed  at 
an  earlier  period  of  his  sojourn.  The  char- 
acters were  delicately  formed,  but  the  abrupt 
terminal  strokes  indicated,  as  she  thought, 
no  ordinary  degree  of  determination,  even 
obstinacy  of  purpose. 

'Ah!  my  cousin  Eleanor,'  he  said  with  a 
faint  smile,  as  she  held  up  the  letter  ;  *  she  is 
my  most  regular,  most  useful  correspondent. 
Poor  little  Nellie,  how  she  would  stare  to  see 
me  lying  here !  She  was  my  best  friend  when 
I  was  a  graceless  schoolboy,  and  takes  an 
interest  in  the  poor  exile  now.'  He  opened 
the  other  letters  one  by  one,  but  did  not  seem 
to  avail  himself  of  this  one.  '  It  will  keep,' 
he  said  carelessly.  '  Country  news,  for  which 
I  am  losing  my  relish,  poachers  and  pheasants, 
hunting  and  coursing,  quite  a  journal  of  village 
historiettes.' 

1 A  good  correspondent,  evidently,'  said 
Pollie.  *  Judging  from  the  thickness  of  the 
letters,  she  deserves  some  gratitude.  But 
when  we  women  harness  ourselves  to  a 
man's  chariot,  that  is  the  treatment  we 
chiefly  receive.' 
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*  That  we  are  always  over-indulged/  he 
answered,  with  a  faint  smile  and  a  meaning 
look,  'I  am  the  last  man  living  to  deny.  But 
what  must  we  do  ?  It  is  cruel  to  refuse  kind 
offices,  the  mere  acceptance  of  wrhich  so 
gratifies  the  donor.' 

1  It  may  be  so,'  assented  the  girl  thought- 
fully, '  but  the  bare  suspicion  that  my  offering 
was  tolerated  would  madden  me.  "All  or 
nothing  "  is  the  Devereux  motto,  and  it  seems 
to  embody  the  family  temperament.' 

Poor  Pollie !  could  her  eyes  have  pierced 
the  inclosure ! 

This  was  the  missive  she  unconsciously 
bore  to  the  interesting  sufferer : — 

WYNTON  HALL,  27^  May  188- 

MY  OWN  DARLING  BERTIE — You  seem  carelessly  to 
have  missed  the  last  mail,  at  which  I  was  woefully  dis- 
appointed, and  besides,  I  was  not  by  any  means  satisfied 
with  the  tone  of  your  last  letter,  sir !  I  read  it,  yes, 
fool  that  I  am,  over  and  over  again,  to  see  if  I  could 
not  cheat  myself  into  the  belief  that  your  feelings  towards 
me  were  unchanged  and,  as  mine  are,  unchangeable. 

But  I  could  not  do  it.  Something,  too,  seems  to 
exhale  from  the  very  lines  of  your  writing,  every  letter  of 
which  I  know  so  well,  breathing  coldness  and  change, 
the  decay  of  love,  the  death  of  constancy. 

Yes,   Bertram   Devereux,    I   distrust  you.     You  are 
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beginning  to  play  a  double  game.  Another  woman  has 
taken  your  fancy — most  likely  the  lovely  cousin  of  whom 
you  wrote  in  your  first  letter,  but  about  whom  you  have 
been  suspiciously  silent  or  guarded  of  late.  You  can 
deceive,  have  deceived  many  people,  but  you  never 
deceived  me.  So  beware  !  If  for  money,,  or  what  you 
men  call  love,  you  elect  to  play  the  traitor  with  me,  to 
prove  false  to  the  vows  which  you  called  heaven  and 
earth  to  witness,  to  break  the  compact  which  I  have 
rigidly  observed — gardez-vous  Men,  man  ami! 

If  you  do  not  already  know  me  sufficiently,  believe 
this,  that  you  will  do  so.  I  will  never  be  deserted  and 
scorned  with  impunity.  I  hold  you  bound  to  me  by 
the  most  sacred  oaths,  by  what  I  have  forfeited  on  earth 
irrevocably,  by  what  in  heaven  or  hell  I  may  yet  have  to 
expiate.  And  remember,  I  am  capable  of  anything  in 
the  way  of  revenge  to  punish  your  falsehood. 

If  you  dare  to  betray  me,  to  doom  me  to  a  life  of 
loneliness  and  remorse,  to  the  torture  of  neglect,  to  the 
endless  regret  of  desertion  and  contempt — but  no,  you 
cannot  dream  of  perpetrating  such  fiendish  cruelty.  I 
am  mad  to  make  the  accusation.  My  brain  seems  on 
fire.  I  can  write  no  more.  Believe  me  for  ever  and 
for  ever  yours  only,  SYBIL  DE  WYNTON. 

That  night  the  sleep  of  the  convalescent 
was  troubled.  His  head  moved  restlessly  on 
the  pillow.  His  brain  was  feverishly  active. 
His  soothing  draught  failed  of  its  effect. 
When  Pollie  came  to  his  bedside  with  his 
breakfast  she  was  shocked  at  the  drawn  look 
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of  his  face,    its    pallor,   and  the   dark   rings 
under  his  eyes. 

'We  must  keep  back  your  home  letters 
until  you  are  quite  strong,'  she  said,  with  an 
archly  innocent  smile,  and  a  child's  mis- 
chievous gleam  in  her  eye,  '  if  they  affect 
you  like  this.  Your  cousin's  country  chronicle 
must  be  strong  meat  for  babes.  But  perhaps 
you  have  really  had  bad  news,  and  I  am  talk- 
ing foolishness  ? ' 

'My  news  is  of  a  mixed  complexion,'  he 
said,  trying  to  assume  a  cheerful  expression. 
1  Partly  good,  but  I  have  been  disappointed 
in  an  important  matter  upon  which  I  had 
set  my  heart.  But  I  am  so  weak  that  the 
least  thing  tells  upon  me.'  Here  he  lifted 
his  eyes  to  the  sympathetic,  tender  face, 
which  to  him  now  seemed  as  that  of  an 
angel,  and  a  wistful  appeal  for  pity  appeared 
to  be  written  on  every  line  of  his  counte- 
nance. 

It  was  the  fateful  moment  in  which  heart 
answers  to  heart,  and  the  destinies  of  two 
beings  are  for  ever  determined.  It  was  the 
electric  spark  which  fires  the  mine,  which 
shatters  the  feeble  defence  raised  by  reason 
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against  that  most  ancient  strategist  and  arch- 
conqueror,  Love.  A  change  passed  over  the 
girl's  countenance,  so  swift,  so  subtle,  so  pro- 
found, that  a  less  experienced  student  of 
woman's  ways  might  have  read  the  sign. 
To  Bertram  Devereux  it  was  the  plainest  of 
print — with  love's  surrender  in  every  line. 
He  saw  that  pity,  measureless  and  tender,  as 
is  woman's  sympathy  for  man's  strength  laid 
low,  had  completed  the  spell  which  had  been 
working  on  her  sensitive,  imaginative  nature 
since  his  arrival.  But  for  his  wound,  his 
near  escape  from  death,  the  long  hours  of 
tendance,  he  doubted  whether  the  capture  of 
this  shy,  sweet  wild-bird  of  the  waste  would 
have  been  effected.  But  now  he  doubted  no 
longer.  She  would  nestle  in  his  bosom, 
would  trill  her  song  and  curb  her  flight  at 
his  desire.  The  victory  was  won,  and  in  the 
blaze  of  his  triumph  all  doubts  vanished  as 
clouds  at  dawn.  For  the  moment  he  scorned 
the  dread  which  had  tortured  him  in  the 
dreary  night-watches.  He  forgot  that  he 
was  a  coward  and  a  traitor.  He  banished 
the  thought  of  the  sad,  reproachful  gaze  of  a 
forsaken  woman.  A  new  life  in  a  new  land, 
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a  new  world  of  love  and  splendour  lay  before 
him. 

Their  eyes  had  met,  their  hands,  their 
lips,  long  before  this  glowing,  passionate 
thought- procession  passed  through  his  ex- 
cited brain.  As  the  girl  sat  by  the  bed-side 
of  her  pale,  death-stricken  lover,  with  his 
wasted  hand  in  hers,  she  felt  as  if  the  sur- 
render of  her  every  thought  and  feeling  to 
his  future  welfare  would  be  a  price  all  too 
small  to  pay  for  the  boundless  happiness 
which  had  been  granted  to  her.  She  was 
the  most  favoured  of  earth's  daughters.  All 
other  thoughts  and  sensations  showed  wan 
and  lifeless  before  this  wondrous  magic  rose 
of  love. 

1  But  I  must  leave  you,  Bertram  dear,' 
she  said.  '  You  are  too  weak  to  be  troubled 
with  me.  No  !  not  another  minute.  Mother 
will  bring  you  your  medicine.  You  must 
then  have  a  good  sleep,  and  wake  up  quite 
a  new  man.'  So,  with  one  long  look  of 
tenderest  denial,  the  fairy  of  his  dreams 
vanished  from  the  gazer's  sight. 

The  days  of  Bertram  Devereux's  linger- 
ing in  hospital  were  nearly  ended.  Over 
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those  which  he  still  had  to  undergo  was  shed 
the  radiance,  the  sweet  love-light  of  woman's 
first  love.  He  seemed  to  gain  strength  from 
that  hour.  He  was  soon  able  to  lie  at 
length  and  dream  in  the  cane  lounge  in  the 
shaded  verandah  ;  later  on,  to  wander  amid 
the  orange  trees  by  the  lagoon  edge,  sup- 
ported indeed  by  Pol  lie's  fair  round  arm,  and 
closely  pressed  to  that  true  and  tender  heart. 
At  the  termination  of  his  illness,  when  but 
for  a  slightly  added  pallor,  a  languor,  that 
but  accentuated  his  ordinary  indifferent 
manner,  no  trace  remained  of  the  effects  of 
the  wound  that  had  well-nigh  proved  fatal, 
it  was  then  officially  made  known  to  the 
friends  of  the  family  that  the  heiress  of 
Corindah  was  engaged  to  be  married  to  her 
cousin  Mr.  Devereux,  late  of  Her  Majesty's 
Sixth  Dragoon  Guards. 


CHAPTER   XI 

EVEN  in  the  first  flush  and  transport  of  her 
love-dream  Pollie  could  not  wholly  divest 
herself  of  the  dread  that  Bertram  Devereux 
might  in  England  have  loved  with  all  the 
depth  of  his  nature  some  one  who  even  now 
had  claims  upon  him.  In  vain  she  asked 
herself  why  such  a  thought  should  have 
passed  through  her  mind.  She  could  not 
tell.  But,  to  her  deep  unrest,  it  remained 
to  arise  and  torment  her  at  intervals,  like 
an  unquiet  spirit.  On  the  subject  of  his 
feminine  correspondence  she  had  noticed,  as 
she  thought,  a  departure  from  his  usual  calm- 
ness, a  studied  air  of  carelessness.  What  if 
her  surmises  should  be  true,  that  he  was 
either  engaged  or  had  been  the  victim  of  one 
of  those  absorbing,  soul-engrossing  attach- 
ments which  leave  the  heart  of  man  a  burnt- 
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out  volcano — barren,  lifeless,  dead  to  all 
succeeding  influences  ?  She  would  ask  him. 
The  torment  of  doubt  on  such  a  subject  was 
too  acute  for  endurance.  Yet  so  far  had 
she  softened  towards  him,  so  far  was  her 
whole  nature  in  a  malleable  state,  that  if  he 
had  but  made  frank  confession  she  could 
have  forgiven  him. 

And  one  day  accident  led  up  to  the 
subject  of  previous  attachment.  Having 
disclaimed,  on  her  part,  the  slighest  tender- 
ness in  the  past  to  living  man,  she  looked 
her  lover  full  in  the  face,  as  was  her  wont 
when  aroused,  and  said— 

*  You  have  had  my  disclaimer,  but  tell 
me  now,  Bertram,  if  there  lives  any  woman 
in  the  land  you  have  left  who  is  able  to  say, 
"  That  is  my  lover.  This  is  the  man  whose 
vows,  if  kept,  would  bind  him  to  me  till 
death.  He  has  broken  faith  and  betrayed 
love  in  deserting  me  now."  Answer  me  truly, 
on  your  soul's  peril,  and  the  subject  shall  be 
buried  for  evermore.' 

As  she  realised  in  her  own  mind  the  slow 
torture,  the  melancholy  days,  the  'dead  un- 
happy nights  '  to  which  a  woman  is  doomed 
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who  waits  in  vain  for  him  whom  she  loves, 
hoping  against  hope,  refusing  the  sad  truth, 
until  all  limit  of  credence  be  passed,  so 
vehement  an  indignation  fired  her  every 
feeling  against  the  imaginary  recreant  that 
she  looked  like  an  inspired  vestal  denouncing 
the  sins  of  a  nation.  '  Tell  me  truly,  Bert- 
ram,' she  said,  'that  there  is  no  hateful  ghost 
of  a  dead  love  between  you  and  my  soul's 
devotion.' 

A  thrill  passed  through  his  inmost  heart 
as  he  thought  how  nearly  her  random  shaft 
had  touched  the  dark  secret  of  his  life.  Yet 
his  eyes  met  hers  fully  and  fairly.  With 
men  he  had  ever  been  exact  and  truthful, 
even  to  bluntness,  but  in  the  school  of  ethics 
in  which  he  had  been  reared  it  was  held  no 
dishonour  to  lie  frankly  where  a  woman  was 
concerned.  So  he  bore  himself  accordingly. 

'  I  scarcely  think/  he  said  slowly,  '  that 
a  man  is  bound  to  lay  bare  the  whole  of  his 
former  life  to  the  woman  he  is  about  to 
marry,  nor  is  she  wise  to  ask  it.  But,'  and 
here  he  looked  steadily  into  her  innocent, 
trustful  eyes,  '  if  it  comforts  you  to  think  that 
you  are  the  sole  possessor  of  this  invaluable 
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heart  of  mine,  I  give  you  my  word  that  no 
other  woman  has  the  shadow  of  a  claim 
upon  it.' 

'  I  believe  you,'  she  said  ;  'it  removes  my 
last  lingering  doubt  as  to  our  perfect  happi- 
ness. In  sickness,  in  health,  in  poverty  or 
riches,  by  land  or  sea,  never  had  man  a 
truer  mate  than  you  will  find  in  me.' 

He  drew  her  to  his  side  in  silence,  even 
then  repenting  of  his  falsehood  to  this  trust- 
ing, easily  deceived  creature.  Still,  what 
good  would  it  do  her  to  know  ?  Why  pain 
her  sensitive  heart  ?  And  was  there  any— 
the  remotest — chance  of  his  deceit  being  ex- 
posed? An  ocean  rolled  between  him  and 
that  passionate,  headstrong  woman  whom  he 
had  loved  with  the  unreflecting  ardour  of 
youth.  Circumstances  had  certainly  tended 
of  late  years  to  favour  the  idea  that  she 
would  be  free.  In  that  event  he  had  sworn 
a  thousand  times  to  make  her  his  wife.  But 
it  was  a  contingency  which  might  never  arise. 
In  the  meantime  was  he  to  give  up  a  career 
such  as  was  now  opening  before  him  ?  A 
lovely,  loving  bride,  who  would  be  an  envied 
possession  wherever  they  went?  A  fortune 
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which  would  enable  him  to  satisfy  all  desires 
and  tastes  hitherto  ungratified  ?  Was  all  this 
to  be  sacrificed — for  what?  For  a  passion 
of  which  he  had  overrated  the  force  and 
permanence  in  the  days  of  inexperience  ? 
The  price  was  too  great  to  pay. 

The  marriage  was  fixed  for  the  ensuing 
November,  the  first  summer  month.  They 
would  leave  the  hot  plains  of  the  North-West 
for  New  Zealand,  after  visiting  the  Australian 
capitals.  Side  by  side  they  would  revel  in 
the  glories  of  Rotomahana,  sail  on  the  magic 
lake,  and  marvel  over  the  fairy  terraces,  re- 
turning only  with  the  last  month  of  autumn, 
when  the  peerless  winter  of  the  interior 
would  be  before  them.  A  year's  peaceful 
enjoyment  of  the  quiet  Corindah  life  would 
prepare  them  for  the  momentous,  unutterably 
delicious  expedition  to  the  Old  World,  when 
the  dream  of  Pollie's  life  would  be  realised 
and  an  elysium  of  bliss,  a  paradise,  intellec- 
tual, social  and  material,  would  open  before 
her. 

'You     romantic     child!'     Bertram    said, 

looking  almost  pityingly  at  her,   as   in  one 
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of  her  imaginative  flights  she  was,  like  an 
improvvisatrice,  picturing  vividly  a  long  list 
of  pleasures  to  come.  '  And  so  you  believe 
in  happiness!  I  only  trust  .you  will  not 
be  disillusioned  when  we  reach  this  wonder- 
ful dream  England  of  yours.  And  yet  it 
may  be  so,'  he  said,  smoothing  her  bright 
hair  as  one  placates  a  child.  '  In  your 
company,  O  my  sweet,  I  shall  renew 
the  youth  I  have  been  in  danger  of 
losing.' 

Whatever  might  have  been  Mr.  Bertram 
Devereux's  secret  thoughts  on  the  subject 
of  his  prospects,  he  appeared  to  have  im- 
proved outwardly,  as  all  the  neighbours  and 
employees  agreed.  The  alteration  extended 
to  his  general  demeanour.  He  threw  off  in 
great  part  the  reserve  which  had  marked 
his  earlier  tone,  and  assumed  a  genial  role 
which  no  one  could,  when  he  liked,  sustain 
better  than  himself.  He  took  occasion  to 
visit  Wannonbah  more  frequently.  He 
identified  himself  with  the  local  interests  and 
occupations  of  the  district.  He  utilised  his 
exceptional  gifts  and  attainments  to  such 
purpose  that  all  envy  at  his  good  fortune 
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disappeared.  He  was  finally  voted  by  the 
younger  squatters  and  the  Wannonbah 
society  generally  to  be  a  *  deuced  good  fellow ' 
(when  you  came  to  know  him),  who  would 
take  his  position  among  them,  and  be  an 
acquisition  to  the  district. 

Harold  Atherstone  had  gone  away  for 
change  of  air  about  the  time  when  his  arm 
was  recovering  its  strength,  and  did  not 
return  until  the  engagement  between  Pollie 
and  her  cousin  was  matter  of  general 
comment.  He  heard  of  it,  indeed,  before 
he  left  town,  at  his  club.  What  his  sensa- 
tions were  at  the  announcement  none  ever 
knew.  A  man  who  bore  his  griefs  and 
failures  in  secret,  he  disclosed  none  of  his 
deeper  feelings.  When  he  met  Pollie 
Devereux  in  her  own  home,  it  was  with  an 
untroubled  brow.  The  kind,  brave  face,  the 
wise,  steadfast  eyes,  which  she  had  known 
from  childhood,  were  unaltered. 

Pollie  herself  had  vague  misgivings  that 
her  all-important  step  would  not  meet  with 
his  approbation.  Knowing  that  she  needed 
not  to  hold  herself  responsible  to  him  or  any 
other,  she  yet  feared  lest  a  kind  of  indefinable 
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injustice  had  been  done  by  forsaking  so 
loyal  a  friend.  She  would  have  felt  un- 
speakably relieved  by  his  full  approbation 
and  consent. 

1  You  have  heard  of  my  engagement/  she 
said,  as  he  held  her  hand  at  their  first  meeting 
after  his  return.  'Are  you  not  going  to 
give  me  joy  and  congratulate  me  on  my 
happiness  ? ' 

1  I  may  congratulate  him,'  he  said,  a  little 
sadly.  '  My  wishes  for  your  happiness  need 
no  renewal.  They  do  not  date  from  to-day, 
as  you  well  know.  Whatever  renders  you 
happy  and  preserves  you  so  will  always  be 
a  part  of  my  joy  in  life.  May  God  bless 
you,  dear,  and  keep  you  from  sorrow  ever- 
more ! ' 

In  a  half-unconscious  way  he  drew  the 
girl  towards  him,  and  kissed  her  as  might 
a  brother — tenderly,  but  without  passion. 
Then  he  turned  and  left  her,  while  she 
walked  slowly  and  pensively  towards  the 
house.  She  felt  that  he  had  forgiven  her; 
that  he  was  too  noble  to  harbour  envy  or 
resentment.  But  with  woman's  quickness 
she  divined  that  he  was  grieved  to  the  heart, 
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and  that  all  his  self-command  was  needed  to 
enable  him  to  appear  unmoved.  Again  and 
again  she  asked  herself  whether  she  had  done 
wisely  in  following  the  passion-cries  of  her 
heart  rather  than  the  dictates  of  reason.  A 
vain  wish  that  she  could  have  combined 
both  agitated  her.  Of  how  many  women 
and  men  might  the  same  tale  be  told ! 

Mrs.  Devereux  was  rather  resigned  to  the 
arrangement  as  inevitable  and  impossible 
to  amend  than  wholly  approving.  More 
acute  and  experienced,  she  had  noticed  the 
smaller  defects  of  character  in  Bertram 
Devereux  which  had  escaped  the  eye  of  her 
daughter.  Not  that  Pollie  would  have 
suffered  them  to  influence  her.  But  the 
unconscious  selfishness,  the  irritability,  the 
ignoring  of  the  tastes  of  others,  which  she 
had  observed  in  her  future  son-in-law,  did 
not,  in  her  estimation,  augur  well  for  her 
child's  happiness.  When  she  thought  of 
Harold  Atherstone's  long,  unrewarded  devo- 
tion, she  could  scarcely  repress  her  vexation. 
*  What  fools  we  women  are ! '  she  said 
bitterly  to  herself.  'We  trample  on  pearls 
and  gems  of  manhood,  only  to  prize  some 
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glittering  pebble  without  intrinsic  value 
or  beauty.  When,  as  in  my  case,  one  is 
blessed  with  a  husband  who  unites  all  the 
qualities  which  women  love  and  men  respect, 
Fate  steps  in  and  deprives  her  of  him.  How 
little  real  happiness  there  seems  to  be  in  this 
world  of  ours  ! ' 

While  poor  Mrs.  Devereux  thus  bemoaned 
herself  over  the  anomalies  of  life,  the  weeks 
of  the  short  spring  and  early  summer  passed 
quickly  along  the  flowery  track,  which,  even 
in  the  Waste,  is  fair  with  wealth  of  leaf  and 
blossom,  with  joyous  birds  and  tempered 
sunshine,  with  high  hope  and  joy  and 
expectation  of  the  coming  year.  The  season 
had  again  been  favourable.  Wealth  was 
flowing  into  Corindah  and  the  neighbouring 
stations  after  the  abundant  fashion  which, 
during  a  succession  of  good  years,  obtains  in 
Australia  Deserta.  After  her  child  was 
gone,  Mrs.  Devereux  thought  she  would 
sell  out  and  take  up  her  abode  in  Europe  for 
good.  After  tasting  the  glories  and  social 
splendours  of  the  Old  World,  which  she  would 
fully  appreciate,  Pollie  would  not  choose  to 
return  to  Australia.  Men  sometimes  came 
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back  to  the  land  of  spur  and  snaffle  and  wide- 
acred  freedom,  weary  of  cities  and  the 
artificial  European  life  ;  but  women,  in  her 
experience,  never.  They  had  reached  across 
the  ocean  a  fairy  realm,  where  the  supreme 
social  luxuries  were  purchasable  and  abun- 
dant ;  servants  and  equipages,  households 
and  surroundings,  music  and  the  drama,  art 
and  literature,  society  at  once  congenial  and 
aristocratic,  travel  and  excitement — all  these 
things  were  to  be  had  for  money.  This  they 
possessed.  Why  should  they  return  to  a 
land  where  much  of  this  enticing  catalogue 
did  not  exist,  where  a  tithe  of  civilisation  was 
difficult,  the  rest  impossible  to  obtain  ? 

So  Mrs.  Devereux  sadly  looked  forward 
to  passing  the  close  of  her  days  in  England 
—a  foreign  land,  as  far  as  she  was  concerned 
—far  from  the  home,  the  friends,  the  associa- 
tions of  her  youth,  her  whole  life  indeed,  up 
to   this   stage.      To   her   the   prospect   was 
simply  one  of  exile  and  endurance. 

It  had  been  arranged  that  the  marriage 
was  to  take  place  in  Sydney  early  in 
November.  Mrs.  Devereux  would  go 
thither  with  her  daughter  immediately  after 
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that  important  annual  ceremony,  the  shear- 
ing at  Corindah,  was  concluded.  The  good 
lady  preferred  in  a  general  way  to  manage 
her  own  affairs.  She  signed  her  own 
cheques,  which  during  September  and 
October  were  like  the  sands  of  the  sea  for 
multitude.  Mr.  Gate  ward  was  economical 
and  loyal.  Still,  it  was  always  worth  while 
to  attend  to  one's  own  business,  she  thought. 
So  that,  although  Bertram  had  pleaded  for 
an  earlier  day,  the  month  of  November  was 
fixed  for  the  wedding,  principally  on  account 
of  the  said  shearing  and  its  responsibilities — 
which  he  had  come  to  loathe  in  consequence 
as  a  comparatively  trifling,  but  none  the  less 
vexatious,  obstacle. 

So  when  the  October  mail-steamer  arrived 
he  was  still  at  Corindah,  and  thither  his  letters 
came.  He  happened  to  be  away  on  the  day  of 
arrival,  and  Pollie,  emptying  on  the  hall  table 
the  well-filled  Corindah  mail-bag,  sorted  out 
the  different  addresses  to  '  Bertram  Devereux, 
Esq.,  Corindah,  Wannonbah,  New  South 
Wales,  Australia,'  as  was  the  general  super- 
scription of  his  European  letters.  Among 
them  Pollie  descried  two  letters  in  the 
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feminine  handwriting  which  she  had  before 
remarked.  One  was  addressed  to  her  lover, 
one  to  herself. 

Yes,  there  could  be  no  mistake.  '  Miss 
Devereux,  Corindah,  Wannonbah,  New  South 
Wales,  Australia.'  .  It  was  doubtless  from  her 
good,  motherly  cousin  Eleanor,  in  congratula- 
tion. It  was  very  kind  of  her.  She  had  had 
only  just  time  to  write,  too.  Had  the  marriage 
been  in  the  month  of  October  as  Bertram 
wished,  she  would  have  been  too  late. 

So,  with  smiling  eyes  and  unsuspicious 
eagerness  to  behold  the  kindly,  unfamiliar 
lines  from  the  probable  kinswoman,  Pollie 
opened  the  letter.  A  painter  would  have 
seized  the  moment  for  a  priceless  portrait, 
had  he  been  at  hand  to  mark  the  instan- 
taneous changes  of  expression — first  wild 
surprise,  then  horror ;  the  slow,  expressive 
alteration  from  trusting  confidence  and  loving 
hope  to  disappointment  unspeakable,  dismay, 
despair. 

This  was  the  fatal  sheet  upon  which  her 
eyes,  first  flashing  indignant  surprise,  then 
fell :— 
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WYNTON  HALL,  gth  August  188-. 

I  should  owe  you  an  apology,  Miss  Devereux,  for 
thus  addressing  you,  would  the  occasion  admit  of 
unnecessary  courtesy  or  delay.  If  the  lifelong  happi- 
ness or  misery  of  two  women — of  yourself  or  me — be 
sufficient  reason  for  disregarding  ceremony,  you  will 
hold  me  excused,  nay,  bless  me  in  the  future,  whatever 
may  be  the  shock  to  your  present  feelings.  I  have 
accidentally  discovered,  what  before  I  only  surmised, 
that  Bertram  and  yourself  are  about  to  be  married.  He 
was  careful  not  to  give  me  a  hint  of  his  plot — for  such 
I  must  consider  it  to  be.  An  Australian  gentleman,  a 
Mr.  Charteris,  however,  happened  to  be  staying  in  the 
house  where  I  was  visiting,  and  mentioned  that  his 
friend  Bertram  Devereux  was  about  to  be  married  to 
the  beautiful  heiress  of  Corindah.  He  had  just  heard 
the  news  from  a  correspondent.  From  what  I  have 
heard  of  your  character,  I  assume  that  you  would  prefer 
to  know  the  truth  at  all  hazards.  You  would  not  be 
willing,  as  are  some  weak  women,  to  pardon  in  the  man 
of  your  choice  shameless  falsehood,  base  betrayal,  and 
broken  vows. 

I  swear  to  you  now,  as  God  shall  judge  me  at  the 
Great  Day,  that  Bertram  Devereux  is  mine — mine  by 
every  vow,  by  every  tie,  which  can  bind  man  to  woman. 
Whoso  accepts  him,  virtually  takes  another  woman's 
husband  with  her  eyes  open.  As  events  are  shaping 
themselves  I  shall  be  shortly  free.  No  legal  obstacle 
to  his  fulfilment  of  the  promise  which  he  has  a  hundred 
times  made,  will  exist.  You  will  wonder  that  I  choose 
to  hold  him  to  his  bond  after  his  proved  faithlessness. 
May  you  long  be  free  from  the  forbidden  knowledge 
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which  would  enlighten  you  !  That  I  love  him  still  is 
one  proof  more,  were  it  needed,  of  the  wild  inconsistency 
of  a  woman's  heart.  I  have  told  him  of  the  letter  to 
you.  I  fear  him  not ;  nothing  earthly  has  power  to 
daunt  me  now. 

You  are  free  to  take  your  own  course,  but  you  are 
now  warned  against  the  sacrifice  of  your  own  happiness 
and  that  of  the  wretched  and  desperate  woman  who 
calls  herself —  SYBIL  DE  WYNTON. 

Holding  the  letter  in  her  hand,  the  girl 
walked  feebly  and  uncertainly,  like  one  in  a 
dream,  to  her  own  room.  She  saw  through 
the  open  window  a  horseman  riding  across 
the  plain  towards  the  entrance  gate.  A  few 
short  moments  since  she  would  have  flown 
to  meet  him.  Now  all  was  changed.  It 
was  the  loveliest  afternoon.  The  air  was 
warm,  yet  free  from  the  least  excess  of  heat. 
A  sighing  breeze  swept  along  the  course 
of  the  now  full-fed  stream,  and  over  the  vast 
breadth  of  prairie,  waving  with  profuse 
vegetation.  But  '  cloudless  skies  had  lost 
their  power  to  cheer.'  A  wintry  blight  had 
fallen  upon  the  summer  scene,  banished  its 
gladness,  and  turned  the  bright -hued  land- 
scape into  a  scene  of  desolation  and  despair. 

Sweet  love  was   dead.      In   the  heart  of 
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the  maiden  was  fixed  an  immovable  sense  of 
disaster — life -wreck,  woe  unutterable.  So, 
when  the  word  of  doom  is  pronounced  by 
the  couch  of  those  near  and  dear,  all  know 
that  no  hope  or  amendment,  no  recovery  or 
reparation  is  possible  for  evermore. 

Such  was  the  fatal  effect  in  the  girl's 
mind.  She  had  no  further  thought  or 
speculation  in  the  matter.  Nothing  was 
possible.  All  was  at  an  end  between  them. 
Her  life-dream  was  over.  He  had  deceived 
her.  He  had  betrayed  and  had  planned  to 
desert  this  other  woman.  In  her  innocent 
eyes  it  was  guilt  of  a  blackness  and 
criminality  inconceivable.  All  that  had  gone 
before  was  like  an  evil  dream  of  hairbreadth 
escape  amid  avalanche  and  precipice,  from 
which  the  sleeper  starts,  breathing  gratitude 
for  life  and  safe  awakening. 

She  locked  the  door  of  her  room,  and 
casting  herself  upon  the  bed,  '  all  her  o'er- 
laden  heart  gave  way,  and  she  wept  and 
lamented.'  The  evening  brought  a  partial 
calmness.  The  half  -  instinctive  sorrow 
abated  its  poignant  agony ;  but  a  dull,  hope- 
less heartache,  almost  physical,  remained. 
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When  the  bell  rang  for  the  evening  meal 
a  maid-servant  came  to  inquire  if  she  had 
heard  the  summons.  Her  she  despatched 
to  her  mother,  who  soon  appeared  with 
alarm  and  surprise  in  every  line  of  her 
face. 

'  My  darling,  what  has  happened  ? '  she 
exclaimed.  '  Bertram  and  I  were  wondering 
what  kept  you.  He  has  had  such  a  pleasant 
day.' 

*  Has  he  read  his  letters  ? '  demanded  the 
girl,  with  an  air  of  half- veiled  bitterness. 

*  Oh,  no !  he  said  he  should  devote  the 
morning  to  them.     Most  of  them  were  family 
epistles,    he   expected,    of   no   great   conse- 
quence.' 

*  Oh,  mother,  my  heart  is  broken  !     I  shall 
die  ! '  cried  the  girl,  with  sudden  abandonment, 
as  she  threw  her  arms  round  the  elder  woman's 
neck.      *  Read    this,    oh,    mother,    mother ! ' 
Here  she  produced  the  fatal  letter. 

As  Mrs.  Devereux  commenced  to  cast  her 
eyes  over  the  sheet  they  seemed  to  dilate  like 
those  of  one  who  sees  suddenly  an  object  of 
horror  and  loathing.  When  the  end  was 
reached  she  threw  down  the  letter,  as  if  it 


302  THE  CROOKED  STICK  CHAP. 

had  been  a  clinging  serpent,  and  made  as 
though  she  would  trample  upon  it. 

'  Let  it  lie  there  ! '  she  said,  her  ordinarily 
serene  countenance  changed  as  the  girl  had 
seldom  seen  it.  '  Not  that  I  have  any  bitter 
feeling  towards  the  miserable  woman  that  has 
wrought  this  woe  to  us.  No !  my  heart  is 
filled  with  indignation  against  the  man  who 
has  acted  so  deceitful,  so  treacherous  a  part, 
who  so  nearly  succeeded  in  ruining  your 
happiness,  my  darling.  That  you  would  have 
been  unhappy,  who  can  doubt  ? ' 

*  Unhappy  ! '  cried  the  girl  '  If  I  had  come 
to  the  knowledge  of  his  deceit,  his  wicked- 
ness, his  cruelty  in  abandoning  one  to  whom 
he  had  sworn  faith,  I  think  I  should  have 
died ;  all  belief  in  truth  and  honour  would 
have  deserted  me.  I  should  have  hated  my 
own  existence.' 

'  Let  us  thank  God,  my  darling,  that  our 
eyes  have  been  opened  in  time,  ere  it  was  too 
late.  I  never  heartily  approved  of  the  affair. 
But  Heaven  knows,  though  I  had  a  kind  of 
intuitive  distrust  of  him,  I  never  dreamt  of 
anything  like  this.  And  now  I  must  give 
Mary  her  orders.' 
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'  Oh,  mother,  don't  leave  me.' 

' 1  will  only  tell  her  to  say  that  neither  of 
us  will  be  down,  that  you  are  not  well,  and 
that  I  have  retired  for  the  night.  She  can 
bring  up  a  cup  of  tea,  which  is  all  that  either 
of  us  is  likely  to  need.' 


CHAPTER  XII 

WHEN  Bertram  Devereux,  who  had  waited 
patiently  for  the  chatelaine's  appearance,  re- 
ceived the  intimation  that  she  would  not 
appear  again  that  night,  that  Miss  Pollie 
being  indisposed,  he  was  requested  to  order 
in  dinner,  he  was  considerably  astonished. 
He  addressed  himself  mechanically  to  his 
solitary  meal,  but  after  an  absent,  desultory 
fashion  and  with  less  than  his  ordinary  appe- 
tite. He  failed  to  understand  or  account  for 
the  sudden  seizure.  She  had  walked  with 
him  to  the  outer  gate  in  the  morning,  had 
patted  his  horse's  neck,  apparently  as  well 
and  handsome  as  ever  she  was  in  her  life. 
Why  then  this  astonishing  change  for  the 
worse  ?  The  whole  thing  was  vexatious  and 
disappointing  in  the  last  degree.  He  would 
go  over  to  the  barracks,  smoke  his  cigar,  and 


CHAP,  xii  THE  CROOKED  STICK  305 

read  his  letters.  A  chat  with  old  Gateward 
would  be  better  than  a  solitary  evening  in 
the  drawing-room. 

Carrying  over  his  mails,  the  young  man 
lit  a  cigar  and  wended  his  way  to  the  barrack- 
room.  Mr.  Gateward  was  out ;  the  store- 
keeper was  in  the  store  writing  up  his  accounts ; 
so  he  threw  his  letters  upon  the  large  dining- 
room  table  and  commenced  to  sort  them  with 
a  strong  sense  of  ill-treatment. 

The  first  that  attracted  his  notice  was  like 
the  one  which  he  had  described  as  a  cousin's 
to  his  unsuspecting  fiancde.  He  opened  it 
hastily  ;  his  brow  clouded  and  his  face  grew 
dark  as  he  commenced  to  devour  rather  than 
read  the  contents.  '  Confound  the  woman ! ' 
he  said  with  a  fierce  oath,  before  he  had  read 
half  a  dozen  lines ;  '  she  was  born  to  be  my 
ruin,  I  believe,  and  by  — !  she  has  managed 
it  this  time.' 

This  was  her  letter. 

WYNTON  HALL,  tyh  August  188-. 

BERTRAM  DEVEREUX — When  you  learn  that  I  have 
written  by  this  mail  to  Miss  Devereux  explaining  all,  and 
that  she  has  received  my  letter,  your  wrath  will  be  bitter 
against  me.  N'importe.  I  know  you  as  well,  aye,  better 
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than  you  know  yourself.  The  wound  to  your  vanity  will 
be  sore,  your  spirit  will  chafe,  nay,  agonise  for  a  time, 
but  your  ultimate  good  will  result  directly  from  this 
eclair cissement. 

Now  look  me  in  the  face,  mentally,  and  say,  what  is 
this  thing  that  you  have  been  proposing  to  do?  To 
marry  an  innocent,  unsophisticated  girl,  partly  for  her 
beauty,  partly  for  her  money ;  to  desert  and  betray  me, 
who  have  loved  you  long,  truly,  wildly  well ;  and  to  pre- 
tend to  yourself  that  you  were  going  to  be  happy — yes, 
happy  !  ha !  ha ! 

No,  Bertram  Devereux,  it  is  not  in  you.  You  have 
deceived  yourself  as  well  as  her.  You  would  have 
cheated  me,  but  the  attempt  has  failed.  You  know  in 
your  heart,  or  rather  in  your  inmost  consciousness,  that 
you  are  incapable  of  love,  pure,  unsullied,  constant — 
such  as  the  poets  sing  of;  such  as  this  young  girl,  doubt- 
less, has  brought  to  you.  In  the  maelstrom  of  London 
life,  under  the  spell  of  old  associations,  you  would  have 
fallen  as  you  have  fallen  before,  and  dragged  others  with 
you.  In  that  hour  I  am  the  only  one  who  has  power 
over  you.  Is  it  not  so  ?  And  my  hand  withdrawn  from 
the  helm,  your  bark  and  its  inmates  would  have  gone 
down  into  depths  unfathomable.  Angel  or  demon,  I, 
and  I  alone,  am  qualified  to  act  as  your  guardian.  Elude 
my  power,  and  you  are  lost,  irrevocably  and  eternally. 

I  see  from  the  papers  that  old  Walter  Devereux  is 
dead,  and  has  left  you  an  income,  which,  though  not 
large,  ought  to  suffice  for  your  reasonable  needs.  So 
take  my  advice  once  more ;  soyez  bon  enfant ;  quit  the 
wild  country  of  your  banishment ;  make  your  adieux  with 
the  best  grace  you  may  to  these  Arcadian  relatives ;  and 
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return  to  a  society  where  you  have  been  missed — strange 
to  say — and  to  a  civilised  life  amid  people  that  under- 
stand you.  Among  those  who  are  ready  to  welcome  the 
returned  wanderer  will  most  likely  be  your  true  friend 
as  of  yore,  SYBIL  DE  WYNTON. 

He  went  patiently  through  his  letters 
after  reading  this  one,  with  a  countenance 
which  gave  but  little  clue  to  the  nature  of 
the  communications.  One  business-appear- 
ing epistle  in  round,  legal  handwriting  he 
put  aside  and  re-read.  He  then  lighted  a 
fresh  cigar,  and  for  nearly  an  hour  remained 
in  deep  meditation  before  he  sought  his 
room.  There  he  employed  a  portion  of  the 
night  in  arranging  his  effects,  so  as  to  be 
ready  for  that  departure  on  the  morrow  upon 
which  he  had  determined. 

Mrs.  Devereux  did  not  appear  at  the 
breakfast  table,  but  as  he  walked  to  and  fro 
along  the  lagoon  path,  smoking  the  matutinal 
cigar,  he  saw  her  come  into  the  garden.  He 
threw  down  his  cigar,  and  at  once  went  to 
meet  her. 

She  stopped  a  few  paces  ere  she  came  to 
him,  and  looking  at  him  with  a  sad,  reproach- 
ful gaze,  said,  *  Oh,  Bertram,  what  is  this  you 
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have  done  to  us  ?     Did  we  deserve  this  at 
your  hands  ? ' 

1  My  dearest  Aunt  Mary,'  he  said,  ad- 
vancing and  taking  her  hand  with  a  show  of 
natural  feeling  which  she  could  not  resent, 
'  I  cannot  justify  myself  wholly,  but  it  is  due 
to  me  that  I  should  be  permitted  to  explain. 
All  is  over,  I  know,  between  your  daughter 
and  myself;  still  I  do  not  wish  her  to  think 
worse  of  me  than  is  needful.  When  I  won 
her  love  I  pledged  my  word  to  her  in  good 
faith  and  sincerity  to  do  all  that  a  man  might 
to  promote  her  happiness.  Whether  I  should 
have  kept  that  resolution  God  knows,  but  I 
should  have  given  my  whole  being  to  the 
task. 

1  By  a  fatal  mischance  she  has  been  made 
acquainted  with  a  dark  chapter  in  my  life. 
I  do  not  excuse  it,  but  it  is  such  as  many 
men  who  show  fairly  before  the  world  keep 
locked  away  in  secret  cabinets.  No  doubt  I 
deceived  Pollie  in  denying  the  existence  of 
former  passages  of  so  compromising  a  nature  ; 
but  I  thought  myself  justified  in  keeping  the 
whole  thing  from  her  pure  mind.  I  think  so 
still.  And  now,'  he  said,  with  a  return  to  his 
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old  charm  of  manner,  *  I  fear  that  nothing 
remains  but  to  thank  you  fervently  for  the 
kindness  with  which  you  have  always  treated 
me,  in  sickness  and  in  health.  I  owe  my 
life  to  your  tender  nursing.  Corindah  will 
be  amongst  my  purest,  happiest  memories  to 
my  life's  end.' 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the  house. 
Entering  the  old  dining-room,  Bertram  threw 
himself  into  a  chair,  and  Mrs.  Devereux  took 
her  seat  near  him. 

'No  words  can  describe,  Bertram,'  said 
Mrs.  Devereux,  with  softened  air,  'how 
grieved  I  feel  that  we  should  part  in  this 
manner.  I  have  always  looked  upon  you  as 
a  near  relative ;  latterly  I  have  regarded 
you  as  a  son.  It  is  unspeakably  sad  to  me 
to  think  that  all  is  over — that  henceforth  we 
must  be  as  complete  strangers,  as  if  we  had 
never  met.' 

1  And  how  little  I  thought  yesterday  that 
this  would  be  my  last  day  at  Corindah ! '  he 
said  half  musingly.  '  And  yet  it  is  best  so. 
As  if  in  mockery  of  my  position,  I  have  just 
been  left  an  income  by  an  old  grand-uncle 
which  will  enable  me  to  return  to  England 


3io  THE  CROOKED  STICK  CHAP. 

and  more  or  less  take  my  former  place  in 
society.' 

*  I  am  sincerely  glad  for  your  sake/  she 
said  warmly,  'and  I  know  Pollie  will  be  so 
also.  We  could  not  have  borne  that  you 
should  leave  Corindah  to  go  we  knew  not 
where.  Now  we  shall  have  no  fear  on  that 
score.' 

4 1  should  like  to  see  her  once  before  we 
part  for  ever,  if  you  would  consent,'  he  said 
pleadingly — '  if  it  were  but  to  hear  her  say 
that  she  forgives  me.' 

'  No,  Bertram ! '  said  the  matron  firmly,  if 
sorrowfully.  '  Such  a  meeting  would  answer 
no  good  end.  You  have  had  forgiveness. 
She  will  never  harbour  a  bitter  thought, 
believe  me.  She  has  overcome  her  first 
natural  feeling  of  resentment,  such  as  any 
woman  would  feel  who  had  been  deceived 
by  the  man  she  loved.  But  she  will  grieve 
over  the  circumstances  which  led  to  your 
estrangement ;  she  will  pity  and  forgive  one 
so  near  her  heart  as  you  have  been.' 

'  If  I  may  not  see  her,  will  you  let  her 
read  a  farewell  letter  which  I  will  leave  with 
you  ?  Surely  it  is  not  necessary  to  debar  me 
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from  the  humblest  felon's  privilege — that  of 
defence  before  condemnation.' 

'  She  shall  have  your  letter.  I  have  no 
intention  of  being  in  the  least  degree  harsh, 
Bertram,  but  it  is  by  her  own  wish  that  I 
decline  an  interview.  Our  paths  will  hence- 
forth lie  separate.  We  shall  pray  for  your 
welfare.  You  have  a  powerful  will.  Oh, 
may  God  guide  you  to  use  it  aright !  Your 
welfare  will  always  concern  us;  but  in  this 
world  we  shall  meet  no  more.  And  now 
farewell !  May  God  bless  and  keep  you,  and 
forgive  you  even  as  you  are  forgiven  by  me 
and  my  poor  child  ! ' 

He  wrung  the  kindly,  high-souled  matron's 
hand  in  silence.  An  unwonted  glistening  in 
his  dark  eyes  showed  the  depth  to  which  his 
feelings  were  stirred,  and  if  there  ever  was  a 
moment  in  which  Bertram  Devereux  truly 
repented  of  the  sins  of  the  past  and  vowed 
amendment  of  life  in  the  future,  that  was  the 
hour  and  the  minute. 

It  was  shortly  after  this  interview  that  he 
held  a  colloquy  with  Mr.  Gateward,  and  rode 
over  to  Wannonbah,  with  a  black  boy  behind 
him,  who  duly  led  back  Guardsman.  He 
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had  apparently  arranged  for  the  transmis- 
sion of  his  luggage,  inasmuch  as  the  port- 
manteaux, three  in  number,  were  taken  on  by 
the  coach  when  that  indispensable  vehicle 
arrived  in  due  course.  Next  morning  it 
was  announced  by  Mr.  Gate  ward  to  the 
storekeeper  and  other  employees  of  the 
station  generally  that  Mr.  Devereux  had 
been  left  a  fortune,  which  he  had  to  go 
*  home '  to  claim,  owing  to  law  matters  and 
other  details  not  comprehensible  by  ordinary 
intelligence. 

'  He'll  be  back  afore  next  shearing,'  quoth 
one  of  the  boundary  riders.  '  Leastways  I 
know  I  should  if  I  was  in  his  place.' 

'  He'll  be  back,'  replied  Mr.  Gateward 
oracularly,  with  an  expression  of  countenance 
at  once  severe  and  impenetrable,  '  when  he 
does  come  back.  If  he  shouldn't  turn  up  at 
all,  I  don't  know  as  it's  any  business  of  ours. 
There's  as  good  men  left  behind,  and  would 
be  if  there  were  a  dozen  like  him  off  by  the 
next  mail-steamer.' 

•  .  •  •  • 

Those  who  are  of  opinion  that  provincial 
gossip,  along  with  all  other  British  tradition- 
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ary  institutions,  is  not  faithfully  reproduced 
in  British  colonies,  underrate  the  vivacious 
ardour  of  bush  society  when  presented  with 
a  brand  -  new  topic.  No  sooner  was  it 
definitely  announced  that  Mr.  Devereux  had 
been  seen  on  his  way  to  the  metropolis,  en 
route  to  England,  with  all  his  portmanteaux — 
the  same  with  which  he  had  arrived — than  a 
perfect  flood  of  conjecture  and  assertion  arose. 

'  He  had  come  into  a  title  and  a  fortune. 
Of  course  he  was  not  going  to  marry  in  the 
colonies  now,  so  he  broke  off  his  engagement 
at  once.' 

'  It  was   Pollie's  temper — nothing  else— 
that  did  it ;  everybody  knew  how  ungovern- 
able that  was.       He  couldn't    stand   it  any 
longer,   though    Mrs.   Devereux   went  down 
on  her  knees  to  him.' 

'  He  wanted  Mrs.  D.  to  settle  twenty  thou- 
sand on  Polly  on  her  wedding-day,  which 
she  refused  to  do.  He  declared  off  at  once.' 

'  Pollie  flirted  so  with  that  Mr.  Ather- 
stone;  no  man  could  stand  it.  He  found 
them  walking  by  moonlight  or  something, 
and  gave  her  notice  at  once.'  '  Mr.  Ather- 
stone  was  in  Queensland.'  'Oh,  was  he? 
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Then  it  was  some  one  else.  It  came  to  the 
same  thing.' 

Finally  the  torrent  of  popular  criticism 
subsided,  to  settle  down  into  a  trickling  rill 
of  authentic  information.  It  ran  to  the  effect 
that  Bertram  Devereux  had  been  bequeathed 
money  by  a  relative,  and  had  for  some  reason 
or  other  left  suddenly  for  England. 

It  was  neither  the  next  day  nor  the  next 
week  after  Bertram's  departure  that  Pollie  re- 
appeared in  her  accustomed  place,  to  lead  her 
old  life  at  Corindah.  A  weary  time  of  illness 
supervened,  and  when  the  girl  crept  down  to 
the  drawing-room  sofa  to  be  shawled,  and 
nursed,  and  petted  for  being  graciously 
pleased  to  be  better,  she  was  but  the  shadow 
of  her  former  self.  As  marked  a  mental 
change  had  apparently  taken  place,  for  she 
was  mild  and  patient,  piteously  subdued  in 
tone  and  bearing.  How  different  from  the 
wilful  spoilt  beauty  who  had  turned  so  many 
heads,  and  who  paid  so  little  heed  to  good 
advice! 

'You  will  have  a  better  daughter  in  the 
time  to  come,  mother,'  she  said,  as  she  clasped 
the  matron's  neck  with  arms  that  were  sadly 
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shrunken  from  their  former  lovely  roundness. 
'  I  have  had  time  to  think  over  my  past  folly, 
to  know  who  are  my  truest  friends;'  and  then 
both  wept  and  embraced  each  other,  as  is  the 
way  of  women — the  mother  thankful  to 
Heaven  for  the  recovery  of  her  child,  the  child 
softened  by  suffering  and  chastened  by  the 
near  approach  of  the  Death  Angel. 

Harold  Atherstone  had  been  far  away  in 
Northern  Queensland  during  this  eventful 
time.  He  had  apparently  needed  stronger 
excitement  than  the  everyday  life  of  a 
prosperous,  long-settled  station  ;  so  he  had 
elected  to  report  upon  an  immense  tract  of 
country  west  of  the  *  Red  Barcoo,'  which, 
taken  up  by  a  pioneer  squatter  some  years 
back,  had  passed  into  the  hands  of  a  syndicate, 
of  which  he  was  a  shareholder. 

So,  from  one  cause  or  another,  it  fell  out 
that  Corindah  seemed  to  be  more  solitary, 
not  to  say  monotoned,  than  it  had  ever  been 
before.  The  visitors  who  came  were  of  the 
occasional,  transitory  sort;  all  their  old  friends 
seemed  to  have  mysteriously  vanished.  The 
Rev.  Cyril  Courtenay  was  the  only  one  of 
their  habituds  who  did  not  fail  them.  He 
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made  his  monthly  visitation,  when,  indeed, 
Mrs.  Devereux  was  more  than  usually  glad 
to  see  him. 

He  was  sympathetic  in  his  manner,  as 
divining  that  something  unusual  had  affected 
his  friends.  With  tact,  as  well  as  sincerity, 
he  drew  forth  an  admission  of  grief.  This 
done,  he  essayed  to  lead  their  thoughts  to  the 
Healer  of  all  mortal  sorrow,  the  Bearer  of 
burdens,  the  Consoler  in  time  of  trouble. 
He  dwelt  upon  the  unsatisfactory  nature  of 
all  earthly  pleasures,  the  disappointment 
inseparably  connected  with  mere  worldly 
aspirations,  the  only  sure  hope  of  forgiveness 
of  sins,  the  need  of  repentance,  the  certainty 
of  peace. 

As  at  the  time  of  pain  and  anguish,  of  fear 
and  danger,  the  physician  attains  a  status 
which  in  the  heedless  hours  of  health  is  with- 
held, so,  in  the  hour  of  the  mind's  sickness, 
the  physician  of  souls  is  welcomed  and 
revered.  Urged  to  lengthen  his  stay,  the 
Rev.  Cyril  gladly  consented  to  remain  over 
the  ensuing  Sunday.  His  ministrations,  he 
thought,  had  never  been  so  appreciated 
before  at  Corindah.  And  when  he  quitted 
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the  locality  his  heart  beat  high  with  the 
consciousness  that  he  had  aided  the  consola- 
tion of  the  dearest  friends  and  best  supporters 
of  the  Church  in  sicco,  while  a  yet  more 
daring  thought  caused  his  colourless  cheek  to 
burn  and  his  pulses  to  throb  with  unwonted 
speed. 

The  summer  days  grew  longer  and  longer. 
The  fever  heat  of  the  season  waxed  more  and 
more  intense.  The  still  air  grew  tremulous 
with  the  quivering,  ardent  sun-rays.  Yet  no 
suggestion  was  made  by  Pollie  to  go  to  the 
sea-side  or  to  call  the  ocean  breezes  to  aid 
her  recovered  health.  Her  mother  would 
have  rushed  off  directly  the  great  event  of 
the  year  was  over,  but  the  girl  would  not 
hear  of  it. 

*  No,  mother  dear,'  she  said,  *  I  have 
sinned  and  suffered.  I  have  been  wilful  and 
headstrong.  Let  me  remain  and  mortify  the 
flesh  for  a  season.  You  do  not  mind  the 
heat,  I  know,  and  I  am  strong  enough  now 
to  bear  it  in  the  dear  old  place  where  I  was 
born.  We  may  have  many  a  year  to  live 
here  together  yet,  and  I  may  as  well  commence 
to  accustom  myself  to  it.' 
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So  the  two  women  laid  their  account  to 
remain  patiently  at  home  till  the  following 
summer,  and  Pollie  set  resolutely  to  work  to 
utilise  all  her  resources,  natural  and  acquired. 
She  commenced  to  be  more  methodical  in 
the  appointment  of  her  time.  She  rose  early 
and  took  exercise  in  the  fresh  morning  air, 
before  the  sun  had  gained  power — the  truest 
hygienic  rule  in  the  torrid  zone.  She  read 
and  did  needlework  at  appointed  hours,  and 
resolutely  set  herself  to  perfect  her  knowledge 
of  French  and  German.  She  '  kept  up '  her 
music,  vocal  and  instrumental,  though  it  was 
long  ere  her  voice  recovered  from  a  certain 
tremulous  tendency,  far  different  from  the 
rich,  full  tones  soaring  upwards  like  the  sky- 
lark to  perilous  altitudes  unharmed.  She 
rode  regularly,  or  drove  her  mother  out  in 
the  light  American  carriages  which  no  station 
is  now  without.  She  visited  the  wives  and 
children  of  the  employees,  showing  a  more 
considerate  and  intelligent  interest  in  their 
welfare  than  had  been  before  observable. 

'  Mother,'  said  the  girl,  as  they  sat  to- 
gether on  the  verandah  in  the  waning 
summer-time,  when  a  south  wind  speeding 


xii  OR  POLL1E  >S  PROBA  TION  3 1 9 

from  the  coast  had  unexpectedly  cooled  the 
air,  *  I  won't  say  that  I  was  never  so  happy 
before  ;  but  I  don't  think  I  ever  was  so  fully 
occupied.  There  is,  no  doubt,  a  sense  of 
relief  and  satisfaction  to  be  gained  when  one 
does  what  one  can ;  I  never  thought  I  should 
feel  like  this  again.' 

'  Let  us  have  faith  and  patience,  my 
darling,1  said  the  mother,  looking  into  her 
child's  eyes  with  the  measureless  fondness  of 
earlier  days,  '  and  happiness  will  still  come  to 
us.  Only  persevere  in  the  duties  that  lie 
nearest  to  you.  In  His  own  good  time  God 
will  reward  and  bless  you.  After  all,  there 
are  many  good  things  in  this  life  yet 
remaining.' 

It  was  the  late  autumn  when  Harold 
Atherstone  returned  from  his  far,  wild  jour- 
neyings.  A  long-practised  and  trained  bush- 
man  '  to  the  manner  born,'  he  was  familiar 
with  all  the  exigencies  of  the  wildest  wood- 
craft. But  from  his  appearance  this  expedi- 
tion had  been  no  child's  play.  Tanned  and 
swart,  almost  to  Indian  darkness,  both 
mother  and  daughter  gazed  at  him  in 
astonishment.  He  had  been  down  with 
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fever  and  ague,  and  was  haggard  and  worn 
of  aspect.  He  had  even  had  a  brush  with 
the  blacks,  he  said,  on  one  of  the  far  out- 
stations,  and  had  managed  to  drop  in  for  a 
spear  wound.  He  was  becoming  quite  a 
scarred  veteran,  he  averred.  However, 
save  for  a  cicatrix  to  mark  the  trifling 
occurrence,  he  was  unharmed.  Altogether, 
though  he  had  enjoyed  the  chances  and 
adventures  of  his  pioneer  life,  he  was  very 
glad  to  find  himself  within  hail  of  Corindah 
again. 

'And  we  are  so  glad  to  have  our  old 
Harold  back,  I  can  tell  you,'  said  Mrs. 
Devereux.  *  We  missed  him  dreadfully  all 
the  summer,  didn't  we,  Pollie?  To  be  ill, 
and  weak,  and  lonely  at  the  same  time,  is 
hard  to  bear.' 

Pollie  made  an  inaudible  reply  to  her 
mother's  query,  but  as  her  eyes  rested  upon 
the  bronzed,  athletic  frame,  and  met  the  frank 
gaze  of  the  Australian,  it  may  be  that  a 
comparison,  not  wholly  to  his  disadvantage, 
passed  through  her  mind. 

4  It  is  the  first  time  when  there  was  trouble 
at  Corindah  that  I  have  been  absent,  I  think,' 
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he  said  gently.  '  You  must  manage  to  have 
me  more  available  in  future.' 

'  What  reason  is  there  for  your  risking 
your  life  in  that  terrible  Never  Never 
country?'  said  Mrs.  Devereux.  '  It  is  not 
as  if  you  needed  to  make  any  more  money, 
or  had  no  one  to  care  for  you.' 

'  One  must  do  something  with  one's  life/ 
he  said  simply.  '  I  don't  know  that  it  greatly 
mattered  if  that  Myall's  spear  had  gone 
through  me,  as  it  did  through  poor  William- 
son. I  had  got  very  tired  of  an  easy  life  at 
Maroobil.  I  needed  a  strong  change,  and  I 
got  it,  I  must  say.' 

'  It's  positively  wicked  to  talk  in  that  way,' 
said  his  hostess.  '  However,  now  you  have 
come  back,  your  friends  must  take  care  of 
you  and  keep  you  among  them.  You  look 
dreadfully  thin  ;  but  I  suppose  you're  not  ill, 
are  you?'  And  then  the  kind  creature  looked 
at  him  with  the  same  anxiety  in  her  face  that 
he  remembered  so  well  when  he  was  a  boy, 
over  whose  accidents  and  offences  she  had 
always  mourned  maternally. 

4  If  it  comes  to  that,  it  seems  to  me  that 
no  one  looks  very  pink,'  he  returned  play- 
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fully.  *  Pollie's  not  what  she  used  to  be. 
You  look  as  if  you  had  gone  through  another 
night  attack.  And  Bertram  Devereux  has 
gone  home  ?  What  has  happened  ?  I  feel 
abroad.' 

'  You  are  going  to  stay  to-night,  and  your 
old  room  is  ready  for  you,  of  course,'  Mrs. 
Devereux  answered.  '  Do  not  allude  to  it 
when  Pollie  comes  down.  (This  young  lady 
had  retired  temporarily  to  her  room.)  I  will 
tell  you  all  about  it  after  tea.' 

Harold  Atherstone  looked  searchingly  at 
her,  but  held  his  peace.  In  a  minute  after- 
wards Pollie  appeared,  looking,  in  spite  of  her 
illness,  so  delicately  lovely  and  overpowering, 
after  his  long  sojourn  in  the  desert,  that  all 
doubts  and  conjectures  were  put  to  flight  or 
lost  in  the  regained  pleasure  of  seeing  her 
smile  of  welcome  and  hearing  the  well- 
remembered  tones  of  her  voice. 

It  was  a  happy  evening.  Apart  from 
'  love  and  love's  sharp  woe '  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  friendship,  pure  and  unalloyed, 
between  people  of  differing  sexes.  The 
sentiment  of  these  friends  was  deep  and 
sincere — founded  upon  sympathy,  congenial 
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tasks,  and  the  long  experience  of  mutual 
truth,  loyalty,  and  affection.  They  were 
honestly  glad  to  see  each  other  again.  Love 
temporarily  divides  friends,  and,  as  it  were, 
elbows  out  all  other  claimants.  But  as  its 
fervour  declines,  the  purer  flame  burns  with 
a  deeper  glow.  As  the  years  advance,  the 
fires  of  passion  wax  dim  ;  the  altar  reared 
to  friendship  regains  its  votaries  ;  while  the 
more  ornate  and  ephemeral  edifice  is  too 
often  deserted,  empty,  and  ungarnished. 

Thus,  at  their  pleasant  evening  meal, 
all  was  mirthful  interchange  of  news  and 
adventures  since  last  the  little  party  had  met. 
Harold's  favourite  wine  of  the  remembered 
brand  was  brought  out  as  of  old  ;  then  Pollie 
was  persuaded  to  sing  some  of  her  oldest  songs, 
while  Mrs.  Devereux  and  their  guest  talked 
confidentially  in  the  verandah.  It  seemed 
as  if  the  happy  old  Corindah  days  had  come 
again,  when  no  malign  influence  intervened ; 
when,  in  Mrs.  Devereux's  eyes,  all  things 
were  peacefully  tending  towards  the  cherished 
aspiration  of  her  life.  Finally,  when  the 
parting  hour — later  than  usual — arrived,  each 
secretly  confessed  to  a  sensation  so  nearly 
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akin  to  the  joy  long  since  departed  from 
their  lives,  that  not  only  wonder  but  even  a 
soupfon  of  hope  was  commingled  with  its 
formation. 

Harold  Atherstone  had  been  placed  fully 
in  possession  of  facts  by  Mrs.  Devereux,  as 
they   sat    on    the    verandah    in    the   hushed 
southern    night,    while    Pollie's   sweet   voice 
trilled  nightingale-like  through   the  odorous 
breath  of  the  rose  and  the  orange  bloom. 
He    heard    how    she    had    been    deceived, 
wounded  in  her  tenderest  feelings,  and  was 
now  deserted  and  left  desolate.     When  he 
thought  of  her  lying  wearily  on  a  bed  of 
sickness,    wan    and    wasted,    heart-sore   and 
despairing,  he  could  not  repress  a  malediction 
upon  the  head  of  the  man  who  had  received 
such  unstinted  kindness  at  the  hands  of  the 
speaker,  and  had  thus  repaid  it. 

When  the  tale  was  finished  he  took  her 
hand  and  pressed  it  silently.  'The  poor 
child  has  suffered  deeply,'  he  said;  'but 
matters  are  best  as  they  are.  Who  knows 
but  that  deeper,  more  irrevocable  misery 
might  have  been  her  lot  had  she  not  been 
warned  in  time  ?  I  mourn  over  the  change 
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in  her,  but  she  is  returning  to  her  old  ways, 
and  the  memory  of  her  sorrow  will  become 
yet  more  faint.  Her  youth  and  pride,  with 
the  resources  at  her  command,  will  enable 
her  to  divest  herself  of  all  trace  of  what  was 
one  of  the  inevitable  mistakes  of  youth.' 

'  You  think  then  that  she  acted  rightly  in 
refusing  to  see  him  again  ? ' 

'  Unquestionably ;    no    other   course   was 
possible.      I    never   thought   him   worthy  of 
her.     But  he  was  her  choice,  and  as  a  man 
of  honour  I  could  not  disparage  him,  even 
had  I  any  other  grounds  than  those  of  mere 
taste  and  prejudice,  which  I  had  not.     The 
event  has  proved  that  my  instinctive  distrust 
was   correct.     I    need   not   tell    you   how   I 
rejoice  that  she  is  again  free  and  unfettered.' 
He    said    no    more.     The   summer   had 
passed.     The  nights  became  longer,  colder. 
The  calm,  peaceful,  autumnal  season,  which 
in  this  south  land  brings  no  fall  of  the  leaf, 
commenced    to    herald    the    mild    but   well- 
marked    winter  of  the    plains.      It    was  the 
Indian  summer  of  their  old,  peaceful  Corindah 
life.      They    rode,    and    walked,    and    drove 
together,  the  three  friends,  much  as  in  the 
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old  days  before  the  advent  of  the  disturbing 
stranger  from  beyond  the  sea.  Then  Harold 
Atherstone  had  been  the  favourite  companion 
of  the  girl,  the  trusted  friend  and  counsellor 
of  the  elder  woman.  The  bon  vieux  temps 
had  returned.  Once  more  the  heavens  were 
bright,  and  the  storm-cloud  had  disappeared 
with  the  tempest  which  had  so  nearly  wrecked 
the  frail  bark  of  a  woman's  happiness. 

And  yet  both  were  changed.  The  girl, 
mild  and  pensive,  was  almost  humble  in 
mien.  All  her  wilfulness  and  obstinacy 
had  departed.  A  deeper,  more  reasoning 
spirit  of  advance  and  inquiry  seemed  to 
possess  her,  to  mould  her  every  action  and 
thought.  He,  on  the  other  hand,  had  ac- 
quired broader  views  of  life,  and  had 
seriously  modified  many  of  his  earlier 
opinions. 

But  their  parting  was  near.  Harold  re- 
ceived a  telegram,  without  warning  or  notice, 
which  necessitated  instant  action.  His 
presence  was  again  required  at  the  far  North, 
where  everything  was  going  on  as  badly  as 
could  be  imagined.  The  chief  manager  lay 
dying  of  fever,  the  blacks  were  troublesome, 
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and  becoming  emboldened,  had  commenced 
to  scatter  off  the  cattle.  To  mend  matters, 
a  drought  of  unprecedented  severity  had  set 
in.  '  If  Mr.  Atherstone  did  not  go  out,' 
the  telegram  stated,  'the  whole  enterprise 
might  be  wrecked,  and  ruinous  loss  accrue 
to  shareholders.' 

At  first  he  rebelled,  swore  stoutly,  indeed, 
that  he  would  not  go.  He  would  let  things 
take  their  course.  He  was  happy  where  he 
was,  and  there  was  no  reason  why  he  should 
risk  his  life  and  tempt  again  the  dangers  of 
the  Waste.  However,  cooler  reflection  de- 
cided him  to  take  the  field  as  a  duty  to  his 
comrades  in  the  enterprise,  as  well  as  to  the 
shareholders,  who  had  risked  their  money 
perhaps  on  the  guarantee  of  his  known  judg- 
ment and  reputation  for  management. 

He  made  his  preparations  quickly,  as  was 
his  wont,  bade  farewell  to  Corindah  and  its 
inmates,  and  set  off  on  the  long,  hazardous 
journey. 

Somehow  Corindah  seemed  more  lonely 
than  ever.  He  had  been  very  kind  and 
thoughtful  as  a  brother,  but  no  word  of 
warmer  admiration  had  passed  his  lips. 
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Pollie  pursued  her  tasks  and  occupations 
with  accustomed  regularity,  but  was  more 
unequal  in  her  spirits  than  ever.  One  day 
her  mother  surprised  her  in  tears.  A  letter 
had  been  received  from  Harold,  and  the 
tone  of  it  had  aroused  her  from  habitual 
indifferentism. 

*  Why  is  he  always  so  studiously  cool  and 
brotherly  ? '  she  said,  with  something  of  her 
old  impetuosity.  '  Does  he  think  that  I  am 
likely  to  misconstrue  his  feelings  ?  That  he 
requires  to  keep  a  guard  over  his  expres- 
sions ?  But  I  know  how  it  is.  He  has  met 
some  one  else  in  that  far  country.  He  spoke 
of  some  English  families  settled  there.  I 
have  lost  his  love,  which  once  was  so  truly 
mine.  I  despised  it  then.  Now  I  am 
rightly  punished  by  contempt  and  de- 
sertion.' 

Mrs.  Devereux  gained  from  this  little 
speech  a  fresh  and  accurate  insight  into  the 
state  of  her  daughter's  heart.  It  went  to 
confirm  the  suspicion  which  she  had  lately 
entertained  that  the  recent  companionship  of 
Harold  Atherstone,  the  daily  experience  of 
his  strong,  true  character,  had  not  been  with- 
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out  its  effect.  He  had  come  most  opportunely 
to  cheer  their  loneliness.  His  manner  had 
somewhat  altered,  too,  of  late,  they  had  re- 
marked ;  had  become  more  gay  and  care- 
lessly mirthful,  more  easy  and  conventional. 
His  travels  and  adventures  had  supplied  him 
with  a  larger  field  of  observation,  had  added 
to  his  conversational  powers,  or  else  he  had 
exerted  himself  exceptionally  for  their  enter- 
tainment. 

His  sense  of  humour  seemed  to  have  de- 
veloped, and  withal  there  were  occasional 
touches  of  tenderness  and  deep  feeling 
which,  always  latent,  had  been  rarely  ex- 
hibited. Both  women  confessed  that  they 
had  never  done  justice  to  the  versatile  force 
of  his  character  ;  never  had  they  dreamed  he 
could  exert  fascination  in  addition  to  his 
power  of  compelling  respect. 

And  now  he  was  gone  thousands  of* 
miles  away — the  true  friend,  the  gallant 
gentleman,  the  loyal  lover — to  brave  the  risks 
of  the  Waste,  perhaps  die  there,  as  had  done 
many  a  brave  man  before  him  ;  perhaps  to 
be  attracted  by  some  newer,  fresher  face, 
never  to  return  to  his  old  allegiance.  The 
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thought  was  bitter.  No  wonder  that  Pollie's 
tears  flowed  fast. 

Harold  Atherstone  had  exhibited  his 
habitual  self-control  in  quitting  Corindah  for  a 
long  absence  without  making  sign  or  giving 
expression  to  his  feelings.  He  had  carefully 
considered  the  situation,  had  come  to  certain 
conclusions,  had  decided  upon  his  course  of 
action.  His  feelings  were  unchanged  with 
respect  to  Pollie.  It  had  been  hard  to  bear, 
almost  unendurably  torturing,  to  know  that 
she  preferred  another  ;  to  witness  her  bright 
glances  and  hear  her  tender  tones  directed 
towards  one  whom  in  his  heart  he  deemed 
unworthy  of  her.  In  his  chivalric  gener- 
osity he  felt  this  to  be  the  crowning  bitter- 
ness of  the  whole.  Unable  to  bear  it  longer, 
he  elected  to  join  this  dangerous  enterprise, 
reckless  of  life  and  health,  hoping  only  for 
*  surcease  of  sorrow  '  in  peril  and  privation. 

But  on  his  return  he  found  that  the  en- 
chanted portal  had  been  opened,  the  captive 
princess  liberated.  The  glamour  had  fallen 
from  her  eyes.  The  magic  fetters  had  been 
unloosed.  He  could  picture  the  scorn  and 
indignation  with  which  she  had  renounced 
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Bertram  Devereux  for  ever.  From  his  life- 
long knowledge  of  her  character  he  believed 
that  she  had  freed  herself  from  the  memory 
of  his  treason  as  from  something  foul  and 
revolting  ;  that  it  had  fallen  from  her  pure 
soul  as  earth  from  a  golden  robe  ;  that  she 
had  returned  instinctively  to  the  simple 
loyalty  and  freedom  of  her  youth.  From 
his  experience  of  life  and  woman's  nature  he 
foresaw  that  she  would  turn  to  him  as  to  one 
of  the  lost  ideals  of  her  girlhood,  if  only  he 
were  not  precipitate  and  premature.  These 
were  not  the  faults  with  which  men  charged 
Harold  Atherstone.  So  he  returned  silent 
and  self-contained  to  the  far  North. 

His  unswerving  courage  and  iron  will 
stood  him  in  good  stead  in  this  supreme 
hazard. 

When  Harold  returned  from  the  far 
country,  his  friends  at  Corindah  were  un- 
affectedly glad  to  see  him.  Pollie  especially 
was  so  radiant  in  renewed  health  and  beauty 
that  he  felt  irresistibly  impelled  to  ask  the 
momentous  question. 

He  chose  an  appropriate  time  and  place 
—one  of  the  star-bright,  cloudless  nights 
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which  in  the  southern  hemisphere  so  glorify 
the  majestic  solitude  of  nature.  Low-toned 
and  musical  was  the  whispering  breeze 
which,  stealing  over  the  '  lone  Chorasmian 
waste,'  stirred  the  slumbering  lemon  sprays 
and  murmured  to  the  love-fraught  roses  as 
they  walked  by  the  margin  of  the  lakelet,  all 
silver-bright  in  the  wondrous  transparent 
atmosphere.  It  seemed  as  though,  after  the 
rude  experiences  of  his  desert  life,  he  had  re- 
entered  paradise.  He  was  so  delighted  to 
return,  so  charmed  with  the  warm  welcome 
accorded  to  him,  that  he  would  never  more 
return  to  the  wilderness.  He  would  indeed 
promise  and  guarantee  to  do  so,  but  on  one 
condition  only.  Need  we  say  what  that 
was,  or  that  the  concession  was  made  ? 

'  Are  you  sure  that  you  think  me  worthy 
of  your  love,  after  all  my  folly  ? '  murmured 
she.  *  But  I  have  suffered — you  will  know 
how  much.  I  have  repented,  and,  dearest 
Harold,  I  will  try  to  be  the  woman  you  would 
have  me  to  be.' 

'  There  has  been  but  one  woman  in  the 
world  for  me,'  he  said,  clasping  her  to  his 
heart.  *  She  is  mine  now  for  ever  ;  life  holds 
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no  other  prize  henceforth  that  I  will  stretch 
out' my  hand  to  seize.' 

What  more  remains  to  tell  ?  Pollie's  pro- 
bation was  ended.  Her  wayward,  errant 
woman's  heart,  '  with  feelings  and  fancies 
like  birds  on  the  wing,'  had  found  rest,  relief, 
and  safety  on  the  manly  breast  of  Harold 
Atherstone.  Henceforth  there  was  no  fear, 
uncertainty  or  anxiety.  She  felt  a  wavering 
dread  at  times  lest  he,  requiring  so  much 
love  (as  she  had  gauged  his  temperament), 
would  find  her  nature  unequal  to  the  de- 
mand. But,  as  generally  happens  in  similar 
cases,  this  proved  to  be  a  groundless  appre- 
hension. 

As  for  Mrs.  Devereux,  she  was  prepared 
to  sing  'Nunc  dimittis.'  Her  cherished  hope 
had  been  realised.  Maroobil  and  Corindah 
in  conjunction  would  make  a  princely  pro- 
perty, no  matter  how  many  there  might  be  to 
inherit  it.  In  every  relation  of  life  Harold 
was  a  tower  of  strength.  Now  she  had  a  son 
whom  she  had  loved  since  the  days  of  his 
fearless  childhood.  Now  was  she  proud, 
happy,  thankful.  Providence  did  sometimes 
settle  affairs  of  mortals  aright.  She  had  only 
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to  thank  God  humbly  on  her  bended  knees 
that  night,  to  pray  with  tears  and  sobs  for  her 
darling's  happiness,  believing  in  her  inmost 
heart  that  it  was  now  assured  and  lasting. 

And  she  was  happy — perfectly,  utterly, 
completely,  if  there  be  such  a  thing  in  this 
world  below.  They  lived  for  the  greater 
part  of  the  year  at  Maroobil  or  Corindah, 
choosing  by  preference  the  quiet  home  life, 
where  they  had  full  enjoyment  of  each  other's 
society,  varied  only  by  the  ordinary  demands 
upon  their  hospitality,  which  they  were  care- 
ful to  recognise  fully  as  of  old.  Maroobil 
was  voted  to  be  the  pleasantest  visiting-place 
in  the  West,  and  Mrs.  Harold  Atherstone  the 
most  perfect  hostess. 

'  What  a  fortunate  thing  that  you  were 
able  to  sell  out  of  that  horrid  Queensland 
country  so  advantageously  ! '  said  Mrs.  Ather- 
stone a  month  after  their  marriage,  when, 
resting  under  the  shadows  of  Mount  Welling- 
ton, they  absorbed  rather  than  admired  the 
charms  of  the  varied  Tasmanian  landscape. 
*  I  shall  never  forget  my  fears  on  your  account 
during  that  last  journey.' 

'  I    take  great   credit   for  not  committing 
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myself  before  I  started,'  he  said.  '  It  grieved 
me  sore,  but  I  held  out.  I  was  mortally 
afraid,  too,  that  you  might  have  another  pro- 
posal in  my  absence.  I  suppose  you  hadn't  ? ' 
4  Well,  not  quite  a  proposal,  only  from  Mr. 


1  Why,  you  insatiable  woman,  you  don't 
mean  to  say  that  ?  Tell  me  this  moment 
who  it  was.  Why  didn't  I  know  before  ? ' 

1  Don't  look  so  fierce,  and  I'll  confess 
everything.  It  is  not  much.  But  Mr. 
Courtenay,  the  Rev.  Cyril,  did  call  while  you 
were  away.' 

*  Confound  him  !  The  smooth-faced  hum- 
bug !'  growled  Harold,  twirling  his  mous- 
tache. *  However,  "  Better  men  than  he," 
etc.  Well,  go  on,  Circe— 

'  None  of  your  heathen  innuendoes,  or  I 
stop.  But  really,  love,  the  poor  fellow  said 
he  had  been  left  a  competence  by  an  uncle, 
and  that  as  he  could  not  now  be  accused  of 
mercenary  feelings,  he  wished  me  to  know, 
etc.  ;  we  should  be  able  to  do  so  much  good 
with  his  means  and  those  Providence  had 
gifted  me  with.  Of  course  I  explained  gently 
that  it  could  not  be.  I  felt  quite  clever,  I 
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assure  you.  I  had  only  to  alter  what  I  said 
to  Mr.  MacCallum  a  very  little.  It  would 
have  served  you  right,  sir,  if  I  had  taken  him 
after  your  leaving  me  in  that  way.' 

*  H — m,  you  won't  be  left  much  in  future, 
madam,  as  you  are  not  to  be  trusted.' 

Brian  Devereux  Atherstone  and  Harold 
the  second  were  respectively  three  years  and 
one  year  old  when,  the  season  being  a  good 
one,  and  wool  above  the  average,  it  was 
decided  by  the  collective  wisdom  of  the  family 
that  a  suitable  opportunity  had  occurred  for 
the  long -promised  visit  to  Europe.  Mrs. 
Devereux  had  no  objection  to  offer,  except 
that  the  dear  children  might  not  in  all  respects 
be  benefited.  But  this  was  overruled.  Sta- 
tistics were  quoted  to  the  effect  that  on  board 
the  P.  and  O.  and  Messageries  steamers 
children  were  stronger,  happier,  and  longer 
lived  than  on  shore.  Finally  the  project  was 
carried  out,  Mr.  Gateward  being  left  in  full 
possession  of  the  station  for  the  three  years 
which  it  was  intended  that  the  tour  should 
embrace. 

Why  attempt  to  portray  here  with   what 
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supreme,  almost  unutterable,  delight  two  cul- 
tured persons  of  congenial  tastes  and  fresh, 
unworn  mental  palates  savoured  the  intel- 
lectual banquets  placed  before  them  ?  Again 
and  again  did  Mrs.  Atherstone  declare  that 
her  cup  of  happiness  was  filled  to  the  brim, 
even  running  over. 

On  one  of  those  elysian  days,  as  Pollie  sat 
dreamily  under  the  columns  of  the  Temple  of 
Poseidon,  while  around  them  stretched  the 
green  plain  of  Paestum,  Harold,  who  had 
been  reading  Galignani  with  a  Briton's  never- 
failing  interest,  handed  the  paper  to  her  with 
a  pencil-marked  paragraph. 

Her  cheek  paled  for  an  instant,  then 
glowed  more  brightly,  her  eye  flashed,  her 
head  was  raised,  as  she  ran  over  the  following 
extract  from  a  society  paper  : — '  We  observe 
with  regret  that  the  demise  of  Sir  Ralph  de 
Wynton  at  his  seat,  Wynton  Hall,  Hereford- 
shire, took  place  on  Thursday  last.  The 
announcement  will  not  surprise  many  who 
were  acquainted  with  the  sombre  family 
history  of  the  last  male  heir  of  this  ancient 
race.  The  deceased  baronet  had  been  for 

many  years  a  hopeless  invalid.     It  was  be- 
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lieved,  indeed,  that  he  was  placed  in  confine- 
ment at  those  periods  when  he  was  supposed 
to  be  travelling  abroad.  Owing  to  differences 
which  had  arisen  at  an  early  period  of  their 
union,  it  was  generally  supposed  that  Lady 
de  Wynton,  who  resided  chiefly  at  Florence, 
had  arranged  a  virtual  separation.  The 
estates,  with  all  property,  real  and  personal, 
excepting  only  her  ladyship's  ample  jointure, 
pass  to  Colonel  de  Wynton  of  the  Life  Guards.' 

'  So,  poor  thing,  she  has  been  freed  from 
her  fetters  at  last ! '  said  the  fair  reader,  as 
she  handed  back  the  paper  with  a  smile  of 
loving  content  and  absolute  trust  to  her  hus- 
band. 'She  will  now  be  free  to  marry 
Bertram,  and  I  trust  sincerely  they  will  be 
happy.  I  always  pitied  her  from  my  heart, 
and  thought  it  a  case  of  cruel  wrong  and 
injustice.' 

'  H — m  ! '  replied  Harold,  with  cautious 
non-committal.  '  I  suppose  very  probable. 
44  More  sinned  against,"  etc.  But  I  don't 
wonder  at  your  sympathy.  You  are  under 
greater  obligations  to  Sybil,  Lady  de  Wynton, 
than  to  any  living  woman,  the  grandmum 
only  excepted.' 
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1  Obligations  indeed  !  Why  ? '  she  de- 
mands, in  much  astonishment.  '  Oh  !  I  know 
— though  it's  like  your  cool  audacity  to  say 
so — because  but  for  her  I  should  have  gone 
through  the  wood,  and  through  the  wood,  and 
taken — as  I  fully  believe  and  acknowledge 
now — "  The  Crooked  Stick  "  at  last.' 


THE   END 
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LETTERS  OF  SAMUEL  CLARK,  M.A.    Edited 

by  His  WIFE.     Cr.  8vo.    7*.  64. 
CLOUGH  (A.  H.).    (See  LITERATURE,  p.  23.) 
COLERIDGE  (S.  T.) :  A  NARRATIVE  OF  THE 

EVENTS  OF  HIS  LIFE.    By  J.  D.  CAMPBELL. 

8vo.      ics.  (:</. 

COMBE.  LIFE  OF  GEORGE  COMBE.  By 
CHARLES  GIBBON.  2  vols.  8vo.  32 j. 

CROMWELL.  (See  SELECT  BIOGRAPHY,  p.  6.) 

DAMIEN  (Father):  A  JOURNEY  FROM  CASH- 
MERE TO  HIS  HOME  IN  HAWAII.  By  EDWARD 
CLIFFORD.  Portrait.  Cr.  8vo.  2*.  (xL 

DANTE :  AND  OTHER  ESSAYS.  By  Dean 
CHURCH.  Globe  8vo.  5*. 

DARWIN  (Charles) :  MEMORIAL  NOTICES. 
By  T.  H.  HUXLEY,  G.  I.  ROMANES,  Sir 
ARCH.  GEIKIE,  and  W.  THISBLTON  DYER. 
With  Portrait.  Cr.  8vo.  a*.  6d. 

DEAK  (Francis):  HUNGARIAN  STATESMAN. 
A  Memoir.  8vo.  i2s.  6d. 

DRUMMOND  OF  HAWTHORNDEN.  By 
Prof.  D.  MASSON.  Cr.  8vo.  10*.  (xL 


m. 


EADIE.    LIFE  OF  JOHN  EADIE,  D.D.     By 
JAMES  BROWN,  D.D.     Cr.  8vo.     f*.  6J. 

ELLIOTT.    LIFE   OF    H.    V.   ELLIOTT,  or 
BRIGHTON.     By  J.  BATEMAN.    Cr.  8vo.    61. 

EMERSON.    LIFE  OF  RALPH  WALDO  EMER- 
SON.   By  J.  L.  CABOT.    2  vols.    Cr.  8vo.    i&r. 

ENGLISH   MEN   OF  ACTION.    Cr.  8vo. 

With  Portraits,     zs.  6d.  each. 
CAMPBELL  (COLIN).    By  A.  FORBES. 
CLIVB.     By  Colonel  Sir  CHARLES  WILSON. 
COOK  (CAPTAIN).     By  WALTER  BESANT. 
DAMPIKR.     By  W.  CLARK  RUSSELL. 
DRAKE.     By  JULIAN  CORBETT. 
DUNDONALD.     By  Hon.  J.  W.  FORTESCUE. 
GORDON  (GENERAL).  By  Col.  Sir  W.  BUTLER. 
HASTINGS  (WARREN).     By  Sir  A.  LYALL. 
HAVELOCK  (SIR  HENRY)     By  A.  FORBES. 
HENRY  V.    By  Rev.  A.  J.  CHURCH. 
LAWRENCE  (LORD).     By  Sir  RICH.  TEM 
LIVINGSTONE.     By  THOMAS  HUGHES. 
MONK.     By  JULIAN  CORBETT. 

MONTROSE.     By  MOWBRAY  MORRIS. 

NAPIER  (SiR  CHAS.).    By  Sir  W.  BUTU 
NELSON.    By  J.  K.  LAUGHTON. 
PETERBOROUGH.     By  W.  STEBBING. 
RODNEY.     By  DAVID  HANNAY. 
STRAFFORD.    By  H.  D.  TRAILL. 
WARWICK,  THE  KING-MAKER.     By  C.  W. 

OMAN. 

WELLINGTON.    By  GEORGE  HOOPER. 
WOLFE.    By  A.  G.  BRADLEY. 

ENGLISH  MEN  OF  LETTERS.    Edited 
by  JOHN  MORLEY.    Crown  8vo. 
sewed,  it. 

ADDISON.    By  W.  J.  COURTHOPE. 

BACON      By  Dean  CHURCH. 

BENTLEY.     By  Prof.  JEBB. 

BUNYAN.     By  J.  A.  FROUDB. 

BURKE.    By  JOHN  MORLEY. 

BURNS.    By  Principal  SHAIRP. 

BYRON.    By  JOHN  NICHOL. 

CARLYLE.    By  JOHN  NICHOL. 

CHAUCER.     By  Prof.  A.  W.  WARD. 

COLERIDGE.    By  H.  D.  TRAILL. 

Cow  PER.     By  GOLDWIN  SMITH. 

DEFOE.     By  W.  MINTO. 

DE  QUINCEY.     By  Prof.  MASSON. 

DICKENS.     By  A.  W.  WARD. 

DRYDEN.     By  G.  SAINTSBURY. 

FIELDING.    By  AUSTIN  DOBSON. 

GIBBON.    By  J.  COTTER  MORISON. 

GOLDSMITH.    By  WILLIAM  BLACK. 

GRAY.     By  EDMUND  GOSSE. 

HAWTHORNE.    By  HENRY  Ji 

HUME.     By  T.  H.  HUXLEY. 

JOHNSON.     By  LESLIE  STEI 

KEATS.     By  SIDNEY  COLVIN. 

LAMB.     By  Rev.  ALFRED  AINGER. 

LANDOR.    By  SIDNEY  COLVIN. 

LOCKE.     By  Prof.  FOWLER. 

MACAULAY.    By  J.  COTTER  MORISON. 

MILTON.     By  MARK  PATTISON. 

POPE.     By  LESLIE  STEPHEN. 

SCOTT.     By  R.  H.  HUTTON. 

SHELLEY.     By  J.  A.  SYMONDS. 

SHERIDAN.     By  Mrs.  OLIPHANT. 

SIDNEY.     By  J.  A.  SYMONDS. 

SOUTHEY.     By  Prof.  Dow  UEN. 

SPENSER.     By  Dean  CHURCH. 

STERNE.     By  H.  D.  TRAILL. 

SWIFT.    By  LESLIE  STEPHEN. 

THACKERAY.     By  ANTHONY  TROLLOP*. 

WORDSWORTH.     By  F.  W.  H.  MYERS. 
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ENGLISH  MEN  OF  LETTERS.     Reissue 
in  13  vols.     Cr.  8vo.     3^.  6d.  each. 
Vol.    I.     CHAUCER,  SPENSER,  DRYDEN. 
Vol.  II.     MILTON,  GOLDSMITH,  COWPER. 
Vol.  III.     BYRON,  SHELLEY,  KEATS. 
Vol.  IV.  WORDSWORTH,  SOUTHEY,  LANDOR. 
Vol.  V.     LAMB,  ADDISON,  SWIFT. 
Vol.  VI.    SCOTT,  BURNS,  COLERIDGE. 
Vol.  VII.     HUME,  LOCKE,  BURKE. 
Vol.  VIII.     DEFOE,  STERNE,  HAWTHORNE. 
Vol.  IX.    FIELDING,  THACKERAY,  DICKENS. 
Vol.  X.     GIBBON,  CARLYLE,  MACAULAY. 
Vol.  XI.    SIDNEY,  DE  QUINCEY,  SHERIDAN. 
Vol.  XII.     POPE,  JOHNSON,  GRAY. 
Vol.  XIII      BACON,  BUNYAN,  BENTLEY. 

ENGLISH       STATESMEN,       TWELVE. 
Cr.  8vo.     25.  (>d.  each. 

WILLIAM   THE  CONQUEROR.     By  EDWARD 
A.  FREEMAN,  D.C.L.,  LL.D. 

HENRY  II.     By  Mrs.  J.  R.  GREEN. 

EDWARD  I.     By  T.  F.  TOUT,  M.A. 

HENRY  VII.     By  JAMES  GAIRDNER. 

CARDINAL  WOLSEY.     By  Bp.  CREIGHTON. 

ELIZABETH.     By  E.  S.  BEESLY. 

OLIVER  CROMWELL.     By  F.  HARRISON. 

WILLIAM  III.     By  H.  D.  TRAILL. 

WALPOLE.     By  JOHN  MORLEY. 

CHATHAM.  By  JOHN  MORLEY.         \InPrtp. 

PITT.     By  LORD  ROSEBERY. 

PEEL.     By  J.  R.  THURSKIELD. 
FAIRFAX.     LIFE  OF  ROBERT  FAIRFAX  OF 

STEETON,     Vice-Admiral,     Alderman,    and 

Member  for  York,  A.D.  1666-1725.     By  CLE- 
MENTS R.  MARKHAM,  C.B.     8vo.     12*. 6d. 
FITZGERALD  (E.).  (^LITERATU«»,P.  24.) 
FORBES  (Edward) :  MEMOIR  OF.  By  GEORGB 

WILSON,  M.P.,  and  Sir  ARCHIBALD  GEIKIB, 

F.R.S.,  etc.     8vo.     14*. 
FORBES  MITCHELL(W.)-REMiNiscENCES 

OF  THE  GREAT  MUTINY.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 
FRANCIS  OF  ASSISI.    By  Mrs.  OLIPHANT. 

Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
FRASER,     JAMES  FRASER,  SECOND  BISHOP 

OF    MANCHESTER  :    A    Memoir.      By    T. 

HUGHES.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 
FREEMAN  (E.  A.).— LIFE  AND  LETTERS. 

By  W.  R.  W.STEPHENS.  2 vols.  8vo.  17^  net. 
GOETHE:    LIFE  OF.     By  Prof.   HEINRICM 

DUNTZER.     Translated  by  T.  W.  LYSTBR 

a  vols.     Cr.  8vo      aw. 
GORDON  (General) :  A  SKE  TCH.     By  REGI- 

NALD  H.  BARNES.    Cr.  8vo.     w. 
LETTERS  OF  GENERAL  C.  G.  GORDON  TO 

HIS  SISTER,  M.  A.  GORDON.    Cr.  8vo.    y.6d. 
HANDEL  :  LIFE  OF.    By  W.  S.  ROCKSTRO. 

Cr.  8vo.     los.  6d. 
i  HAUSER,  KASPAR  :  TRUE  STORY  OF.     By 

the  DUCHESS  OF  CLEVELAND.  Cr.Svo.  ^s.6d 
IHIGINBOTHAM  (Chief  Justice).— LIFE  OF. 

By  E.  E   MORRIS.    Ex.  cr.  8vo.    9$. 
[HOBART.    (See  COLLECTED  WORKS,  p.  25.) 
HODGSON.      MEMOIR    OF    REV.    FRANCIS 

HODGSON,  B.D.    By  his  Son,  Rev.  JAMES  T. 

HODGSON,  M.A.    2  vols.     Cr.  8vo.     18*. 
I  JEVQNS(W.  Stanley V— LETTERS  AND  JOUR- 
I     NAL.     Edited  by  His  WIFE.     8vo.     14*. 

(KAVANAGH  (Rt.  Hon.  A.  McMun-ough) :  A 

1     BIOGRAPHY.      From  papers    chiefly   unpub- 
lished, compiled   by  his  Cousin,  SARAH  L. 
'<(    STEELE.     With  Portrait.     8vo.     14*.  net. 


K.INGSLEY  (Chas.) :  His  LETTERS,  AND  ME- 
MORIES OF  HIS  LIFE.  Edit,  by  His  WIFE.  2 
vols.  Cr.  8vo.  12*.— Cheap  Edit,  i  vol.  6*. 

LAMB.  THE  LIFE  OF  CHARLES  LAMB.  By 
Rev.  ALFRED  AINGER,  M.A.  Globe  8vo.  5*. 

LETHBRIDGE(Sir  R.).— GOLDEN  BOOK  OF 
INDIA.  Royal  8vo.  40$. 

LIGHTFOOF.  BISHOP  LIGHTFOOT.  Re- 
printed from  Quarterly  Review.^.  Bvo.y.6d, 

LOUIS  (St.).    (See  SELECT  BIOGRAPHY,  p.  6.) 

M  \CMILLAN  (D.).  MEMOIR  OF  DANIEL 
MACMILLAN.  By  THOMAS  HUGHES,  Q.C. 
With  Portrait.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6d.— Cheap 
Edition.  Cr.  8vo,  sewed,  w. 

MALTHUS  AND  HIS  WORK.   By  JAMES 

BONAR.       8VO.       I2J.  6d. 

MANNING  (Cardinal):  LIFE  OF.  By 
E.  S.  PURCELL.  8vo.  [In  the  Press. 

MAURICE.  LIFE  OF  FREDERICK  DENISON 
MAURICE.  By  his  Son,  F.  MAURICE.  2  vols. 
8vo.  36$. — Popular  Ed.  2  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  i6s. 

MAXWELL.  PROFESSOR  CLERK  MAXWELL, 
A  LIFE  OF.  By  Prof.  L.  CAMPBELL,  M.A., 
and  W.  GARNETT,  M.A.  Cr.  8vo.  7$.  6d. 

MAZZ1NI.    (See  SELECT  BIOGRAPHY,  p.  6.) 

MELBOURNE.  MEMOIRS  OF  VISCOUNT 
MELBOURNE.  By  W.  M.  TORRENS.  With 
Portrait.  2nd  Edit.  2  vols.  8vo.  32*. 

MILTON.  THE  LIFE  OF  JOHN  MILTON. 
'By  Prof.  DAVID  MASSON.  Vol.  L,  aw.  ; 
Vol.  II  ,  16*.  ;  Vol.  III.,  18*.  ;  Vols.  IV. 
and  V.,  32j. ;  Vol.  VI.,  with  Portrait, 
aw.  ;  Index  to  6  vols.,  i6s.  (See  also  p.  18.) 

MILTON  :  JOHNSON'S  LIFE  OF.  Introduction 
and  Notes  by  K.  DEIGHTON.  Gl.  8vo.  if.  qd. 

NAPOLEON  I.  :  HISTORY  OF.  By  P.  LAN- 
FREY.  4  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  30*. 

NELSON.  SOUTHEY'S  LIFE  OF  NELSON. 
With  Introduction  and  Notes  by  MICHAEL 
MACMILLAN,  B.A.  Globe  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

NEWMAN  (Cardinal) :  THE  ANGLICAN  CA- 
REER OF.  By  E.  A.  ABBOTT.  2  vols.  25^.  net. 

N  JRTH  (M.).— RECOLLECTIONS  OF  A  HAPPY 
LIFE.  Being  the  Autobiography  of  MARIANNE 
NORTH.  Ed.  by  Mrs.  J.  A.  SYMONDS.  and 
Edit,  a  vols.  Ex.  cr.  8vo.  17*.  net. 

SOME  FURTHER  RECOLLECTIONS  OF  A 

HAPPY  LIFE.  Cr.  8vo.  Ss.  6d.  net. 

OXFORD  MOVEMENT,  THE,  1833—45 
By  Dean  CHURCH.  Gl.  8vo.  5*. 

PARKER(W.  K.)— A  BIOGRAPHICAL  SKETCH 
By  His  SON.  Cr.  8vo.  4-r.  net. 

PARKES  (Sir  Harry)  :  LIFE  OF.  Edited  by 
S.  LANE-POOLE  and  F.  V.  DICKINS.  2  vols. 
8vo.  25*.  net. 

PATTESON.  LIFE  AND  LETTERS  OF  JOHN 
COLERIDGE  PATTESON,  D.D.,  MISSIONARY 
BISHOP.  ByC.  M.YONGE.  2  vols.  Cr.Svo. 
ixr.  (See  also  under  AWDRY,  p.  46.) 

PATTISON(M.).— MEMOIRS.  Cr.Svo.  Bs.6d. 

PITT.    (See  SELECT  BIOGRAPHY,  p.  6.) 

POLLOCK  (Sir  Frdk.,  and  Bart.).— PERSONAL 
REMEMBRANCES.  2  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  i6j 

POOLE,  THOS.,  AND  HIS  FRIENDS. 
By  Mrs.  SANDFORD.  and  edit.  Cr.  Svo.  6*. 
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BIOGRAPHY— continued. 
RAMSAY  (Sir  \.  C.):   LIFE  OF.     By  Sir  A. 

GEIKIE,  F.R.S.    8vo.    i^s.  6d.  net. 
RENAN  (Ernest):    IN  MEMORIAM.     By  Sir 

M.  E.  GRANT  DUFF.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
ROBINSON  (Matthew) :  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF. 

Edited  by  J.  E.  B.  MAYOR.    Fcp.  8vo.    5*. 
ROSSETTI  (Dante  Gabriel)  :  A  RECORD  AND 

A  STUDY.  By  W.  SHARP.  Cr.  8vo.  IQS.  6d. 
RUM  FORD.  (See  COLLECTED  WORKS,  p.  27.) 
SCHILLER,  LIFE  OF.  By  Prof.  H.  DUNTZER. 

Trans.  byP.  E.PINKBRTON.  Cr.Svo.  ios.6d. 
SHELBURNE.  LIFE  OF  WILLIAM,  EARL 

OK  SHELBURNE.     By  Lord  EDMOND  FITZ- 

MAURICE.     In  3  vols.— Vol.  I.     8vo.     12*.— 

Vol.  II.     8vo.     i2j.— Vol.  III.     8vo.     i6s. 
SIBSON.    (Set  MEDICINE.) 
SMETHAM  (Jas.). :  LETTERS  OF.     Ed.  by 

SARAH  SMETHAM  and  W.  DAVIES.  Portrait. 

Globe  Svo.     SJ. 

—  THE  LITERARY  WORKS.    Gl.  Svo.     v. 
SMITH  (Adam.):  LIFE  OF.    ByJ.RAE.    Svo. 

i2j.  6d.  net. 

SPINOZA:  A  STUDY.  By  Dr.  J.  MARTINEAO. 
Cr.  Svo.    (a. 

SWI  FT  :  LIFE  or.    Edit,  by  H.  CRAIK,  C.B. 

a  vols.    Gl.  Svo.    ic*. 
TAIT.    THE  LIFE  OF  ARCHIBALD  CAMPBELL 

TAIT,   ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANTERBURY.     By 

the  BISHOP  OF  WINCHESTER  and  Rev.  W. 

BKNHAM,  B.D.     2  vols.     Cr.  Svo.     10*.  net* 

—  CATHARINE     AND    CRAWFUKD    TAIT, 
WIFE  AND  SON  OF  ARCHIBALD  CAMPBELL, 
ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANTERBURY:  A  Memoir. 
Ed.  by  Rev.  W.  BEN  HAM,  B.D.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 
—Popular  Edit.,  abridged.    Cr.Svo.     as.6d. 

THRING  (Edward):    A   MEMORY  OF.     By 

J.  H.  SKRINE.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
VICTOR  EMMANUEL  II.,  FIRST  KING 

OF  ITALY.  By  G.  S.  GODKIN.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 
WARD.  WILLIAM  GEORGE  WARD  AND  THE 

OXFORD  MOVEMENT.    By  his  Son,  WILFRID 

WARD.     With  Portrait.    Svo.     14*. 

—  WILLIAM  GEORGE  WARD  AND  THE  CATHO- 
LIC REVIVAL.     By  the  same      Svo.     14*. 

WATSON.    A  RECORD  OF  ELLEN  WATSON. 
By  ANNA  BUCKLAND.    Cr.  Svo.    6*. 


his  Literary  and  Scientific  Correspondence. 
By  I.  TODHUNTER,  M.A.    2  vols.   Svo.    25* 

WILLIAMS  (Montagu).— LEAVES  OF  A  LIFE. 
Cr.Svo.  3J.&*. 

—  LATER  LEAVES.     Being  further  Reminis- 
cences.   With  Portrait.     Cr.  Svo.     35.  dd. 

—  ROUND   LONDON,  DOWN  EAST  AND  OP 
WEST.     Cr.  8vo.     y.  6d. 

WILSON.  MEMOIR  OF  PROF.  GEORGE  WIL- 
SON, M.D.  By  His  SISTER.  With  Portrait, 
and  Edit.  Cr.  Svo.  6*. 

WORDSWORTH.  DOVE  COTTAGE,  WORDS- 
WORTH'S HOME  1800— 8.  Gl.  Svo,  swd.  it 

Select  Biography. 

BIOGRAPHIES  OF  EMINENT  PER. 
SONS.  Reprinted  from  the  Times.  4  vols. 
Cr.  Svo.  3*.  6d.  each. 


FARRAR    (Archdeacon).  — SEEKERS    AFTEE 

Goo.     Cr.  Svo.     3J.  6rf. 
FAWCETT    (Mrs.    H.).  -  SOME    EMINENT 

WOMEN  OF  OUR  TIMES.     Cr.  Svo      «.  6d. 
GUIZOT.— GREAT  CHRISTIANS  OF  FRANCE  : 

ST.  Louis  AND  CALVIN.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
HARRISON  (Frederic).— THE  NEW  CALKN- 

DAR  OF  GREAT  MEN.    Ex.  cr.  Svo.   7J.6rf.net. 
LODGE   (O.   J.).— PIONEERS    OF    SCIENCE, 

Cr.  Svo.     7*.  id. 
MARRIOTT  (J.  A.  R.).— THE  MAKERS  OF 

MODERN  ITALY  :  MAZZINI,  CAVOUR,  GARI- 
BALDI.   Cr.  Svo.    is.  6d. 
MARTINEAU     (Harriet).  —  BIOGRAPHICAL 

SKETCHES,  1852 — 75.     Cr.  Svo.     6*. 
NEW    HOUSE   OF    COMMONS,   JULY, 

1805.    Reprinted  from  the  Times.    i6mo     u. 
RITCHIE  (Mrs.).— RECORDS  OF  TENNYSON, 

RUSKIN,  AND  BROWNING.    Globe  8vo.    5*. 

CHAPTERS      FROM     SOME     MEMOIRS. 

Cr.  Svo.     ioj.  6rf. 

SM ALLEY  (G.  W.). -STUDIES  OF  MEN. 
Cr.  Svo  8j.  6rf  net 

SMITH  (Goldwin).— THREE  ENGLISH  STATES- 
MEN :  CROMWELL,  PYM,  PITT.  Cr.  Svo.  5*. 

STEVENSON  (F.  S.).— HISTORIC  PERSON- 
ALITY. Cr.  Svo.  4S.  6d. 

THORPE  (T.  E.).-ESSAYS  IN  HISTORICAL 
CHEMISTRY.  Cr.Svo.  8j.6rf.nei. 

WINKWORTH  (Catharine).  —  CHRISTIAN 
SINGERS  OF  GERMANY.  Cr.  Svo.  4J.  6rf. 

YONGE  (Charlotte  M.).—  THE  PUPILS  OF  ST 
JOHN.  Illustrated.  Cr.  Svo.  6j. 

PIONEERS  AND  FOUNDERS  ;  or,  Recent 

Workers  in  the  Mission  Field.     Cr.  Svo.     6*. 

A  BOOK  OF  WORTHIES.  Pott  Svo.  aj.6rf.net. 

A  BOOK  OF  GOLDEN  DEEDS.     Pott  Svo. 

aj.  6rf,  net.-  -C/Wr  Readings  Edition.  Globe 
Svo.    aj.—  Abridged  Edition.    Pott  Svo.    w. 

BIOLOGY. 

(See  also  BOTANY  ;  NATURAL  H  i STORY  ; 

PHYSIOLOGY;  ZOOLOGY.) 
BALFOUR    (F.    M.).— COMPARATIVE   EM- 

BRYOLOGY.   Illustrated.    2  vols.   Svo.  Vol.  I. 

x8j.    Vol.  II.    ai j. 
BALL  (W.  P.).— ARE  THE  EFFECTS  OF  U« 

AND  DISUSE  INHERITED?   Cr.  Svo.    w.  6rf, 
BATESON     (W.).— MATERIALS     FOR    TH« 

STUDY  OF  VARIATION.  Illustr.  Svo.  au.net. 
BERNARD  (H.  M.).—  THE  APODIDAE.    Cr. 

Svo.     7J.  6rf. 
BIRKS  (T.   R.).— MODERN    PHYSICAL    FA- 

TALISM.  AND  THE  DOCTRINE  OF  EvOLUTIOH. 

Including  an  Examination  of  Mr.  Herbert 
Spencer's  "  First  Principles."  Cr.  Svo.  6*. 

CALDERWOOD  (H.).  —  EVOLUTION  AND 
MAN'S  PLACE  IN  NATURE.  Cr.  Svo.  7J.  6d. 

DE  VARIGNY  (H.).- EXPERIMENTAL  ETO- 

LUTION.      Cr.  Svo.      5J. 

EIMER  (G.  H.  T.).— ORGANIC  EVOLUTIOII 
AS  THE  RESULT  OF  THE  INHERITANCE  or 
ACQUIRED  CHARACTERS  ACCORDING  TO  T 
LAWS  OF  ORGANIC  GROWTH.  Translated  by 
J.  T.  CUNNINGHAM,  M.A.  Svo.  i2j.  6rf 

FISKE  (John).— MAN'S  DESTINY  VIEWED  IN 
THE  LIGHT  OF  HIS  ORIGIN.  Cr.  Svo.  3J.  64. 
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fflSKE  (John).— OUTLINES  OF  COSMIC  PHILO- 
SOPHY, BASED  ON  THE  DOCTRINE  OF  EvO- 
LUTION.  2  VOls.  8vO.  25*. 

POSTER  (Prof.  M.)  and  BALFOUR  (F.  M.). 
— THE  ELEMENTS  OF  EMBRYOLOGY.  Ed.  A. 
SEDGWICK,  and  WALTER  HEAPE.  Illus.  3rd 
Edit. ,  revised  and  enlarged.  Cr.  8vo.  los.  6d. 

HUXLEY  (T.  H.)  and  MARTIN  (H.  N.).— 
(See  under  ZOOLOGY,  p.  48.) 

KLEIN  (Dr.  E.).— MICRO-ORGANISMS  AND 
DISEASE.  ycA  Edit  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

LANKESTER  (Prof.  E.  Ray).— COMPARA- 
TIVE LONGEVITY  IN  MAN  AND  THE  LOWER 
ANIMALS.  Cr.  8vo.  4$.  6d, 

IA7BBOCK  (Sir  John,  Bart.).  — SCIENTIFIC 
LECTURES.  Illustrated.  2nd  Edit.  8vo.  Ss.6d. 

MURPHY  (J.  J.).— NATURAL  SELECTION. 
Gl.  8vo.  55. 

ORR  (H.  B.).— DEVELOPMENT  AND  HERB- 
DITY.  Cr.  8vo.  6s.  net. 

•OSBORN  (H.  F.).— FROM  THE  GREEKS  TO 
DARWIN.  8vo.  gs.  net. 

PARKER  (T.  Jeffery).— LBSSONS  IN  ELE- 
MENTARY  BIOLOGY.  Illustr.  Cr.  8vo.  los.fut. 

ROMANES  (G.  J.).— SCIENTIFIC  EVIDENCES 
OF  ORGANIC  EVOLUTION.  Cr.  8vo.  zx.  6d. 

WALLACE  (Alfred  R.).— DARWINISM  :  An 
Exposition  of  the  Theory  of  Natural  Selec- 
tion. Illustrated.  3rd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  9*. 

CONTRIBUTIONS    TO    THE    THEORY    or 

NATURAL  SELECTION,  AND  TROPICAL  NA- 
TURE :  and  other  Essays.  New  Ed.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 

THE  GEOGRAPHICAL  DISTRIBUTION  OF 

ANIMALS.     Illustrated.     2  vols.    Svo.    421. 

ISLAND  LIFE.    Illustr.    Ext.  Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

WILLEY(A.).— AMPHIOXUS,  AND  THE  ANCES- 
TRY OF  THE  VERTEBRATES.  8vo.  ioj.6rf.net. 


BIRDS.    (See  ZOOLOGY  ;  ORNITHOLOGY.) 


BOOK-KEEPING. 

THORNTON  (J.).— FIRST  LESSONS  IN  BOOK- 
KEEPING.     New  Edition.     Cr.  8vo.     as.  6d. 

KEY.    Oblong  4to.     ios.6d. 

EXERCISE  BOOKS  TO  FIRST  LESSONS  IN 

BOOKKEEPING. 

No.  i.  FOR  LESSONS  I.— IX.    qd. 
No.  2.  FOR  TEST  EXERCISES,    gd. 
No.  3.  FOR  TEST  EXERCISES,    u.  6d. 
No.  4.  FOR  LESSONS  XI 1 1.  and  XIV.    is.6d. 
•Cose  to  contain  all  the  above,  6d.    Complete 

set  <with  case,  $s. 
No.  5.  CONDENSED  EDITION  FOR  WORKING 

OUT  A  SELECTION  ON  ALL  THE  LESSONS.  2.1. 
No.  6.  JOURNAL.    6d. 

EXAMINATION  PAPERSIN  BOOKKEEPING,  gd. 
KEY  TO  EXAMINATION  PAPERS,    zs. 
EXERCISE  BOOKS  TO  THORNTON'S  PRIMER 

OF  BOOKKEEPING. 

Part  I.  LEDGER  ;  Part  II.  JOURNAL.    The 
Set,  is. 

PRIMER  OF  BOOK-KEEPING.  Pott  8vo.  it. 

KEY.     Demy  8vo.     2j.  6d. 

EXERCISES  IN  BOOK-KEEPING.  Pott  Svo.  i*. 

MANUAL  OF  BOOK-KEEPING.     Gl.   8vo. 

?s.  6d. 


BOTANY. 
(See  also  AGRICULTURE;   GARDENING.) 

ALLEN  (Grant).  —  ON  THE  COLOURS  OF 
FLOWERS.  Illustrated.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

ATKINSON  (G.  F.).-BIOLOGY  OF  FERNS. 
8vo.  8s.  6d.  net. 

BALFOUR  (Prof.  J.  B.)  and  WARD  (Prof. 
H.  M.).  —  A  GENERAL  TEXT-BOOK  OF 
BOTANY.  8vc.  [In  preparation. 

BETTANY  (G.  T.).—  FIRST  LESSONS  IN  PRAC- 
TICAL BOTANY.  Pott  8vo.  i*. 

BOWER  (Prof.  F.  O.).—  A  COURSE  OF  PRAC 
TICAL  INSTRUCTION  IN  BOTANY.  Cr.  8vo. 
i  or.  6d. 

-  PRACTICAL    BOTANY  FOR    BEGINNERS. 
Gl.  8vo.    3*.  td. 

CAMPBELL  (D.  H.).  —  STRUCTURE  AND 
DEVELOPMENT  OF  MOSSES  AND  FERNS. 
Illustrated.  8vo.  [In  the  Press. 

GRAY  (Prof.  Asa).—  STRUCTURAL  BOTANY  ; 
or,  Organography  on  the  Basis  of  Mor 
phology.  8vo.  iof.  6d. 

-  THE  SCIENTIFIC  PAPERS  OF  ASA  GRAV. 
Selected  by  C.  S.  SARGENT.  3  vols.  8vo.  ax*. 

HANBURY    (Daniel).  —  SCIENCE    PAPERS, 

CHIEFLY  PHARMACOLOGICAL  AND  BOTANI- 

CAL.     Med.  8vo.     i4J. 
HARTIG  (Dr.  Robert).—  TEXT-BOOK  OF  THE 

DISEASES  OF  TREES.    Transl.  by  Prof.  WM. 

SOMERVILLE,  B.Sc.     Introduction  by  Prof. 

H.  MARSHALL  WARD.    Svo.     10.9.  net. 
HOOKER  (Sir  Joseph  D.).—  THE  STUDENT'S 

FLORA    OF    THE    BRITISH    ISLANDS,      jrd 

Edit.     Globe  Svo.     los.  6d. 

-  A  PRIMER  OF  BOTANY.    Pott  Svo.    it. 
LASLETT  (Thomas).—  TIMBER  AND  TIMBER 

TREES,   NATIVE   AND  FOREIGN.     2nd  Ed. 
Revised  by   H.   MARSHALL  WARD,  D.Sc. 


sed  by   H. 

v,,     Bs.  6d. 


LUBBOCK  (Sir  John,  Bart.).—  ON  BRITISH 
WILD  FLOWERS  CONSIDERED  IN  RELATION 
TO  INSECTS.  Illustrated.  Cr.  Svo.  4*.  64. 

-  FLOWERS,  FRUITS,  AND  LEAVES.    With 
Illustrations.    Cr.  Svo.    4*.  6d. 

MULLER—  THOMPSON.  —  THE  FERTILI- 
SATION OF  FLOWERS.  By  Prof.  H.  MULLER. 
Transl.  by  D'ARCY  W.  THOMPSON.  Preface 
by  CHARLES  DARWIN,  F.R.S.  Svo.  au. 

NISBETQ.).—  BRITISH  FOREST  TREES  AND 
THEIR  SYLVICULTURAL  CHARACTERISTICS 
AND  TREATMENT.  Cr.  Svo.  6s.  net. 

OLIVER  (Prof.  Daniel).—  LESSONS  IN  KL»- 
MENTARY  BOTANY.  Illustr.  Fcp.  Svo.  +s.6d. 

-  FIRST  BOOK  OF  INDIAN  BOTANY.    Illu»- 
trated.     Ext.  fcp.  8vo.    6*.  6d. 

PETTIGREW  (J.  Bell).—  THE  PHYSIOLOGY 
OF  THE  CIRCULATION  IN  PLANTS,  IN  THE 
LOWER  ANIMALS,  AND  IN  MAN.  Svo.  iaj 

SMITH  (J.).—  ECONOMIC  PLANTS,  DICTION- 
ARY OF  POPULAR  NAMES  OF  ;  THEIR  HIS- 
TORY, PRODUCTS,  AND  USES.  Svo.  14*. 

SMITH  (W.  G.).—  DISEASES  OF  FIELD  AND 
GARDEN  CROPS,  CHIEFLY  SUCH  AS  ARE 
CAUSED  BY  FUNGI.  Illust.  Fcp.  Svo.  41.  td. 

VINES  (S.  H.]  and  KINCH  (E.).—  MANUAL 
OF  VEGETABLE  PHYSIOLOGY.  Illustrated. 
Crown  Svo.  [In  preparation. 


CHEMISTRY. 


WARD  (Prof.  H.  M.).— TIMBER  AND  SOME  OF 
ITS  DISEASES.  Illustrated.  Cr.  3vo.  6s. 

YONGE(C.  M.).— THE  HERB  OF  THB  FIELF. 
New  Edition,  revised.  Cr.  8vo.  5*. 

BREWING  AND  WINE. 
PASTEUR  -  FAULKNER.  —  STUDIES  ON 
FERMENTATION  :  THE  DISEASES  OF  BEER, 
THEIR  CAUSES,  AND  THE  MEANS  OF  PRE- 
VENTING THEM.  By  L.  PASTEUR.  Trans- 
lated by  FRANK  FAULKNER.  3vo.  21*. 

CHEMISTRY. 

(Set  also  METALLURGY.) 

BEHRENS  (H.).— MICROCHEMICAL  ANALY- 
SIS. Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

BROD1 E  (Sir  Benjamin).— IDEAL  CHEMISTRY. 
Cr.  8vo.  2*. 

COHEN  (J.  B.).  — THE  OWENS  COLLEGE 
COURSE  OF  PRACTICAL  ORGANIC  CHEMIS- 
TRY. Fcp.  8vo.  2j.  6d. 

COOKE  (Prof.  J.  P.,  jun.).— PRINCIPLES  OF 
CHEMICAL  PHILOSOPHY.  New  Ed.  3vo.  19*. 

DOB  BIN  (L.)  and  WALKER  (Jus.)  -CHEMI- 
CAL THEORY  FOR  BEGINNERS.  Pott  8vo. 
M»«4 

FLEISCHER  (Emil).— A  SYSTEM  OF  VOLU- 
METRIC ANALYSIS.  Transl.  with  Additions, 
by  M.  M.  P.  MUIR,  F.R.S.E.  Cr.Svo.  7t.6d. 

FRANKLAND  (Prof.  P.  P.).  (Ste  AGRI- 
CULTURE.) 

GLADSTONE  (J.  H.)  and  TRIBE  (A.).- 
THE  CHEMISTRY  OF  THE  SECONDARY  BAT 
TERIES  OF  PLANT*  AND  FAURE.  Cr.Svo.  as.64 

HARTLEY  (Prof.  W.  N.).— A  COURSE  or 
QUANTITATIVE  ANALYSIS  FOR  STUDENTS 
Globe  8vo.  5.1. 

HKMPKL  (Dr.  W.X  —  METHODS  OF  GAS 
ANALYSIS.  Translated  by  L.  M.  DENNIS 
Cr.  8vo.  7*.  64'. 

HOFMANN(Prof.  A.  W.X— THE  LIFE  WORK 
OF  LIEBIG  IN  EXPERIMENTAL  AND  PHILO- 
SOPHIC CHEMISTRY.  8vo.  *,s. 

JONES  (Francis).— THE  OWENS  COLLEGE 
JUNIOR  COURSE  OF  PRACTICAL  CHEMISTRY. 
Illustrated.  Fcp.  3vo.  as.  6d. 

QUESTIONS  ON  CHEMISTRY-  Fcp.Svo.  34 

LANDAUER  (I.).  —  BLOWPIPE  ANALYSIS 
Translated  by  J.  TAYLOR.  Gl.  8vo.  4*.  6d 

LASSAR-COHN.  — ORGANIC  CHEMISTRY. 
Transl.  by  A.  SMITH.  [fn  the  Press. 

LOCKYER  (J.  Norman,  F.R.S.).- THE 
CHEMISTRY  OF  THE  SUN.  Illustr.  3vo.  i4J. 

LUPTON  (S.).  —  CHEMICAL  ARITHMETIC. 
With  1200  Problems.  Fcp.  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

MANSFIELD  (C.  B.).— A  THEORY  OF  SALT* 
Cr.  8vo.  z+r. 

MELDOLA  (Prof.  R.).— THE  CHEMISTRY  o> 
PHOTOGRAPHY.  Illustrated.  Cr.  8vo.  6* 

MENSCHUTKIN  (A.).— ANALYTICAL  CHE- 
MISTRY. Tr.  by  J.  LOCKE.  8vo.  17*.  net. 

MEYER  (E.  von).— HISTORY  OF  CHEMISTRY 
FROM  EARLIEST  TIMES  TO  THE  PRESENT 
DAY.  Trans.  G.  McGowAN.  8vo.  14*.  net 

MIXTER  (Prof.  W.  G.).— AN  ELEMENTARY 
TEXT-BOOK  OF  CHEMISTRY.  Cr.  8vo.  ^s.  64. 


MUIR  (M.  M.  P.).—  PRACTICAL  CHEMISTRV 

FOR  MEDICAL  STUDENTS  (First  M.  B.  Course). 

Fcp.  8vo.     if.  6d. 
MUIR  (M.  M.  P.)  and  WILSON  (D.  M.).- 

ELEMENTSOFTHERMALCHEMISTRY.  12*.  M. 
NERNST.  -THEORETICAL  CHEMISTRV.  Trans- 

lated by  C.  S.  PALMER.    8vo.    15*.  net. 
OSTWALD  (Prof.).—  OUTLINES  OF  GENERAL 

CHEMISTRY.  Trans.  Dr.  J.  WALKER.  io«.nei. 

-  MANUAL  OF  PHYSICO-CHEMICAL  MEA- 
SUREMENTS.   Transl.  by  Dr.  J.  WALKER. 
8vo.     7J.  net. 

RAMSAY  (Prof.  William).—  EXPERIMENTAL 
PROOFS  OF  CHEMICAL  THEORY  FOR  BEGIN- 
NERS. Pott  8vo.  as.  64. 

REMSEN  (Prof.  Ira).-THE  ELEMENTS  OP- 
CHEMISTRY.  Fcp.  8vo.  as.  64. 

-  AN  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  STUDY  or 
CHEMISTRY  (INORGANIC  CHEMISTRY).    Cr. 
8vo.    6s.  64. 

-  A  TEXT-BOOK  OF  INORGANIC  CHBMIS- 
TRY.    8vo.     16*. 

-  COMPOUNDS  OF  CARBON  ;  or,  An  Intro- 
duction to  the  Study  of  Organic  Chemistry.. 
Cr  8vo.     6s.  64. 

ROSCOE  (Sir  Henry  E.,  F.R.S.).—  A  PRIMER 
OF  CHEMISTRY.  Illustrated.  Pott  8vo.  x*. 

-  LESSONS  IN  ELEMENTARY  CHEMISTRY, 
INORGANIC  AND  ORGANIC.   Fcp.  8vo.  4*.  64. 

ROSCOE  (Sir  H.  E.)  and  LUNT  (J.).—  IN- 
ORGANIC CHEMISTRY  FOR  BEGINNERS.  Gl. 
8vo.  as.  6d. 

ROSCOE  (SirH.E.)and  SCHORLEMMER. 
(Prof.  C.).—  A  COMPLETE  TREATISE  ON  In. 

ORGANIC  AND  ORGANIC  CHEMISTRY.    Illustr. 

8vo.—  Vols.  I.  and  II.  INORGANIC  CHF  MIS- 
TRY  :  Vol.  I.  THE  NON-METALLIC  But- 
MENTS,  New  Edit.,  Revised  by  Drs.  H.  G. 
COLMAN  and  A.  HARDEN,  ai*.  Vol.  II. 
Parts  1.  and  II.  METALS,  18*.  each.—  Vol. 
III.  OCGANIC  CHEMISTRY  :  THE  CHEMISTRY 
OF  THE  HYDRO-CARBONS  AND  THEIR  DERIVA- 
TIVES. Parts  I.  II.  IV.  and  VI.  ait.  each  ; 
Parts  III.  a.d  V  ,81.  each 

ROSCOE  (Sir  H.  E.)  and  SCHUSTER  (AJ. 
—SPECTRUM  ANALYSIS.  By  Sir  HENRY  E. 
ROSCOE.  4th  Edit.,  revised  by  the  Author 
and  A.  SCHUSTER,  F.R.S.  With  Coloured 
Plates.  8vo.  au. 

SCHORLEMMER   (C.).  —  RISE    AND   DB~ 

VELOPMENTOF  ORGANICCHEMISTRY.   Trans. 

by  Prof.  SMITHELLS.    Cr.  8vo.    5*.  net. 
SCHULTZ(G.)and  JULIUS  (P.).—  ORGANIC 

COLOURING   MATTERS.     Transl.  by  A.  G. 

GREEN.    8vo.    ais.  net. 
THORPE  (Prof.  T.  E.)  and  TATE  (W.).- 

A  SERIES  OF  CHEMICAL  PROBLEMS.    Witb 

KBV.     Fcp.  8vo.     as. 

THORPE  (Prof.  T.  E.)  and  RUCKER  (Prof. 
A.  W.).—  A  TREATISE  ON  CHEMICAL  PHY- 
SICS. Illustrated  8vo. 


TURPIN   (G.    S.).-LESSONS    IN    ORGANIC-- 

CHEMISTRY.   Gl.  8vo.    zr.  6d. 
WURTZ  (Ad.).—  A  HISTORY  OF  CHEMICAL. 

THEORY.  Transl.  by  H.  WATTS.  Cr.  8vo.  6>. 

CHRISTIAN  CHURCH,  History  of  the. 
(See  under  THEOLOGY,  p.  39.) 

CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND,  The. 
(See  under  THEOLOGY,  p.  39.) 


DICTIONARIES-EDUCATION. 


COLLECTED  WORKS. 
(See  under  LITERATURE,  p.  23.) 

COMPARATIVE  ANATOMY. 

(See  under  ZOOLOGY,  p.  48.) 

COOKERY. 
(See  under  DOMESTIC  ECONOMY,  below.) 

DEVOTIONAL  BOOKS. 

(See  under  THEOLOGY,  p.  40.) 

DICTIONARIES  AND  GLOSSARIES. 

AUTENRIETH  (Dr.  G.).— AN  HOMERIC 
DICTIONARY.  Translated  from  the  German, 
by  R.  P.  KEEP,  Ph.D.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

BARTLETT  (J.).— FAMILIAR  QUOTATIONS. 
Cr.  8vo.  6s.  net. 

GROVE  (Sir  George).— A  DICTIONARY  OF 
Music  AND  MUSICIANS.  (See  Music.) 

HOLE  (Rev.  C.).— A  BRIEF  BIOGRAPHICAL 
DICTIONARY.  2nd  Edit.  Pott  8vo.  43. 6d. 

MASSON  (Gustave).— A  COMPENDIOUS  DIC- 
TIONARY OF  THE  FRENCH  LANGUAGB. 
Cr.  8vo.  3J.  (>d. 

PALGRAVE  (R.  H.  I.).— A  DICTIONARY  o» 
POLITICAL  ECONOMY.  (Set  POLITICAL 
ECONOMY.) 

WHITNEY  (Prof.  W.  D.).— A  COMPENDIOUS 
GERMAN  AND  ENGLISH  DICTIONARY.  Cr. 
Svo.  5*. — German-English  Part  separately. 
&.6d. 

WRIGHT  (W.  Aldis).— THE  BIBLE  WORD- 
BOOK. 2nd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  js.  6d. 

YONGE  (Charlotte  M.).— HISTORY  OF  CHRIS- 
TIAN NAMES.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

DOMESTIC  ECONOMY. 
Cookery— Nursing— Needlework. 

Cookery. 
BARKER  (Lady).— FIRST  LESSONS  IN  THE 

PRINCIPLES  OF  COOKING.    3rd  Edit.    Pott 

8vo.     it. 
BARNETT  (E.  A  )  and  O'NEILL  (H.  C.).— 

PRIMER    OF    DOMESTIC    ECONOMY.       Pott 

8vo.     M. 

MIDDLE-CLASS  COOKERY  BOOK,  THE. 

Compiled    for    the    Manchester    School    of 

Cookery.     Pott  8vo.     is.  6d. 
TEGETMEIER  (W.  B.).— HOUSEHOLD  MAN- 

AGEMENT  AND  COOKERY.      Pott  8vO.      I*. 

WRIGHT   (Miss    Guthrie).  —  THE    SCHOOL 

COOKERY-BOOK.       Pott  8vO.      I*. 

Nursing. 

CRAVEN  (Mrs.  Dacre).— A  GUIDE  TO  DIS- 
TRICT NURSES.  Cr.  8vo.  a*.  6d. 

FOTHERGILL(Dr.  J.  M.).— FOOD  FOR  THE 
INVALID,  THE  CONVALESCENT,  THE  DYSPEP- 
TIC, AND  THE  GOUTY.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

JEX-BLAKE  (Dr.  Sophia).— THE  CARE  OF 
INFANTS.  Pott  8vo.  is. 

RATHBONE  (Wm.).— THE  HISTORY  AND 
PROGRESS  OF  DISTRICT  NURSING,  FROM  1859 
TO  THE  PRESENT  DATE.  Cr.  8vo.  as.  6d. 

RECOLLECTIONS  OF  A  NURSE.  By 
E.  D.  Cr.  8vo.  2s. 

STEPHEN  (Caroline  E.).— THE  SERVICE  OF 
THE  POOR.  Cr.  8vo.  6*.  6d. 


Needlework. 

GLAISTER  (Elizabeth).— NEEDLEWORK.  Cr> 
3vo.  zs .  6d. 

GRAND'HOMME.  — CUTTING  OUT  AMD- 
DRESSMAKING.  From  the  French  of  Mdlle. 
E.  GRAND'HOMME.  Pott  8vo.  is. 

GRENFELL  (Mrs.)-DREssMAKiNG.  Pott 
8vo.  is. 

ROSEVEAR  (E.).  — NEEDLEWORK,  KNITT- 
ING,  AND  CUTTING  OUT.  srd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo_ 
6s. 

NEEDLEWORK,  KNITTING,  AND  CUTTING- 
OUT  FOR  OLDER  GIRLS.  Standard  IV.  6d.  • 
Standard  V.  Bd.  ;  Standard  VI.  VII.  and 
Ex-VII.  x*. 

NEEDLEWORK,  KNITTING,  AND  CUTTING- 
OUT  FOR  EVENING  CONTINUATION  SCHOOLS.. 
Globe  8vo.  zs. 

DRAMA,  The. 
(Set  under  LITERATURE,  p.  16.) 

ELECTRICITY. 
(Ste  under  PHYSICS,  p.  32.) 

EDUCATION. 

ARNOLD  (Matthew).— HIGHER  SCHOOLS  ANT> 
UNIVERSITIES  IN  GERMANY.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

REPORTS    ON    ELEMENTARY    SCHOOLS., 

1852-82.  Ed.  by  Lord  SANDKORD.  8vo.  y.bd. 

A  FRENCH  ETON  :  OR  MIDDLE  CLASS 

EDUCATION  AND  THE  STATE.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

BLAKISTON(J.  R.).— THE  TEACHER:  HINTS 
ON  SCHOOL  MANAGEMENT.  Cr.  8vo.  as.  6d. 

CALDERWOOD  (Prof.  H.).— ON  TEACH- 
ING. 4th  Edit.  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  zs.  6d. 

COMBE  (George).— EDUCATION  :  ITS  PRIN- 
CIPLES AND  PRACTICE  AS  DEVELOPED  BV 
GEORGE  COMBE.  Ed.  by  W.  JOLLY.  8vo.  15*. 

CRAIK  (Henry).— THE  STATE  IN  ITS  RELA- 
TION TO  EDUCATION.  Cr.  8vo.  2*.  6d. 

STATE  EDUCATION  :   A  SPEECH.     8vo_ 

Sewed.    6d.  net. 

FEARON  (D.  R.).— SCHOOL  INSPECTION. 
6th  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  as.  6d. 

FITCH  (J.  G.).  — NOTES  ON  AMERICAN 
SCHOOLS  AND  TRAINING  COLLEGES.  Re- 
printed by  permission.  Globe  8vo.  2*.  6d. 

GLADSTONE  (J.  H.).— SPELLING  REFORM 
FROM  AN  EDUCATIONAL  POINT  OF  VIEW.. 
3rd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  is.  6d. 

HERTEL  (Dr.). — OVERPRESSURE  IN  HIGH 
SCHOOLS  IN  DENMARK.  With  Introduction 
bySir  J.  CRICHTON-BROWNE.  Cr.  8vo.  $s.6d- 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).— HEALTH  AND  EDO- 
CATION.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

LUBBOCK  (Sir  John,  Bart.).— POLITICAL  AND> 
EDUCATIONAL  ADDRESSES.  8vo.  Bs.  6d. 

MAURICE  (F.  D.).— LEARNING  AND  WORK- 
ING.  Cr.  8vo.  4S.  6d. 

PAULSEN  (F.).— THE  GERMAN  UNIVERSI- 
TIES. By  E.  D.  PERRY.  Cr.  8vo.  7^.  net. 

RECORD  OF  TECHNICAL  AND  SE- 
CONDARY  EDUCATION.  Crown  8vo. 
Sewed,  2*.  6d.  No.  I.  Nov.  1891. 

THRING  (Rev.  Edward).— EDUCATION  ANI> 
SCHOOL.  2nd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 


:o 


ENGINEERING— GEOLOGY. 


ENGINEERING. 

ALEXANDER  (T.)  and  THOMSON  (A.W.). 
—ELEMENTARY  APPLIED  MECHANICS.  Pan 
II.  TRANSVERSE  STRESS.  Cr.  8vo.  IQJ.  6d. 

BERG  (L.  de  C.).— SAFE  BUILDING.  4th  Ed. 
2  vols.  4to.  42*.  net. 

CHALMERS  (].    B.).— GRAPHICAL  DETER- 

MINATION     OF      FORCES      IN      ENGINEERING 

STRUCTURES.     Illustrated.     8vo.     24*. 

CLARK  (T.  M.).— BUILDING  SUPERINTEN- 
DENCE. 1 2th  Edit.  4to.  i2s.  net. 

COTTERILL  (Prof  J.  H.).— APPLIED  ME- 
CHANICS :  An  Elementary  General  Introduc- 
tion to  the  Theory  of  Structures  and  Ma- 
chines. 3rd  Edit.  8vo.  18*. 

COTTERILL  (Prof.  J.  H.)  and  SLADE 
(J.  H.). — LESSONS  IN  APPLIED  MECHANICS. 
Fcp.  8vo.  S.T.  6d. 

KENNEDY  (Prof.  A.  B.  W.).— THE  ME- 
CHANICS  OF  MACHINERY.  Cr.  8vo.  Bs.  6d. 

iLANGMAID  (T.)  and  GAISFORD  (H.).— 
STEAM  MACHINERY.  8vo.  6s.  net. 

PEABODY(Prof.  C.  H.).— THERMODYNAMICS 
OF  THE  STEAM  ENGINE  AND  OTHER  HEAT- 
ENGINES.  8vo.  ax*. 

SHANN  (G.).— AN  ELEMENTARY  TREATISE 
ON  HEAT  IN  RELATION  TO  STEAM  AND  THB 
STEAM-ENGINE.  Illustrated.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

VIOLLET-LE-DUC  (E.  E.). —RATIONAL 
BUILDING.  Trans,  by  G.  M.  Huss.  8vo. 
12S.  6d.  net. 

WEISBACH  (J.)  and  HERRMANN  (G.).— 
MECHANICS  OF  HOISTING  MACHINERY. 
Transl.  K.  P.  DAHLSTROM.  8vo.  i2j.6W.net. 

WOODWARD  (C.  M.).— A  HISTORY  OF  THE 
ST.  Louis  BRIDGE.  410.  a/.  2*.  net. 

YOUNG  (E.  W.).-SIMPLE  PRACTICAL  ME- 
THODS  OF  CALCULATING  STRAINS  ON  GIR- 
DERS, ARCHES,  AND  TRUSSES.  8vo.  ^t.  6d. 

ENGLISH  CITIZEN  SERIES. 
(See  POLITICS.) 

ENGLISH  MEN  OF  ACTION. 
(See  BIOGRAPHY.) 

ENGLISH  MEN  OF  LETTERS. 
(See  BIOGRAPHY.) 

ENGLISH  STATESMEN,  Twelve. 
(See  BIOGRAPHY.) 

ENGRAVING.    CSV*  ART.) 
'ESSAYS.    (See  under  LITERATURE,  p.  23.) 

ETCHING.    (See  ART.) 
ETHICS.    (See  under  PHILOSOPHY,  p.  31.) 

FATHERS,  The. 
(See  under  THEOLOGY,  p.  40.) 

FICTION,  Prose. 
(See  under  LITERATURE,  p.  20.) 

GARDENING. 

(See  also  AGRICULTURE  ;  BOTANY.) 
<BLOMFIELD  (R.)  and  THOMAS  (F.  I.).— 
THE  FORMAL  GARDEN  IN  ENGLAND.    Illus- 
trated.    Ex.  cr.  8vo.     7*.  6d.  net. 
BRIGHT  (H.  A.).— THE  ENGLISH  FLOWER 
GARDEN.    Cr.  8vo.    y. 6d. 

A  YEAR  IN  A  LANCASHIRE  GARDEN.   Cr. 

8vo.     v.  &/. 


COLLINS  (C.).— GREENHOUSE  AND  WINDOW 
PLANTS.  Ed.  by  J.  WRIGHT.  Pott  8vo.  is. 

DEAN  (A.).— VEGETABLES  AND  THEIR  CUL 

TIVATION.   Ed.  by  J.  WRIGHT.  PottSvo.   is 

[/«  the  Press. 

FOSTER-MELLIAR  (A.).— THE  BOOK  OF 
THE  ROSE,  lllus.  Ex.  cr.  8vo.  Bs.  6d.  net. 

HOBDAY   (E.).  — VILLA    GARDENING.      A 

Handbook  for  Amateur  and  Practical  Gar- 
deners. Ext.  cr.  8vo.  6s. 

WRIGHT  (J-)-—  A  PRIMER  OF  PRACTICAL 
HORTICULTURE.  Pott  8vo.  is. 

GARDEN  FLOWERS  AND  PLANTS.  Pott 

8vo.  is. 

GEOGRAPHY. 

(See  also  ATLASES.) 

F.LANFORD  (H.  F.).— ELEMENTARY   GEO- 

GKAPHY  OF  INDIA,  BURMA,  AND  CEYLON. 

Globe  8vo.     if.  gd. 
CLARKE(C.B.).— A  GEOGRAPHICAL  READER 

AND  COMPANION  TO  THE  ATLAS.  Cr.  8vo.  2*. 
A  GEOGRAPHIC  READER.     With  Maps. 

Gl.  8vo.    xr.  f>d. 
—    READER  IN  GENERAL  GEOGRAPHY.    Gl. 

8vo  swd.     is. 

A  CLASS-BOOK  OF  GEOGRAPHY.    With  18 

Coloured  Maps.    Fcp.  8vo.   2*.  6J. ;  swd.,  w. 
Without  Maps,  is.  id. 

DAWSON  (G.  M.)  and  SUTHERLAND  (A.). 

ELEMENTARY  GEOGRAPHY  OF  THE  BRITISH 

COLONIES.    Glob*  8vo.    2*. 
ELDERTON   (W.   A.).— MAPS   AND    MAP- 

DRAWING.    Pott  8vo.     is. 
GEIK1E  (Sir  Archibald).— THE  TEACHING  or 

GEOGRAPHY.    A  Practical  Handbook  for  the 

use  of  Teachers.    Globe  8  vo.     w. 

GEOGRAPHY    OF    THE    BRITISH    ISLES. 

Pott  8vo.     i*. 

CONNER  (E.  C.  K.).— COMMERCIAL  GBO- 

GRAPHY.      Gl.  8VO.      3-T. 

GREEN  (J.  R.  and  A.  S.).— A  SHORT  GEOGRA 
PHYOFTHB  BRITISH  ISLANDS.  Fcp.Svo.  y.6d. 

GROVE  (Sir  George).— A  PRIMER  OF  GEO- 
GRAPHY. Maps.  Pott  8vo.  it. 

KIEPERT    (H.).— MANUAL    OF    ANCIENT 

GEOGRAPHY.    Cr.  8vo.    5*. 
MILL  (H.  R.).— ELEMENTARY  CLASS-BOOK 

OF  GENERAL  GEOGRAPHY.    Cr.  8vo.    31.  &/. 

SIME  (Tames).— GEOGRAPHY  OF  EUROPE. 
With  Illustrations.  Globe  8vo.  w. 

STRACHEY  (Lieut.-Gen.  R.).— LECTURES  ON 
GEOGRAPHY.  Cr.  8vo.  45. 6d. 

SUTHERLAND  (A.).— GEOGRAPHY  OF  VIC- 
TORIA.    Pott  8vo.     i*. 
—     CLASS  BOOK  OF  GEOGRAPHY.  With  Nfaps. 
Yep.  8vo.    2j.  6d. 

TOZER  (H.  F.).— A  PRIMER  OF  CLASSICAL 
GEOGRAPHY.  Pott  8vo.  i*. 


GEOLOGY  AND  MINERALOGY. 

BLANFORD  (W.  T.).  —  GEOLOGY  AND 
ZOOLOGY  OF  ABYSSINIA.  8vo.  ai*. 

COAL :  ITS  HISTORY  AND  ITS  USES.  By 
Profs.  GREEN,  MIALL,  THORPE,  RUCKBK* 
and  MARSHALL.  8vo.  izs.  bd. 
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DAWSON  (Sir  J.  W.).—  THE  GEOLOGY  OF 
NOVA  SCOTIA,  NEW  BRUNSWICK,  AND 
PRINCE  EDWARD  ISLAND  ;  or,  Acadian  Geo- 
logy. 4th  Edit.  8vo.  21*. 

GEIKIE  (Sir  Archibald).—  A  PRIMER  OF  GEO- 
LOGY. Illustrated.  Pott  8vo.  is. 

-  CLASS-BOOK  OF  GEOLOGY.  Illustrated. 
Cr.  8vo.  4S.  6d. 

-  GEOLOGICAL  SKETCHES  AT  HOME  AND 
ABROAD.     Illus.     8vo.     ios.6d. 

-  OUTLINES  OF   FIELD   GEOLOGY.      With 
numerous  Illustrations.     Gl.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 

-  -  TEXT-ROOK    OF    GEOLOGY.     Illustrated. 

3rd   Edit.     Med.  8vo.     281. 

-  THE  SCENERY  OF  SCOTLAND.    Viewed  in 
connection  with  its  Physical  Geology.     2nd 
Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     its.  6d. 

HULL  (E.).—  A  TREATISE  ON  ORNAMENTAL 
AND  BUILDING  STONES  OF  GREAT  BRITAIN 
AND  FOREIGN  COUNTRIES.  8vo.  12,1. 

»XELVIN  (Lord)  —GEOLOGY  AND  GENERAL 
PHYSICS.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

LOE\VENSON-LESSING(F.)-.TABLESFOR 

DE  TERMINATION  OF  ROCK-FORMING  MINE- 

RALS.      I'rans.    b>    J.   W.    GREGORY.     8vo. 
4-r.  6d.  net. 

PLNNINGTON  (Rooke).—  NOTES  ON  THE 
BAKKOWS  AND  BONE  CAVES  OF  DERBYSHIRE. 
Svo.  6s. 

S>RESTWICH  (J.).—  PAPERS  ON  GEOLOGY. 

8vo.     IQS.  net. 
---  CERTAIN  PHENOMENA  BELONGING  TO  THE 

LAST  GEOLOGICAL  PERIOD.    8vo.   -zs.  6d.  net. 
RENDU—  WILLS.—  THE  THEORY  OP   THE 

GLACIERS  OF  SAVOY.    By  M.  LE  CHANOINE 

RKNDU.  Trans,  by  A.WiLLS.Q.C.  8vo.  is.6d. 
ROSENBUSCH  (H.).—  MICROSCOPICAL  PHY- 

SIOGRAPHY  OF   THE   ROCK-MAKING   MINER- 
ALS.    By  H.  ROSENBUSCH.     Translated  by 
J.  P.  IDDINGS.     Illust.    8vo.    24^. 
TARR  (R.  S.).—  ECONOMIC  GEOLOGY  OF  THE 

UNITED  STATES.     8vo.     i6s.  net. 
WILLIAMS  (G.   H.).—  ELEMENTS  OF  CRY- 
STALLOGRAPHY.   Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

•GLOBE  LIBRARY.  (Stt  LITERATURE,  p.  24.) 
GLOSSARIES.    (See  DICTIONARIES.) 

GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES. 
(See  LITERATURE,  p.  24  ) 

GRAMMAR.    (See  PHILOLOGY.) 

HEALTH.    (Set  HYGIENE.) 
HEAT.    (See  under  PHYSICS,  p.  33.) 
HISTOLOGY.    (See  PHYSIOLOGY.) 

HISTORY. 
(See  also  BIOGRAPHY.) 

ANNALS  OF  OUR  TIME.  A  Diurnal  of 
Events,  Social  and  Political,  Home  and 
Foreign.  By  JOSEPH  IRVING.  8vo.  —  Vol.  I. 
June  2oth,  1837,  to  Feb.  28th,  1871,  i&s.  ; 
Vol.  II.  Feb.  24th,  1871,  to  June  24th,  1887, 
iBs.  Also  Vol.  II.  in  3  parts:  Part  I.  Feb. 


24th,  1871,  to  March  igtn,  1874,  4$.  6d.  ;  Part 

ul 

, 
24th,  1887,  9J.     Vol.  III.     By  H.  H.  FYF 


II.  March  2oth,  1874,  to  July  22nd,  1878, 
4S.  6d.  ;  Part  III.  July  23rd,  1878,  to  June 
ol. 


Part  I.  June  25th,  1887,  to  Dec.   ^oth,  1890. 
Pt.II.  1891,  ij.6^.;swd.u. 


ANDREWS  (C.  M.).— THE  OLD  ENGLISH 
MANOR  :  A  STUDY  IN  ECONOMIC  HISTORY. 
Royal  8vo.  6s.  net. 

ANNUAL  SUMMARIES.  Reprinted  from 
the  Times.  2  Vols.  Cr.  8vo.  v.  6d.  each. 

ARNOLD  (T.).— THE  SECOND  PUNIC  WAR. 
By  THOMAS  ARNOLD,  D.D.  Ed.  by  W.  T. 
ARNOLD,  M.A.  With  8  Maps.  Cr.  8vo.  5*. 

ARNOLD  (W.  T.).— A  HISTORY  OF  THE 
EARLY  ROMAN  EMPIRE.  Cr.  8vo.  [In  prep. 

BEESLY  (Mrs.).— STORIES  FROM  THE  HIS- 
TORY OF  ROME.  Fcp.  8vo.  2*.  6d. 

BLACKIE  (Prof.  John  Stuart).— WHAT  DOES 
HISTORY  TEACH  ?  Globe  8vo.  zs.  6d. 

BRETT  (R.  B.).— FOOTPRINTS  OF  STATES- 
MEN DURING  THE  EIGHTEENTH  CENTURY 

IN  ENGLAND.    Cr.  8vo.     6s. 

BRYCE  (James,  M.P.).-THE  HOLY  RCMAN 
EMPIRE.  8th  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d.— 
Library  Edition.  8vo.  14.1. 

BUCKLEY  (Arabella).— HISTORY  OF  ENG- 
LAND FOR  BEGINNERS.  Globe  8vo.  3*. 

PRIMER   OF   ENGLISH    HISTORY.      Pott 

8vo.     is. 

BURKE  (Edmund).    (Ste  POLITICS.) 
BURY  (J.  B.).— A  HISTORY  OF  THE  LATER 

ROMAN  EMPIRE  FROM  ARCADIUS  TO  IRENE, 

A.D.  390 — 800.    a  vols.    8vo.    32$. 
CASSEL   (Dr.    D.).— MANUAL    OF    JEWISH 

HISTORY  AND  LITERATURE.    Translated  by 

Mrs.  HENRY  LUCAS.     Fcp.  8vo.     as.  6d. 
COX  (G.  V.).— RECOLLECTIONS  OF  OXFORD 

and  Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
ENGLISH      STATESMEN,       TWELVE. 

(See  BIOGRAPHY,  p.  5.) 
F1SKE  (John).— THE  CRITICAL  PERIOD  IN 

AMERICAN    HISTORY,   1783—89.      Ext.   or. 

8vo.     IQS.  6d. 

THE  BEGINNINGS  OF  NEW  ENGLAND  \ 

or,  The  Puritan  Theocracy  in  its  Relations  to 
Civil  and  Religious  Liberty.   Cr.  8vo.   7*.  W. 

THE   AMERICAN   REVOLUTION,    a  vols. 

Cr.  8vo.     i&j. 

THE  DISCOVERY  OF  AMERICA,    a  vols. 

Cr   8vo.     \Bs. 

FRAMJI    (Dosabhai).  — HISTORY    OF    TH» 

PARSlS,  INCLUDING   THEIR    MANNERS,   CUS- 

TOMS,  RELIGION,  AND  PRESENT  POSITION. 
With  Illustrations.  2  vols.  Med.  8vo.  36*. 
FREEMAN  (Prof.  E.  A.).— HISTORY  OF  TH« 
CATHEDRAL  CHURCH  OF  WELLS.  Cr.  8vo 
3* .  6d. 

OLD  ENGLISH  HISTORY.  With  3  Coloured 

Maps.    9lh  Edit..revised.    Ext.  fcp.  8vo.    6j. 

HISTORICAL  ESSAYS.     First  Series.     4th 

Edit.     8vo.     IQS.  6d. 

— -  Second    Series.      3rd    Edit.,    with* 

Additional  Essays.     8vo.     ios.  6d. 

Third  Series.     8vo.     12*. 

Fourth  Series.     8vo.     12*.  6d. 

THE  GROWTH  OF  THE  ENGLISH  CONSTI- 
TUTION FROM  THE  EARLIEST  TIMES,    stb 
Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     5*. 

COMPARATIVE  POLITICS.    Lectures  at  the 

Royal  Institution.    To  which  is  added  "  Tha 
Unity  of  History.'     8vo.     14^. 

SUBJECT    AND    NEIGHBOUR    LANDS   OF 

VENICE.     Illustrated.     Cr.  8vo.     ios.  6d. 

ENGLISH    TOWNS    AND    DISTRICTS.     A 

Series  of  Addresses  and  Essays.     8vo.     141. 
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HISTORY— continued. 

FREEMAN  (Prof.  E.  A.).— THE  OFFICE  OF 
THE  HISTORICAL  PK<  FESSOR.  Cr.  8vo.  zs. 

DISESTABLISHMENT     AND     DISENDOW 

MENT  ;  WHAT  ARE  THEY  ?    Cr.  8vo.    a*. 

GREATER  GREECE  AND  GREATER  BRI 

TAIN  :    GEORGE    WASHINGTON    THE    Ex 
PANDER  OF  ENGLAND.    With  an  Appendix 
on  IMPERIAL  FEDERATION.   Cr.  8vo.   y.bd. 

THE  METHODS  OF  HISTORICAL  STUDY. 

Eight  Lectures  at  Oxford.     8vo.     icu.  6d. 

THE  CHIEF  PERIODS  OF  EUROPEAN  HIS- 
TORY. With  Fssay  on  "  Greek  Cities  under 
Roman  Rule."  8vo.  los.  6d. 

FOUR  OXFORD  LECTURES,  1887;   FIFTY 

YEARS  OF  EUROPEAN  HISTORY;  TEUTONIC 
CONQUEST  IN  GAUL  AND  BRITAIN.    8vo.    $». 

HISTORY  OF  FEDERAL  GOVERNMENT  IN 

GREECE  AND  ITALY.  New  Edit,  by  J.  B. 
BURY,  M.A.  Ex.  crn.  8vo.  iaj.  6d. 

WESTERN  EUROPE  IN  THE  FIFTH  CEN- 
TURY. 8vo.  [In  the  Press, 

WESTERN  EUROPE  IN  THE  EIGHTH  CEN- 
TURY. 8vo.  [in  the  Press. 

FRIEDMANN  (Paul).    (See  BIOGRAPHY.) 

GIBBINS  (H.  de  B.).— HISTORY  OF  COM 
MERCE  IN  EUROPE.  Globe  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

GREEN  (John  Richard).— A  SHORT  HISTORY 
OF  THE  ENGLISH  PEOPLE.  New  Edit.,  re- 
vised, i sgth  Thousand.  Cr.  8vo.  Bs.6d.— 
Also  in  Parts,  with  Analysis.  3*.  each. — Part  I . 
607 — 1265  ;  II.  1204 — 1553  ;  III.  1540 — 1689  ; 
IV.  1660— 1873.— Illustrated  Edition.  Su- 
per  roy.  8vo.  4  vols.  12*.  each  net. 

HISTORY  OF  THE  ENGLISH  PEOPLE.    In 

4  vols.     8vo.     i6s.  each. 

THE  MAKING  OF  ENGLAND.    8vo.    161. 

THE  CONQUEST  OF    ENGLAND.     With 

Maps  and  Portrait.    8vo.    iBs. 

READINGS  IN  ENGLISH  HISTORY.    In  3 

Parts.     Fcp.  8vo.     it.  6d.  each. 

GREEN  (Alice  S.).— TOWN  LIFE  IN  THB 
ISTH  CENTURY.  2  vols.  8vo.  31*. 

GUEST  (Dr.  E.).— ORIGINKS  CELTIC*.  Maps. 

a  vols.     8vo.     32j. 

GUEST (M.  J.).— LECTURES  ON  THE  HISTORY 
OF  ENGLAND.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

HARRISON  (F.).— THE  MEANING  OF  HIS- 
TORY, AND  OTHER  HISTORICAL  PlECES. 

Ex.  cr.  8vo.    Rr.  6d.  net. 
H  \SS\LL  (A.).— HANDBOOK  OF  EUROPEAN 

HISTORY.    Cr.  8vo.  (In  the  Press. 

HI LL  (G.  B. ).  — HARVARD  COLLEGE.     By  AN 

OXONIAN.     Cr.  8vo.    9*. 

HISTORY  PRIMERS.     Edited   by   JOHN 

RICHARD  GREEN.     Pott  8vo.     is.  each. 

EUROPE.    By  E.  A.  FREEMAN,  M.A. 

GREECE.    ByC.  A.  FYFFB,  M.A. 

CATALOGUE  OF  LANTERN  SLIDES  TO  ILLUS- 
TRATE ABOVE.  By  Rev.  T.  FIELD,  M.A. 
Pott  8vo.  6d. 

ROME.    By  Bishop  CREIGHTON. 

FRANCE.    By  CHARLOTTE  M.  YONGB. 

ENGLISH  HISTORY.     KV  A.  B.  BUCKLEY. 

HISTORICAL  COURSE  FOR  SCHOOLS 
Ed.  by  E.  A.  FREEMAN,  D.C.L.  Pott  8vo. 
GENERAL  SKETCH  OF  EUROPEAN  HISTORY. 

By  E.  A.  FREEMAN.    Maps.    3*.  6d. 
HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND.    By  EDITH  THOMP- 
SON.   Coloured  Maps.     2*.  6rf. 


HISTORICAL  COURSE  FOR  SCHOOLS 

— continued. 

HISTORY  OF  SCOTLAND.     By  MARGARET 
MACARTHUR.    w. 

HISTORY  OF  ITALY.    By  the  Rev.  W.  HUNT, 
M.A.    With  Coloured  Maps.     3s.  6d. 

HISTORY  OF  GERMANY.  ByJ.SiMB,  M.A.  3*.- 

HISTORY  OF  AMERICA.     By  J.  A.  DOYLE. 
With  Maps.     4j.  &/. 

HISTORY   OF    EUROPEAN    COLONIES.      By 
E.  J.  PAYNE,  M.A.    Maps.    4*.  6d. 

HISTORY  OF  FRANCE.    By  CHARLOTTE  M. 

YONGB.     Maps.     3*.  6d. 
HOLE  (Rev.  C.).— GENEALOGICAL  STEMMA. 

OF  THE  KINGS  OF  ENGLAND  AND  FRANCE. 

On  a  Sheet,     is. 
HOLM    (A.).-  HISTORY   OF   GREECE   FROM 

ITS  COMMENCEMENT  TO  THE  CLOSE  OF  THFI 

INDEPENDENCE  OF   THE  GREEK  NATION. 

Translated.     4  vols.     Vols.  I.  and  II.     Cr. 

8vo.    6s.  net  each. 
INGRAM  (T.  Dunbar).— A  HISTORY  OF  THB 

LEGISLATIVE  UNION  OF  GREAT   BRITAIN 

AND  IRELAND.    8vo.     ioj.  6d 
Two  CHAPTERS  OF  IRISH  HISTORY:  i  The. 

Irish  Parliament  of  James  II.;  2.  Tht  Alleged; 

Violation  of  the  Treaty  of  Limerick.   8vo.  6*. 

JEBB  (Prof.  R.  C.).— MODERN  GREECE.  Two 
Lectures.  Crown  8vo.  5*. 

JENNINGS  (A.  C.).— CHRONOLOGICAL  TA- 
BLES OF  ANCIENT  HISTORY.  8vo.  5*. 

KEARY  (Annie).— THE  NATIONS  AROUND. 
ISRAEL.  Cr.  8vo.  y.  6rf. 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).— THB  ROMAN  AN» 
THB  TEUTON.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

HISTORICAL    LECTURES    AND    ESSAYS. 

Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 

LABBERTON  (R.  H.).    (See  ATLASBS.) 
LEE -WARNER   (W.).  — THE    PROTECTED- 
PRINCES  OK  INDIA.    8vo.    i«.  6d. 

LEGGE  (Alfred  O.).— THE  GROWTH  OF  TH* 
TEMPORAL  POWER  OF  THE  PAPACY.  Cr. 
8vo.  8; .  6d. 

LETHBRIDGE(Sir  Roper).— A  SHORT  MAN- 
UAL  OF  THE  HISTORY  OF  INDIA.  Cr.Bvo.  5*. 

THE  WORLD'S  HISTORY.  Cr.8vo.swd.  it, 

HISTORY  OF  INDIA.  Cr.  8vo.  zr.  ;  sewed, 

is.6J. 

HISTORYOF  ENGLAND.  Cr.8vo.swd.  w.M. 

EASY  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  HISTORT 

AND  GEOGRAPHY  OF  BENGAL.  Cr.Svo.  is.M. 

LYTE(H.  C.  Maxwell).— A  HISTORYOF  ETON 
COLLEGE,  1440—1884.  Illustrated.  8vo.  an. 

A    HISTORY   OF   THE   UNIVERSITY    CP- 

OXFORD,   FROM  THE  EARLIEST  TIMKS  TO- 
THB  YEAR  1530.    8vo.    16*. 

MAHAFFY  (Prof.  J.  P.).— GREEK  LIFE  AND. 
THOUGHT,  FROM  THE  AGE  OF  ALEXANDER.- 
TO  THE  ROMAN  CONQUEST.  C»  8vo.  \-uAd. 

SOCIAL  LIFE  IN  GREECE,  FROM  HOMES 

TO  MENANDBR.    6th  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    9*. 

THE    GREEK    WORLD    UNDER    ROMAN 

SWAY,  FROM  POLYBIUS  TO  PLUTARCH.  O- 
8vo.  ios.  6d. 

PROBLEMS  IN  GREEK  HISTORY.  Crown 

8vo.  7*.  6d. 

MARRIOTT  (J-  A.  R.).  (See  SELECT  BIO- 
GRAPHY, p.  6.) 


HISTORY— HYGIENE. 


£MICHELET(M.).— A  SUMMARY  OF  MODERN 
HISTORY.  Translated  by  M.  C.  M.  SIMP- 
SON. Globe  8vo.  4S.  6d. 

MULLINGER(J.B.).— CAMBRIDGE  CHARAC- 
TERISTICS IN  THE  SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY. 
Cr.  8vo.  4S.  (>d. 

UORGATE  (Kate).— ENGLAND  UNDER  THE 
ANGEVIN  KINGS.  In  2  vols.  8vo.  32*. 

<OLTPHANT(Mrs.  M.  O.  W.).— THE  MAKERS 
OF  FLORENCE  :  DANTE,  GIOTTO,  SAVONA- 
ROLA, AND  THEIR  ClTY  IlluStr.  Cr.  8vO. 

ios.  6d. — Edition  de  Luxe.     8vo.    zu.  net. 

THE  MAKERS  OF  VENICE  :  DOGES,  CON- 
QUERORS, PAINTERS,  AND  MEN  OF  LETTERS. 
Illustrated.     Cr.  8vo.     IDJ  6d. 

ROYAL     EDINBURGH  :      HER     SAINTS, 

KINGS,  PROPHETS,  AND  POETS.     Illustrated 
by  Sir  G.  REID,  R.S.A.     Cr.  8vo.     los.  (>d. 

JERUSALEM,   ITS   HISTORY  AND  HOPE. 

Illust.      Cr.    8vo.      i cxr.  6d. — Large    Paper 
Edit.     50*.  net. 

THE  REIGN  OF  QUEEN  ANNE.     Illust. 

Ex.  cr.  8vo.    8s.  6d.  net. 
OTTE    (E.    C.).— SCANDINAVIAN    HISTORY. 

With  Maps.     Globe  8vo.    6s. 
PALGRAVE  (Sir   F.).— HISTORY  OF    NOR- 

MANDY  AND  OF  ENGLAND.  4  vols.  8vo.  41.41. 
1PARKIN  (G.  R.).— THE  GREAT  DOMINION. 

Crown  8vo.     6s. 
PARKMAN    (Francis).  —  MONTCALM    AND 

WOLFE.     Library  Edition.     Illustrated  with 

Portraits  and  Maps.  2  vols.  8vo.  i2s.6d.  each. 

THE  COLLECTED   WORKS   OF    FRANCIS 

PARKMAN.     Popular  Edition.     In   12  vols. 
Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d.  each.— PIONEERS  OF  FRANCE 
IN  THE  NEW  WORLD,  i  vol.  ;.THE  JESUITS 
IN   NORTH    AMERICA,    i   vol. ;    LA   SALLE 
AND  THE  DISCOVERY  OF  THE  GREAT  WEST, 
i  vol. ;  THE  OREGON  TRAIL,  i  vol. ;  THE 

OLD  REGIME  IN  CANADA  UNDER  Louis 
XIV.,  i  vol. ;  COUNT  FRONTENAC  AND  NEW 
FRANCE  UNDER  Louis  XIV.,  i  vol. ;  MONT- 
CALM  AND  WOLFE,  a  vols. ;  THE  CON- 
SPIRACY OF  PONTIAC,  2  vols. ;  A  HALF  CEN- 
TURY OF  CONFLICT  2  vols. 

THE  OREGON  TRAIL.  Illustrated.  Med. 

8vo.  an. 

PERKINS  (J.  B.).— FRANCE  UNDER  THE 
REGENCY.  Cr.  8vo.  Bs.  6d. 

PIKE  (L.  O.). — CONSTITUTIONAL  HISTORY 
OF  THE  HOUSE  OF  LORDS.  8vo.  i2s.  6d.  net. 

POOLE  (R.  L.).— A  HISTORY  OF  THE  HUGUE- 
NOTS OF  THE  DISPERSION  AT  THE  RECALL 
OF  THE  EDICT  OF  NANTES.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

iPROWSE(D.  W.).— HISTORY  OF  NEWFOUND- 
LAND. 8vo.  2is.  net. 

AHODES  (J.  F.).— HISTORY  OF  THE  UNITED 
STATES  FROM  THE  COMPROMISE  OF  1850  TO 
1880.  Vols.  I.  II.  24*.  Vol.111.  8vo.  its. 

ROGERS  (Prof.  J.  E.  Thorold).— HISTORICAL 
GLEANINGS.  Cr.  8vo.— ist  Series.  4*.  6d.— 
tnd  Series.  6s. 

SAYCE  (Prof.  A.  H.).— THE  ANCIENT  EM- 

FIRES  OF  THE  EAST.      Cr.  8vO.      6f. 

SEELEY    (Sir    J.     R.).  —  LECTURES    AND 

ESSAYS.    Globe  8vo.    5*. 
— —  THE   EXPANSION   OF   ENGLAND.     Two 

Courses  of  Lectures.     Globe  8vo.     5*. 
——  OUR  COLONIAL   EXPANSION.      Extracts 

from  the  above.     Cr.  8vo.     is. 


SEWELL  (E.  M.)  and  YONGE  (C.  M.).— 
EUROPEAN  HISTORY  :  A  SERIES  OF  HISTORI- 
CAL SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  BEST  AUTHORI- 
TIES. 2  vols.  3rd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  6s.  each. 

FHAW  (Miss).— AUSTRALIA.      [/«  the  Press. 

SHUCKBURGH  (E.  S.).-A  HISTORY  OF 
ROME  TO  THE  BATTLE  OF  ACTIUM.  Cr. 
8vo.  Bs.6d. 

SMITH  (G.).— OXFORD  AND  HER  COLLEGES. 
PottSvo.  3*.  (See  also -under  POLITICS,  p-36.) 

STEPHEN  (Sir  J.  Fitzjames).— THE  STORY 

OF    NUNCOMAR  AND  THE  IMPEACHMENT  OF 

SIR  ELIJAH  IMPEY.     2  vols.     Cr.  8vo.     15*. 

TAIT(C.  W.  A.).— ANALYSIS  OF  ENGLISH  HIS- 
TORY, BASED  ON  GREEN'S  "  SHORT  HISTORY 
OF  THE  ENGLISH  PEOPLE."  Cr.  8vo.  3$.  6d. 

TOUT  (T.  F.).— ANALYSIS  OF  ENGLISH  His- 
TORY.  Pott  8ro.  is. 

TREVELYAN  (Sir  Geo.  Otto).— CAWNPORK. 

Cr.  8vo.  6s. 
TUCKWELL  (W.).— THE  ANCIENT  WAYS  ; 

WINCHESTER  FIFTY  YEARS  AGO.      Globe 

8vo.  4s.  6d. 
WHEELER  (J.  Talboys).— PRIMER  OF  IN- 

DIAN  HISTORY,  ASIATIC  AND  EUROPEAN. 

Pott  8vo.     if. 

COLLEGE  HISTORY  OF  INDIA,  ASIATIC 

AND  EUROPEAN.    Cr.  8vo.    3*. ;  swd.  2*.  6d. 

A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  INDIA.  With  Maps. 

Cr.  8vo.     IT*. 

INDIA  UNDER  BRITISH  RULE.  8vo.  i2s.6<t. 

WILLI  AMS(H.).— BRITAIN'S  NAVAL  POWER. 

Cr.  8vo.     45.  6d.  net. 
WOOD  (Rev.  E.  G.).— THE  REGAL  POWB» 

OF  THE  CHURCH.    8vo.    4*.  6d. 
YONGE  (Charlotte).— CAMEOS  FROM  ENGLISH 

HISTORY.    Ext.  fcp.  8vo.     5*.  each.— Vol.  i. 

FROM  ROLLO  TO  EDWARD  II. ;  Vol.  2.  TUB 

WARS  IN  FRANCE;  Vol.  3.  THE  WARS  OF 

THE  ROSES  ;  Vol.  4.  REFORMATION  TIMES  ; 

Vol.  5.  ENGLAND  AND  SPAIN  ;  Vol.  6.  FORTY 

YEARS  OF  STEWART  RULE (1603— 43) ;  Vol.  7. 

THE  REBELLION  AND  RESTORATION  (1642— 

1678). 

THE  VICTORIAN  HALF-CENTURY.     Cr. 

Bvo.     i*.  6d. ;  sewed,  is. 

THE  STORY  OF  THE  CHRISTIANS  AND 

MOORS  IN  SPAIN.     Pott  8vo.    2s.  6d.  net. 

HORSE  BREEDING. 

PEASE  (A.  E.).— HORSE  BREEDING  FOK 
FARMERS.  Cr.  8vo.  zs.  6d. 

HORTICULTURE.    (See  GARDENING.) 

HYGIENE. 

BERNERS  Q-)— FIRST  LESSONS  ON  HEALTH. 

Pott  8vo.     i*. 
BLYTH  (A.  Wynter).— A  MANUAL  OF  PUBLIC 

HEALTH.    8vo.     17*.  net. 

LECTURES   ON    SANITARY  LAW.     8vo. 

Bs.  6d.  net. 

BROWNE  (J.  H.  Balfour).— WAT«R  SUPPLY. 

Cr.  8vo.     as.  6d. 
CLIMATES   AND    BATHS    OF    GREAT 

BRITAIN.    8vo.    2w.net. 
CORFIELD  (Dr.  W.  H.).— THE  TREATMENT 

AND  UTILISATION  OF  SEWAGE,    yd  Edit. 

Revised   by  the  Author,  and  by  Louis  C. 

PARKES,  M.D.    8vo.     16*. 


«4 


HYGIENE-ILLUSTRATED  BOOKS. 


HYGIENE-omfc/. 

FAYRER  (Sir  J.).— ON  PRESERVATION  OP 
HEALTH  IN  INDIA.  Pott  8vo.  is. 

GOODFELLOW(J  .)•— THE  DIETETIC  VALUB 
OF  BREAD.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).— SANITARY  AND  SO- 
CIAL LECTURES.  Cr.  8vo.  3$.  6d. 

HEALTH  AND  EDUCATION.    Cr.  8vo.    6t 

MIERS  (H.  A.)  and  CROSSKEY  (R.).— THE 
SOIL  IN  RELATIONTO  HEALTH.  Cr.Svo.  y.fxi. 

REYNOLDS  (E.  S.).— PRIMER  OF  HYGIENE. 

PDU  &vo.    is. 
REYNOLDS  (Prof.  Osborne).— SEWER  GAS. 

AND  HOW  TO  KEEP  IT  OUT  OF  HOUSES.      3rd 

Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     if.  6rf. 
RICHARDSON  (Dr.  Sir  B.  W.).— HYGEIA  :  A 

CITY  OF  HEALTH.     Cr.  8vo.     i*. 
—  THE   FUTURE  OF  SANITARY    SCIENCE.. 

Cr.  8vo.     i*. 

ON  ALCOHOL.    Cr.  8vo.    i*. 

WILLOUGHBY  (E.  F.).— PUBLIC  HEALTH 

AND  DEMOGRAPHY     Fcp.  8vo.    4*.  6d. 

HYMNOLOGY. 
(Set  under  THEOLOGY,  p.  40.) 

ILLUSTRATED  BOOKS. 

JESOP'S  FABLES.    Selected  by  I.  JACOBS. 

With   soj   Illustrations  by  R.    HEIGHWAY. 

Cr.  8vo.    6s.—  Also  with  uncut  edges,  paper 

label,  6*. 
BALCH    (Elizabeth).  —  GLIMPSES    or    OLD 

ENGLISH  HOMES.    Gl.  410.    14*. 
BARLOW  (J.).— THE  END  OF  ELFINTOWN. 

Illus.  by  L.  HOUSMAN.     Cr.  8vo.     5.1. 
BLAKE.   (Set  BIOGRAPHY,  p.  4.) 
BOUGHTON  (G.  H.)  and  ABBEY  (E.  A.) 

(See  VOYAGES  AND  TRAVELS.) 
CHRISTMAS    CAROL    (A).       Printed     in 

Colours,  with  Illuminated  Borders.    410.    an. 

CORIDON'S  SONG,  AND  OTHER  VERSES. 
Preface  by  AUSTIN  DOBSON.  Illustrations 
by  HUGH  THOMSON.  Cr.  8vo.  6s.— AUo 
with  uncut  edges,  paper  label,  6*. 

DAYS  WITH  SIR  ROGER  DE  COVER- 
LEY.  From  the  Spectator.  Illustrated  by 
HUGH  THOMSON.  Cr.  8vo.  6*.— Also  with 
uncut  edges,  paper  label.  6*. 

DELL  (E.  C.).— PICTURES  FROM  SHELLEY 
Engraved  by  J.  D.  COOPER.  Folio.  ai*.  net 

FIELDE  (A.  M.).— A  CORNER  OF  CATHAY 
Illustrated.  Fcap.  410.  8j.  6d.  net. 

GASKELL  (Mrs.).— CRANFORD.  Illustrated 
bv  HUGH  THOMSON.  Cr.  8vo.  6s.— Also 
with  uncut  edges  paper  label.  6s. 

GOLDSMITH  (Oliver).  —  THE  VICAR  OF 
WAKEFIELD.  New  Edition,  with  i8a  Illus- 
trations by  HUGH  THOMSON.  Preface  bv 
AUSTIN  DOBSON.  Cr.  8vo.  6*.— Also  with 
Uncut  Edges,  paper  label.  6*. 

GREEN  (John  Richard).  —  ILLUSTRATED 
EDITION  OF  THE  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  THE 
ENGLISH  PEOPLE.  4  vols.  Sup.  roy.  8vo. 
i2J.  each  net. 

GRIMM.  (See  BOOKS  FOR  THE  YOUNG,  p.  47  ) 

HALLWARD  (R.  F.).— FLOWERS  OF  PARA 
DISE.  Music,  Verse,  Design,  Illustration.  6j. 


HAMERTON(P.  G.).— MAN  IN  ART  Witb 
Etchings  and  Photogravures.  3/.  13.1.  (>d.  net. 
— Large  Paper  Edition.  io/.  los.  net. 

HARRISON  (F.)-— ANNALS  OF  AN  OLD  MA- 
NOR HOUSE,  SUTTON  PLACE,  GUILDFORD. 
4to.  42s.  net. 

HOOD  (Thomas).— HUMOROUS  POEMS.  Illus- 
trated by  C.  E.  BROCK.  Cr.  8vo.  dr.— Also 
with  uncut  edges,  paper  Jabel.  6s. 

IRVING  (Washington).— OLD  CHRISTMAS. 
From  the  Sketch  Book.  Illustr.  by  RANDOLPH 
CALDECOTT.  Cr.  8vo.  6s.— Also  with  uncufc 
edges,  paper  label.  6s.  —Large  Paper  Edi- 
tion. 30$.  net. 

BRACEBRIDGE   HALL.     Illustr.  by  RAN- 
DOLPH   CALDECOTT.     Cr.    8vo      6*.— Also 
with  uncut  edges,  paper  label.     6s. 

OLD     CHRISTMAS    AND     BPACEBRIDGB 

HALL.    Edition  de  Luxe.     Roy.  Kvo.     au. 

RlP  VAN  WlNKI  E  AND  THE  LEGEND  OP 

SLEEPY  HOLLOW.  Illustr.  by  G.  H.  BOUGH- 
TON.  Cr.  8vo.  6f. — Also  with  uncut  edges,, 
paper  label.  6*.  —Edition  de  Luxe.  Roy_ 
8vo.  30*.  net 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).-THE  WATF.R  BABIES. 
(See  BOOKS  FOR  THE  YOUNG,  p.  47.) 

THK  HEROES.  (See  BOOKS  for  the  YOUNG.> 

GLAUCUS.    (See  NATURAL  HISTORY.) 

LANG  (Andrew).— THE  LIBRARY.  With  a. 
Chapter  on  Modern  English  Illustrated 
Books,  by  AUSTIN  DOBSON.  Cr.  8vo.  43.  6d. 
—Large  Paper  Edition,  aw.  net. 

LYTE  (H.  C.  Maxwell).     (See  HISTORY.) 

MAHAFFY  (Rev.  Prof.  J.  P.)  and  ROGERS 
(J.  E.).  (See  VOYAGES  AND  TRAVELS.) 

MEREDITH  (L.  A.).— BUSH  FRIENDS  IN 
TASMANIA.  Native  Flowers,  Fruits,  and) 
Insects,  with  Prose  and  Verse  Descriptions. 
Folio,  53*.  6d.  net. 

MITFORD  (M.  R.).— OUR  VILLAGE.  Illus- 
trated by  HUGH  IHOMSON.  Cr.  8vo.  6>. — 
Also  with  uncut  edges,  paper  label.  6s. 

OLD  SONGS.  With  Drawings  by  E.  A. 
ABBEY  and  A.  PARSONS.  4to.mor.giU.  ^is.6d. 

PEN  NELL  (Jos.),    (fee  ART.) 

PROPERT  G.  L.).    (SteART.) 

STEEL  (F.  A.).— TALES  OF  THE  PUNJAB.. 
Illustr.  by  J.  L.  KIPLING.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. — 
Also  with  uncut  edges,  paper  label,  6s. 

STUART.  RELICS  OF  THE  ROYAL. 
HOUSE  OF.  Illustrated  by  40  Plates  in 
Colours  drawn  from  Relics  of  the  Stuarts  by 
WILLIAM  GIBB.  With  an  Introduction  by 
JOHN  SKELTON,  C.B.,  LL.D.,  and  Descrip- 
tive Notes  by  W.  ST.  JOHN  HOPE.  Folio, 
half  morocco,  gilt  edges,  io/.  iof .  net. 

SWIFT.— GULLIVER'S  TRAVELS.  Illustrated 
by  C.  E.  BROCK.  Preface  by  H.  CRAIK,  C.B. 
Cr.  8vo.  6*. — Also  with  uncut  edges,  paper 
label,  6*. 

TENNYSON  (Lord  H.).-JACK  AND  THK 
BEAN-STALK.  English  Hexameters.  Illus- 
trated by  R.  CALDECOTT.  Fcp.  410.  3*.  6d. 

TRISTRAM  (W.  O.).— COACHING  DAYS  AND. 
COACHING  WAYS.  Illust.  H.  RAILTON  and 
HUGH  THOMSON.  Cr.  8vo.  6*.— Also  with 
uncut  edges,  paper  label,  6*.— Large  Paper 
Edition,  30$.  net. 


LAW— LITERATURE. 


TURNER'S  LIBER  STUD1ORUM :  A 
DESCRIPTION  AND  A  CATALOGUE.  By  W.  G. 
RAWLINSON.  Med.  8vo.  12.9. 6d. 

WALTON  and  COTTON— LOWELL.— THE 
COMPLETE  ANGLER.  With  Introduction  by 
JAS.  RUSSELL  LOWELL.  2  vols.  Ext.  cr.  8vo. 
52*.  6d.  net. 

WINTER  (W.). -SHAKESPEARE'S  ENGLAND. 
8c  Illustrations.  Cr  8vo.  6*. 

LANGUAGE.    (See  PHILOLOGY.) 
LAW. 

BALL  (W.  W.  R.).— THE  STUDENT'S  GUIDE 
TO  THE  BAR.  6th  Ed.  Cr.  8vo.  -zs.6d.  net. 

BERNARD  (M.).— FOUR  LECTURES  ON  SUB- 
JECTS CONNECTED  WITH  DIPLOMACY.  8vO.  9*. 

BIGELOW  (M.  M.).— HISTORY  or  PROCB 
DURE  IN  ENGLAND  PROM  THE  NORMAN 
CONQUEST,  1066-1204.  8vo.  16*. 

BORGEAUD  (C.).  —  CONSTITUTIONS  IN 
EUROPE  A-ND  AMERICA.  Transl.  by  C.  D. 
HAZEN.  Cr.  8vo.  &s.  (>d.  net. 

BOUTMY    (E.).  —  STUDIES    IN    CONSTITU 

.  TIONAL  LAW.  Transl.  by  Mrs.  DICEY.  Pro 
face  by  Prof.  A.  V.  DICEY.  Cr.  8vo.  (a. 

THE   ENGLISH  CONSTITUTION.     Transl. 

by   Mrs.    EADEN.     Introduction  by  Sir  F. 
POLLOCK,  Bart.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

CHERRY  (R.  R.).  —  LECTURES  ON  THE 
GROWTH  OF  CRIMINAL  LAW  IN  ANCIENT 
COMMUNITIES.  8vo.  5*.  net. 

DICEY  (Prof.  A.  V.).  — INTRODUCTION  TO 
THE  STUDY  OF  THE  LAW  OF  THB  CONSTI- 
TUTION. 4th  Edit.  8vo.  2*.  6d. 

ENGLISH  CITIZEN  SERIES,  THE. 
(See  POLITICS.) 

GOODNOW  (F.  J.).  — MUNICIPAL  HOME 
RULE.  Cr.  8vo.  6s.  6d.  net. 

HOLLAND  (Prof.  T.  E.).— THE  TREATY  RE 

LATIONS    OF    RUSSIA    AND    TURKEY,     FROM 

1774  TO  1853.     Cr.  8vo.     2*. 
HOLMES    (O.    W.,   jun.).  — THE    COMMON 
T,AW.     8vo.     12*. 

HOWELL(G.).— HANDY  BOOK  OF  THE  LA- 

BOUR  LAWS.    3rd  Ed.     Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d.  net. 
LIGHTWOOD  CJ.  M.).— THE  NATURK  or 

POSITIVE  LAW.     8vo.     12*.  6d. 
MAITLAND(F.  W.).— PLEAS  or  THE  CROWN 

FOR  THE  COUNTY  OF  GLOUCESTER,  A.D.  1221 

8vo.     75.  6d. 

JUSTICE  AND  POLICE.    Cr.  8vo.    2*.  6rf 

MONAHAN  Games  H.).-THE  METHOD  o* 

LAW.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 

MUNRO  (J.  E.  C.).— COMMERCIAL  LAW. 
Globe  8vo.  ^s.  6d. 

PATERSON  (James).— COMMENTARIES  ON 
THE  LIBERTY  OF  THE  SUBJECT,  AND  THB 
LAWS  OF  ENGLAND  RELATING  TO  THB  SE- 
CURITY OF  THE  PERSON.  2  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  21*. 

THE  LIBERTY  OF  THE  PRESS,  SPEECH, 

AND  PUBLIC  WORSHIP.    Cr.  8vo.     iw. 

PHILLIMORE  (John  G.).— PRIVATE  LAW 

AMONG  THE  ROMANS.      8vO.      6*. 

POLLOCK  (Sir  F. ,  Bart.).— ESSAYS  IN  TURIS 

PRUDENCE  AND  ETHICS.      8vO.      IO*.  6d. 

THE  LAND  LAWS.     Cr.  8vo.     2*.  6d. 

LEADING  CASES  DONE  INTO  ENGLISH. 

Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 


RICHEY  (Alex.  G.).— THE  IRISH  LAND  LAWS. 

Cr.  8vo.     35.  6d. 
STEPHEN  (Sir  J.  F.,  Bart.).— A  DIGEST  Of 

THE  LAW  OF  EVIDENCE.  6th  Ed.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

A    DIGEST    OF    THE    CRIMINAL    LAW  £ 

CRIMES  AND  PUNISHMENTS.  5th  Ed.  8vo.  16*. 

A  DIGEST  OF  THE   LAW  OF  CRIMINAL, 

PROCEDURE  IN  INDICTABLE  OFFENCES.    By? 
Sir  J.  F.,  Bart.,  and  HERBERT  STEPHEN,, 
LL.M.     8vo.     12-r.  6d. 

A  HISTORY  OF  THE  CRIMINAL  LAW  OF- 

ENGLAND.     3  vols.     8vo.     48*. 

A  GENERAL  VIEW  OF  THE  CRIMINAL. 

LAW  OF  ENGLAND.  2nd  Edit.  8vo.  14*. 

STEPHEN  (J.  K.).— INTERNATIONAL  LAW 
AND  INTERNATIONAL  RELATIONS.  Cr. 
8vo.  6s. 

STEVENS  (C.  E.).— SOURCES  OF  THE  CON- 
STITUTION OF  THE  UNITED  STATES,  CON- 
SIDERED IN  RELATION  TO  COLONIAL  AND- 
ENGLISH  HISTORY.  Cr.  8vo.  6*.  6d.  net. 

WILLIAMS  (S.  E.).— FORENSIC  FACTS  AND 
FALLACIES.  Globe  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

LETTERS.    (See  under  LITERATURE,  p.  23  > 

LIFE-BOAT. 

GILMORE  (Rev.  John).— STORM  WARRIORS; 
or,  Life-Boat  Work  on  the  Goodwin  Sands. 
Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

LEWIS  (Richard).— HISTORY  OF  THE  LIFE- 
BOAT AND  ITS  WORK.  Cr.  8vo.  5*. 

LIGHT.    (See  under  PHYSICS,  p.  33.) 

LITERATURE. 

History  and  Criticism  of — Cowintentaritt^ 
etc.— Poetry  and  the  Drama— Poetical  Col- 
lections and  Selections — Prose  Fiction — Col- 
lected Works,  Essays,  Lectures,  Lettert*. 
Miscellaneous  Works. 

History  and  Criticism  of. 
(See  also  ESSAYS,  p.  23.) 

ARNOLD  (M.).    (See  ESSAYS,  p.  23.) 

BROOKE  (Stopford  A.).— A  PRIMER  or  ENG- 
LISH LITERATURE.  Pott  8vo.  i*. — Largo 
Paper  Edition.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

— —  A  HISTORY  OF  EARLY  ENGLISH  LITERA- 
TURE. 2  vols.  8vo.  20*.  net. 

CLASSICAL  WRITERS.    Edited  by  JOHKS 
RICHARD  GREEN.     Fcp.  8vo.     is.  6d.  each. 
DEMOSTHENES.    By  Prof.  BUTCHER,  M.A. 
EURIPIDES.     By  Prof.  MAHAFFY. 
LIVY.     By  the  Rev.  W.  W.  CAPES,  M.A. 
MILTON.     By  STOPFORD  A.  BROOKE. 
SOPHOCLES.     By  Prof.  L.  CAMPBELL,  M.A. 
TACITUS.  By  Messrs.  CHURCH  and  BRODRIBB- 
VERGIL.    By  Prof.  NETTLESHIP,  M.A. 

COURTHOPE  (W.  J.)— HISTORY  OF  ENG- 
LISH POETRY.  Vol.  I.  8vo.  los.  net. 

ENGLISH  MEN  OF  LETTERS.  (Ser 
BIOGRAPHY,  p.  4.) 

HISTORY  OF  ENGLISH  LITERATURE^ 
In  4  vols.  Cr.  8vo. 

EARLY  ENGLISH  LITERATURE.    By  STOP- 
FORD  BROOKK,  M.A.        [In  preparation* 
ELIZABETHAN    LITERATURE    (1560—1665).. 

By  GEORGE  SAINTSBURY.    7*.  6d. 

EIGHTEENTH  CENTURY  LITERATURE  (1660. 

— 1780).   By  EDMUND  GOSSE,  M.A.   7*.  6<f. 

THE  MODERN  PERIOD.    By  G.  SAINTSBURY.,. 

{In  preparation*. 
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LITERATURE. 
History,  etc.— continued. 

JEBB  (Prof.  R.  C.).— A  PRIMER  OF  GREEK 
LITERATURE.  Pott  8vo.  is. 

——  THE  ATTIC  ORATORS,  FROM  ANTIPHON 
TO  ISAEOS.  2nd  Edit.  2  vols  8vo.  251. 

JOHNSON'S  LIVES  OF  THE  POETS. 
MILTON,  DRYDEN,  POPE,  ADDISON,  SWIFT, 
AND  GRAY  With  Macaulay's  "Life  of 
Johnson  "  Ed.  by  M.ARNOLD.  Cr.Svo.  4J.6<f. 

JONES  (H.  A.).— RENASCENCE  OF  THE  ENG- 
LISH DRAMA.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).  —  LITERARY  AND 
GENERAL  LECTURES.  Cr.  8vo.  y.  6d. 

MAHAFFY  (Prof.  J.  P.).— A  HISTORY  OF 
CLASSICAL  GREEK  LITERATURE.  2  vols. 
Cr.  8vo.— Vol.  i.  THE  POETS.  With  an 
Appendix  on  Homer  by  Prof.  SAYCE.  ID  • 
Parts.— Vol.  2.  THE  PROSE  WRITERS.  In  a 
Parts.  4S.  6d.  each. 

MORLEY  (John).  (Set  COLLECTED  WORKS, 
p.  26.) 

OLIPHANT  (Mrs.  M.  O.  W.).— THE  LITE. 
RARY  HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND  IN  THE  END 
OF  THE  l8TH  AND  BEGINNING  OF  THE  IQTH 
CENTURY.  3  vols.  8vo.  ax*. 

RYLAND  (F.).— CHRONOLOGICAL  OUTLINES 
OF  ENGLISH  LITERATURE.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

SAINTSBURYtfG.).—  A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF 
ENGLISH  LITERATURE.  Gl.  8vo.  [In  f  rep. 

WARD  (Prof.  A.  W.).— A  HISTORY  OF  ENG- 
LISH  DRAMATIC  LITERATURE,  TO  THE 
DEATH  OF  QUEEN  ANNE,  a  vols.  8vo.  32*. 

•WHITCOMB(L.  S.).—  CHRONOLOGICAL  OUT- 
LINES  OF  AMERICAN  LITERATURE.  Cr.  8vo. 
6s.  net. 

WILKINS(Prof.  A.  S.).— A  PRIMER  OF  Ro- 
MAN  LITERATURE.  Pott  8vo.  it. 

"WULKER.  —  ANGLO  SAXON  LITERATURE. 
Transl.  by  A.  W.  DEERING  and  C.  F.  Me 
CLUMPHA.  l/»  the  Prtss. 

Commentaries,  etc. 

BROWNING. 

A  PRIMER  OF  BROWNING.  By  MARY  WILSON. 
Cr.  8vo.     2*.  6<t. 

A  PRIMER  OF  CHAUCER.    By  A.  W.  POL. 
LARD.    Pott  8vo.    i*. 

UANTE. 

READINGS  ON  THE  PURGATORIO  OF  DANTE. 

Chiefly  based  on  the  Commentary  of  Ben. 

venuto  da  Imola.     By  the  Hon.  W.  W. 

VERNON,  M.A.    With  an  Introduction  by 

Dean  CHURCH.    2  vols.    Cr.  8vo.    24*. 
READINGS  ON  THE  INFERNO  OF  DANTE.  By 

the  Hon.  W.  W.  VBRNON,  M.A.    With  an 

Introduction  by  Rev.  E.   MOORE,  D.D. 

2  vols.     Cr.  8vo.     30*. 
COMPANION  TO  DANTE.    From  G.  A.  SCAR- 

TAZZINI.  By  A.  J.BUTLER.  Cr.Svo.  ios.6J. 

mif\  \f  f?  TJ 

HOMERIC  DICTIONARY.  (Stg  DICTION  ARIES.) 
THE  PROBLEM  OF  THE  HOMERIC  POEMS. 

By  Prof.  W.  D.  GFDUES.     Svo.     14*. 
HOMERIC  SYNCHRONISM.    An  Inquiry  into 
the  Time  and  Place  of  Homer.     By  the 
Rt,  Hon.  W.  E.  GLADSTONE.   Cr.  8vo.  6*. 


HOMER. 

PRIMER  OF  HOMER.   By  same.    Pott  8vo.  it. 

LANDMARKSOF  HOMERIC  STUDY,  TOGETHER 

WITH  AN  ESSAY  ON  THE  POINTS  OF  CON- 

TACT   BETWEEN  THE   ASSYRIAN   TABLETS 

AND  THE  HOMERIC  TEXT.     By  the  same. 
Cr.  8vo.     zs.6d. 

COMPANION  TO  THE  ILIAD  FOR  ENGLISH 
READERS.    By  W.  LEAF,  Litt.D.    Crown 
8vo.     7*.  6d. 
HORACE. 

STUDIES,  LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL,  IN 
THE  ODES  OF  HORACE.     By  A.  W.  VE». 
R  ALL,  Litt.D.     8vo.     8s.  6d. 
SHAKESPEARE. 

A  PRIMER  OF  SHAKSPERE.  By  Prof.  Dow 
DEN.  Pott  Svo.  is. 

A  SHAKESPEARIAN  GRAMMAR.  By  Rev. 
E.  A.  ABBOTT.  Ext  fcp.  Svo.  6s. 

A  SHAKESPEARE  CONCORDANCE.  By  J.  BART- 
LETT.  4 to.  42.$-.  net.  ;  half  m or.,  45^.  net. 

SHAKESPEAREANA  GENEALOGICA.  By  G.  R. 
FRENCH.  8vo.  15*. 

A  SELECTION  FROM  THE  LIVES  IN  NORTH'S 
PLUTARCH  WHICH  ILLUSTRATE  SHAKES* 
PEARE'S  PLAYS.  Edited  by  Rev.  W.  W. 
SKEAT,  M.A.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

SHORT  STUDIES  OF  SHAKESPEARE'S  PLOTS. 
ByProf.  CYRIL  RANSOMS,  Cr.Svo.  3*.  6tt. 
—Also  separately :  HAMLET,  gd. ;  MAC- 
BETH, gd.  ;  TEMPEST,  gd. 

CALIBAN:  A  Critique  on  "The  Tempest" 
and  "  A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream."  By 
Sir  DANIEL  WILSON.  8vo.  xor.  6d. 

TENNYSON. 

A  COMPANION  TO  "  IN  MEMORIAM."  By 
ELIZABETH  R.  CHAPMAN.  Globe  Svo.  M. 

"  IN  MEMORIAM  "-!TS  PURPOSE  AND  STRUC- 
TURE :  A  STUDY.  By  J.  F.  GENUNG.  Cr. 
Svo.  $r. 

ESSAYS  ON  THE  IDYLLS  OF  THE  KING.  By 
H.  LITTLEDALE,  M.A.  Cr.  Svo.  4*.  6d. 

A  STUDY  OF  THE  WORKS  OF  ALFRED  LORD 
TENNYSON.    By  E.  C.  TAINSH.    New  Ed. 
Cr.  Svo.    6*. 
THACKERAY. 

THACKERAY:  A  Study.    By  A.  A.  JACK. 

Cr.  Svo.    y.  6d, 
WORDSWORTH. 

WORDSWORTHIANA  :  A  Selection  of  Papers 
read  to  the  Wordsworth  Society.  Edited 
by  W.  KNIGHT.  Cr.  Svo.  7*.  6d. 

Poetry  and  the  Drama. 

4LDRICH  (T.  Bailey).— THE  SISTERS'  TEA. 
GEDY  :  with  other  Poems,  Lyrical  and  Drs» 
matic.  Fcp.  Svo.  3*.  6d.  net. 

AN  ANCIENT  CITY  :  AND  OTHER  POEMS. 
Ext,  fcp.  Svo.  6s. 

ANDERSON  (A.).— BALLADS  AND  SONNETS. 
Cr.  Svo.  $r. 

ARNOLD     (Matthew).  —  THE     COMPLETE 
POETICAL  WORKS.     New  Edition.    3  volf. 
Cr.  Svo.    7*.  &**.  each. 
Vol.  x.  EARLY  POEMS,  NARRATIVE  POEMS 

AND  SONNETS. 

Vol.  2.  LYRIC  AND  ELEGIAC  POEMS. 
Vol.  3.  DRAMATIC  AND  LATER  POEMS. 

COMPLETE    POETICAL    WORKS,     i    vol. 

Cr.  Svo.    js.  6d. 

SELECTED  POEMS.   Pott  Svo.  2*.  6d.  net. 


POETRY  AND  THE  DRAMA. 


AUSTIN  (Alfred).— POETICAL  WORKS.    New 
Collected  Edition.  6  vols.   Cr.  8vo.    5*.  each. 
Vol.  i.  THE  TOWER  OF  BABEL. 
Vol.  2.  SAVONAROLA,  etc. 
Vol.  3.  PRINCE  LUCIFER. 
Vol.  4.  THE  HUMAN  TRAGEDY. 
Vol.  5.  LYRICAL  POEMS. 
Vol.  6.  NARRATIVE  POEMS. 

SOLILOQUIES  IN  SONG.     Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

AT  THE  GATE  OF  THE  CONVENT:  and 

other  Poems.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 

MADONNA'S  CHILD.    Fcp.  8vo.    2j.6^.net. 

ROME  OR  DEATH.     Cr.  410.    gs. 

THE  GOLDEN  AGE.     Cr.  8vo.     55. 

THE  SEASON.     Cr.  8vo.     5*. 

LOVE'S  WIDOWHOOD.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 

ENGLISH  LYRICS.     Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

FORTUNATUS  THE  PESSIMIST.  Cr.Svo.  6s. 

BETSY  LEE  :  A  FO'C'S'LE  YARN.    Ext.  fcp. 

8vo.     3-r.  6d. 
BLACKIEQ.  S.).— MESSISVITAE:  Gleanings 

of  Song  from  a  Happy  Life.    Cr.  8vo.    4$.  65. 

THE  WISE  MEN  OF  GREECE.    In  a  Series 

of  Dramatic  Dialogues.     Cr.  8vo.     9$. 

GOETHE'S  FAUST.    Translated  into  Eng- 
lish Verse.     2nd  Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     9*. 

BLAKE.    (See  BIOGRAPHY,  p.  4.) 
BROOKE  (Stopford  A.).— RIQUET  OF  THE 
TUFT  :  A  Love  Drama.     Ext.  cr.  8vo.     6*. 

POEMS.     Globe  8vo.     6s. 

BROWN  (T.  E.).— THE  MANX  WITCH  :  and 

other  Poems.    Cr.  8vo.    dr. 

OLD  JOHN,  AND  OTHER  POEMS.  Cr  8vo.  6s. 

BURGON  (Dean).— POEMS.  Ex.fcp.8vo.  4S.6d. 
BURNS.     THE  POETICAL  WORKS.    With  a 

Biographical  Memoir  by  A.  SMITH.  In  2  vols. 

Fcp.Svo.  IQS.  (SeeatsoGLOBR  LiBRARY,p.24  ) 
BUTLER  (Samuel).— HUDIBRAS.      Edit,   by 

ALFRED  MILNES.   Fcp.  8vo.— Part  I.  y.6d.  \ 

Parts  II.  and  III.  ^s.6d. 
BYRON.  (.^GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  24) 

CALDERON.— SELECT   PLAYS.    Edited  by 

NORMAN  MACCOLL.    Cr.  8vo.    141. 
CARR   (J.    Comyns).  — KING   ARTHUR.      A 

Drama,  as  performed  at  the  Lyceum.    8vo. 

2s.  net ;  sewed,  if.  net. 
CAUTLEY  (G.   S.).— A  CENTURY  OF   EM. 

BLEMS.    With  Illustrations  by  Lady  MARION 

ALFORD.     Small  410.     ios.  da. 
CLOUGH  (A.  H.).— POEMS.    Cr.Svo.    js.6d. 

SELECTIONS    FROM    THE   POEMS.     Pott 

8vo.    2s.  6d.  net. 

COLERIDGE:  POETICAL  AND  DRAMATIC 
WORKS.  4  vols.  Fcp.  8vo.  31*.  6d.— Also 
an  Edition  on  Large  Paper,  a/,  izr.  6d. 

COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS.  With  In- 
troduction by  J.  D.  CAMPBELL,  and  Portrait. 
Cr.  8vo.  js.  6d. 

COLQUHOUN.— RHYMES  AND  CHIMES.  By 
F.  S.  COLQUHOUN  (nte  F.  S.  FULLER  MAIT- 
LAND).  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  2s.  6d. 

COWPER.-THE  TASK,  BOOK  IV.  With  In- 
troduction and  Notes  by  W.  T.  WEBB,  M.A. 
Sewed,  is.  (See  GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  24 ; 
GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  24.) 

CRAIK  (Mrs.).— POEMS.    Ext.  fcp.  8vo.    6*. 

DABBS  (G.  H.  R. BRIGHTON  (E. J.- 
DANTE: A  DRAMATIC  POEM.  Fcp.  8vo. 
as.  6d. 


DAWSON  (W.  J.). -POEMS  AND  LYRICS. 
Fcp.  8vo.  45.  6d. 

DE  VERE  (A.).— POETICAL  WORKS.     7  vols. 

Cr.  8vo.     $s.  each. 
SELECTIONS  FROM  POETICAL  WORKS  OF. 

By  G.  E.  WOODBERRY.     Globe  8vo.    $s. 

DOYLE  (Sir  F.  H.).— THE  RETURN  OF  THE 
GUARDS  :  and  other  Poems.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

DRYDEN.  (See  COLLECTED  WORKS  and 
GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  24.) 

EMERSON.    (See  COLLECTED  WORKS,  p.  24.) 

EVANS  (Sebastian).  —  BROTHER  FABIAN'S 
MANUSCRIPT  :  and  other  Poems.  Fcp.  8vo.  6s. 

IN  THE  STUDIO:  A  Decade  of  Poems. 

Ext.  fcp.  8vo.     $s. 

FITZ  GERALD  (Caroline).— VENETIA  Vic- 
TRIX  :  and  other  Poems.  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  3$ .  6tt. 

FITZGERALD  (Edward).— THE  RusAiYAT 

OF  OMAR  KHAYYAM.    Ext.  cr.  8vo.    los.  6d. 
FOAM.     Pott  8vo.     2s.  6d.  net. 
FO'C'SLE  YARNS,  including  "  Betsy  Lee," 

and  other  Poems.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
FRASER-TYTLER.  —  SONGS     IN     MINO* 

KEYS.      By  C.   C.   FRASER-TYTLER  (Mrs. 

EDWARD  LIDDELL).  2nd  Edit.  Pott  8vo.  6s. 

FURNIVALL  (F.  J.).-LE  MORTE  ARTHUR. 

Edited  from  the  Harleian  MSS.  2252,  in  the 

British  Museum.     Fcp.  8vo.     js.  6d. 
GARNETT  (R.).— IDYLLS   AND   EPIGRAMS. 

Chiefly  from  the  Greek  Anthology.     Fcp. 

8vo.     2S.  6d. 
GOETHE.— FAUST.    (See  BLACKIE.) 

REYNARD  THE  Fox.   Transl.  into  English 

Verse  by  A.  D.  AINSLIF     Cr  8vo.    js.  6d. 

GOLDSMITH.— THE  TRAVELLER  AND  THE 

DESERTED  VILLAGE.   With  Introduction  and 

Notes,  by  ARTHUR  BARRETT,  B.A.    is.  gd. ; 

sewed,  is.6d.  (separately)    sewed,  is.  each. 

—By  J.  W.  HALES.    Cr.  Svo.    6d    (See  also 

GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  24.) 
GRAHAM   (David).— KING   JAMES    I.     An 

Historical  Tragedy.     Globe  Svo.    js. 
GRAY.— POEMS.  With  Introduction  and  Notes, 

by  J.  BRADSHAW,  LL.D.    Gl.  Svo.     is.  gd. ; 

sewed,  is.  6d.    (See  also  COLLECTED  WORKS, 

p.  2'.) 

SELECT  ODES.     With  Notes.     Gl.   8vo, 

sewed.    6d. 

HALLWARD.     See  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKS.) 

HAYES  (A.).— THE  MARCH  OF  MAN:  and 
other  Poems.  Fcp.  Svo.  3$.  6d.  net. 

HERRICK.  (See  GOLDEN  TREASURY  SE- 
RIES, p.  24.) 

HOPKINS  (Ellice).— AUTUMN  SWALLOWS: 
A  Book  of  Lyrics.  Ext.  fcp.  Svo.  6*. 

HOSKEN  (J.  D.).— PHAON  AND  SAPPHO,  AND 
NIMROD.  Fcp.  8vo.  ss. 

JONES  (H.  A.).— SAINTS  AND  SINNERS. 
Ext.  fcp.  Svo.  3S.  6d. 

THE  CRUSADERS.     Fcp.  Svo.    zs.  6d. 

JUDAH.       Fcp.   SVO.       2S.  6d. 

KEATS.  (See  GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES, 
P-  25.) 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).— POEMS.  Cr.  Svo. 
3*.  6d.— Pocket  Edition.  Pott  Svo.  is.  6d.— 
Eversley  Edition.  2  vols.  Cr.  Svo.  ics. 


LITERATURE. 


LITERATURE. 

Poetry  and  the  Vram&— continued. 
LAMB.    (See  COLLECTED  WORKS,  p.  26.) 

LANDOR.  (See  GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES, 
p.  25.) 

LONGFELLOW.  (See  GOLDEN  TREASURY 
SERIES,  p.  25.) 

LOWELL  (Jas.  Russell).— COMPLETE  POETI- 

CAL  WORKS.  Pott  8vo.  4*.  6d. 
——  With  Introduction  by  THOMAS  HUGHES, 

and  Portrait.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 
— —  HEARTSEASE  AND  RUE.  Cr.  8vo.  5*. 

OLD  ENGLISH  DRAMATISTS.  Cr.  8vo.  5*. 

(See  also  COLLECTED  WORKS,  p.  26.) 

LUCAS  (F.).— SKETCHES  OF  RURAL  LIFE. 
Poems.  Globe  8vo.  5*. 

MEREDITH  (George).  —  A  READING  OF 
EARTH.  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  51. 

POEMS   AND   LYRICS  OF  THE    TOY   OF 

EARTH.    3rd  Edit.    Ext.  fcp.  8vo.    w. 

— —  BALLADS  AND  POEMS  OF  TRAGIC  LIFE. 

and  Edit.    Ext.  fcp.  8vo.    6s. 
——  MODERN  LOVE.     Ex.  fcap.  8vo.    51. 
— —  THE  EMPTY  PURSE.    Fcp.  8vo.    5*. 

MILTON.— POETICAL  WORKS.  Edited,  with 
Introductions  and  Notes,  by  Prof.  DAVID 
MASSON.  M.A.  3  vols.  8vo.  2/.  2*.— {Uni- 
form with  the  Cambridge  Shakespeare.] 

— —  Edited  by  Prof.  MASSON.  3  vols. 

Globe  8vo.  151. 

—  Globe    Edition.     Edited    by    Prof. 

MASSON.    Crown  8vo.    y.  6d. 

—  PARADISE  LOST,  BOOKS  i  and  2.    Edited 
by  MICHAEL  MACMILLAN.  B.A.     is.  gd. ; 
—BOOKS  x  and  2  (separately),  if.  yi.  each ; 
sewed,  is.  each. 

—  L'ALLEGRO,    IL   PENSEROSO,    LYCIDAS, 
ARCADES,  SONNETS,  ETC.    Edited  by  WM. 
BELL,  M.A.     is.od. 

COMU s.     By  the  same.     is.  $d. ;  swd.  u. 

SAMSON  AGONISTES.    Edited  by  H.  M. 

PERCIVAL,  M.A.    as. 

MOULTON  (Louise  Chandler).  —  IN  THE 
GARDEN  OF  DREAMS  :  Lyrics  and  Sonnets. 
Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

SWALLOW  FLIGHTS.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

MUDIE  (C.  E.).— STRAY  LEAVES:  Poemi. 
4th  Edit.  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

MYERS  (E.).— THE  PURITANS:  A  Poem. 
Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  as.  6d. 

POEMS.    Ext.  fcp.  8vo,    4*.  6d. 

THE    DEFENCE   OF    ROME  :    and  other 

Poems.     Ext.  fcp.  8vo.     «. 

THE  JUDGMCMT  OF  PROMETHEUS  :  and 

other  Poems.     Ext.  fcp.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 

MYERS  (F.  W.  H.).— THE  RENEWAL  OF 
YOUTH  :  and  other  Poems.  Cr.  Svo.  js.  6d. 

—  ST.  PAUL:  A  Poem.  Ext.  fcp.  Svo.  as.6d. 

NORTON  |Hon.  Mrs.).— THE  LADY  OF  LA 
GARAYE.  oth  Edit.  Fcp.  Svo.  44. 6d. 

PALGRAVE  (Prof.  F.T.).— ORIGINAL  HYMNS. 
3rd  Edit.  Pott  Svo.  is.  6d. 

LYRIC  \L  POEMS.    Ext.  fcp.  Svo.    6s. 

—  VISIONS  OF  ENGLAND.     Cr.  Svo.     -js.  6d, 
——  AMENOPHIS.    Pott  Svo.     4$.  6d. 

PALGRAVE  (W.  G.).— A  VISION  OF  LIFE  : 
SEMBLANCE  AND  REALITY.  Cr.  Svo.  7*.  net. 


PEEL  (Edmund).— ECHOES  FROM  HOREB  : 
and  other  Poems.  Cr.  Svo.  3*.  6d 

POPE.    (See  GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  24.) 

RAWNSLEY  (H.  D.).— POEMS,  BALLADS, 
AND  BUCOLICS.  Fcp.  Svo.  5*. 

ROSCOE  (W.  C.).— POEMS.  Edit,  by  E.  M. 
ROSCOE.  Cr.  Svo.  7*.  net. 

ROSSETTI  (Christina).— POEMS.  New  Col- 
lected Edition.  Globe  Svo.  ^s.  6d. 

SING-SONG:    A   Nursery  Rhyme   Book. 

Small  410.     Illustrated.     45.  6d. 

GOBLIN  MARKET.    Illust.    Fcp.  Svo.    5*. 

SCOTT.— THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL, 
and  THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE.  Edited  by 
Prof.  F.  T.  PALGRAVE.  is. 

THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL.    By 

G.  H.  STUART,  M.A.,  and  E.  H.  ELLIOT, 
B.A.    Globe  Svo.    as.— Cantc  I.  od.— Cantos 
I.— III.  and  IV.— VI.    is.  ?<*.  each;  sewed, 
xx.  each. 

MARMION.    Edited  by  MICHAEL  MAC* 

MILLAN,  B  A.     3-r. ;  sewed,  as.  6d. 

MARMION,  and  THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES. 

By  Prof.  F.  T.  PALGRAVK.     i*. 

THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE.    By  G.  H. 

STUART,  M.A.    Gl.  Svo.    as.  6d. ;  swd.  as.— 
Canto  I.,  sewed,  gd. 

ROKEBY.     By   MICHAEL   MACMILLAM, 

B.A.     y. ;  sewed,  aj.  6d. 

(See  also  GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  24.) 

SHAIRP  (John  Campbell).— GLEN  DESSERAY: 
and  other  Poems,  Lyrical  and  Elegiac.  Ed. 
by  F.  T.  PALGRAVE.  Cr.  Svo.  6*. 

SHAKESPEARE.— THE  WORKS  OF  WILLIAM 
SHAKESPEARE.  Cambridge  Edition.  New 
and  Revised  Edition,  by  W.  ALOIS  WRIGHT, 
M.A.  9  vols.  Svo.  IQS.  6d.  each. — Edition 
de  Luxe.  40  vols.  Sup.  roy.  Svo.  6s.  each  net. 

Victoria  Edition.  Ins  vols.— COMB- 

DIES;  HISTORIES;  TRAGEDIES.  Cr.  Svo. 
6s.  each. 

THE  TEMPEST.  With  Introduction  and 

Notes,  by  K.  DBIGHTON..  Gl.  Svo.  i*.  orf. 

MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING,   as. 

A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM,    is.gd. 

THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE,     is.^d. 

As  You  LIKE  IT.    is.  gd. 

TWELFTH  NIGHT,    is.gd. 

THE  WINTER'S  TALE.    M. 

KING  JOHN.     is.  gd. 

RICHARD  II.     is.Qd. 

HENRY  IV.     Part  I.    as.  6d. ;  sewed,  «. 

HENRY  IV.    Part  II.    as.  6d. ;  sewed,  M, 

HENRY  V.     is.  od. 

RICHARD  III.     By  C.  H.  TAWNEY,  M.A. 

as.  6d. ;  sewed,  as. 

HENRY  VIII.    By  K.  DRIGHTON.    is.gJ. 

CORIOLANUS.    as.  td.  :  sewed,  as. 

ROMEO  AND  JULIET,    as.  6d. ;  sewed,  as. 

Tunus  CASAR.    is.  od. 

MACBETH,    is.gd. 

HAMLET.    2*.  6d.  ;  sewed,  a*. 

KING  LEAR.    is.  gd. 

OTHELLO,    as. 

ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA.  ar.6rf.;swd.  w. 

CYMBELINE.    2*.  6d. ;  sewed,  as. 

(See  also  GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  24  ;  GOLDEN 
TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  25.) 

SHELLEY.— COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS. 
Edited  by  Prof.  DOWDEN.  Portrait.  Cr.  OYO* 
js.6d.  (See  GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  «5- 
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SMITH  (C.  Barnard).— POEMS.   Fcp.  8vo.   5*. 
SMITH  (Horace).— POEMS.     Globe  8vo.     5*. 

INTERLUDES.    Cr.  8vo.    5*. 

INTERLUDES.   Second  Series.  Cr.  8vo.  55. 

SPENSER.— FAIRIE  QUEENE.  Book  I.  By 
H.  M.  PERCIVAL,  M.A.  Gl.  8vo.  3*. ;  swd., 
zs.  6d.  (See  also  GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  24.) 

STEPHENS  (J.  B.).— CONVICT  ONCK:  and 
other  Poems.  Cr.  8vo.  js.  6d. 

STRETTELL  (Alma).— SPANISH  AND  ITAL- 
IAN FOLK  SONGS.  Illustr.  Roy.i6mo.  izs.6d. 

SYMONS  (Arthur).  — DAYS  AND  NIGHTS. 
Globe  8vo.  dr. 

TENNYSON   (Lord).— COMPLETE   WORKS. 

New  and  Enlarged  Edition,  with  Portrait. 

Cr.  8vo.     7S.  6d.— School  Edition.     In  Four 

Parts.     Cr.  8vo.     2*.  6d.  each. 
— —  POETICAL     WORKS.      Pocktt    Edition. 

Pott  8vo,  morocco,  gilt  edges,    js.  6d.  net. 

WORKS.    Library  Edition.     In  9  vols. 

Globe  8vo.    S.T.  each.    [Each  volume  may  be 
had  separately.] — POEMS,  2  vols. — IDYLLS  or 
THE  KING.— THE  PRINCESS,  and  MAUD.— 
ENOCH  ARDEN,  aud  IN  MEMORIAM.— BAL- 
LADS, and  other  Poems.— QUEEN  MARY,  and 
HAROLD.— BECKET,     and     other    Plays.— 
DEMETER,  and  other  Poems. 

—  WORKS.   Ext.  fcp.  Ivo.  Edition,  on  Hand- 
made Paper.     In  10  vols.  (supplied  in  sets 
only),    s/.  5*.  orf.— EARLY  POEMS.— LUCRE- 
TIUS,  and  other  Poems.— IDYLLS   OF  THE 
KING.— THE  PRINCESS,  and  MAUD.— ENOCH 
ARDEN,  and  IN  MEMORIAM.— QUEEN  MARY, 
and  HAROLD.— BALLADS,  and  other  Poems. 
— BECKET,   THE   CUP.— THE    FORESTERS, 
THE  FALCON,  THE   PROMISE  OF   MAY.— 
TIRESIAS,  and  other  Poems. 

WORKS.    Miniaturt  Edition,  in  16  vols., 

viz.  THE  POETICAL  WORKS.  12  vols.  in  a 
box.   25*.— THE  DRAMATIC  WORKS.   4  vols. 
In  a  box.     los.  6d. 

—  Tht  Original  Editions.     Fcp.  8vo. 
POEMS.    dr. 

MAUD  :  and  other  Poems.     3*.  6d. 

THE  PRINCESS.    3*.  6d. 

THE  HOLY  GRAIL:  and  other  Poems. 

BALLADS  :  and  other  Poems.    5*. 

HAROLD:  A  Drama.    6s. 

QUEEN  MARY  :  A  Drama.    6*. 

THE  CUP,  and  THE  FALCON.    51. 

BECKET.    6*. 

TIRESIAS  :  and  other  Poems.     6*. 

LOCKSLKY  HALL  SIXTY  YEARS  AFTER,  etc.  6*. 

DEMETER  :  and  other  Poems.    6s. 

THE  FORESTERS  :  ROBIN  HOOD  AND  MAID 

MARIAN.     6s. 
THE  DEATH  OF  OENONE,  AKBAR'S  DREAM, 

AND  OTHER  POEMS.      6s. 

POEMS  BY  Two  BROTHERS.  Fcp.  8vo.  6*. 

MAUD.     Kelmscott  Edition.     Small  410, 

vellum.     42*.  net. 

POEMS.     Reprint  of  1857  Edition.     Ori- 
ginal  Illustrations.    410.     2 is.— Edition  dt 
Luxe.     Roy.  8vo.     42*.  net. 

T*t  Royal  Edition,     i  vol.     8vo.     16*. 

THE  TENNYSON  BIRTHDAY  BOOK.   Edit. 

by  EMILY  SHAKESPEAR.    Pott  8vo.    as.  6d. 

— —  SONGS  FROM  TENNYSON'S  WRITINGS. 
Square  8vo.  zs.  t>d. 

— —  SELECTIONS  FROM  TENNYSON.  With  In- 
troduction and  Notes,  by  F.  J.  ROWK,  M.A., 
and  W.  T.  WEBB,  M.A.  Globe  8vo.  3*.  6d. 
Or  Part  I.  2*.  6d.  ;  Part  II.  zs.  6d. 


TENNYSON   (Lord).-MoRTE    D'ARTHUR. 

By  F.  J.  ROWE,  M.A.,  and  W.  T.  WEBB. 

M.A.     Swd.,  is. 
GERAINT  AND  ENID:  AND  THE  MARRIAGE 

OF  GERAINT.     By  G.  C.  MACAULAY,  M.A. 

Globe  8vo.     zs.  6d. 

ENOCH  ARDEN.     By  W.  T.  WEBB,  M.A. 

Globe  8vo.     2*.  6d. 

—  AYLMER'S  FIELD.   By  W.  T.  WEBB,  M.A. 
Globe  8vo.     zs.  6d. 

THE  COMING  OF  ARTHUR,  and  THE  PASS- 

INGOF ARTHUR.  ByF.J.RowE.  G1.8vo.  zs.6d. 

—  THE  PRINCESS.  By  P.  M.  WALLACE,  M.A. 
Globe  8vo.     3*.  6d. 

GARETH   AND   LYNETTE.      By   G.    C. 

MACAULAY,  M.A.     Globe  8vo.    zs.  6d. 

THE  HOLY  GRAIL.   By  G.  C.  MACAULAY. 

M.A.     Globe  8vo.     zs.6d. 
LANCELOT  AND  ELAINE.    By  F.  J.  ROWE, 

M.A.    zs.  6d. 
GUINEVERE.    By  G.  C.  MACAULAY,  M.A. 

zs.  6d. 
TENNYSON  FOR  THE  YOUNG.    By  Canon 

AINGER.     Pott  8vo.     if.  net.  —Large  Paper, 

nDCUt,  3*.  6d.  ;  gilt  edges,  4*.  6d. 
BECKET.   As  arranged  for  the  Stage  by  H. 

IRVING.    8vo.    swd.    zs.  net 

THE  BROOK.   With  20  Illustrations  by  A. 

WOODRUFF.     32010.    zs.  6d. 

TENNYSON  (Frederic*).— THE  ISLES  OF 
GREECE  :  SAPPHO  AND  ALCAEUS.  Cr.  8vo. 
7*.  6d. 

DAPHNE  :  and  other  Poems.  Cr.Svo.  jt.bd. 

TENNYSON  (Hallam,  Lord).  (Set  ILLUS- 
TRATED BOOKS.) 

TREVOR  (G.  H.).— RHYMES  OF  RAJPUTANA. 
Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

TRUMAN  (Jos.).— AFTER-THOUGHTS:  Poems. 

Cr.  8vo.     v.  6d. 
TURNER  (Charles  Tennyson). — COLLECTED 

SONNETS,  OLD  AND  NEW.  Ext.fcp.8vo.  js.6d. 

TYRWHITT  (R.  St.  John).— FREE  FIELD. 
Lyrics,  chiefly  Descriptive.  Gl.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

BATTLE  AND  AFTER,  CONCERNING  SER. 

GEANT     THOMAS      ATKINS,      GRENADIBK 
GUARDS  :  and  other  Verses.    Gl.  8vo. 


WARD   (Samuel).— LYRICAL    RECREATIONS. 

Fcp.  8vo.    6s. 
WATSON  (W.). -POEMS.     Fcap.  8vo.    5*. 

LACHRYMAE  MUSARUM.  Fcp.Svo.  ^s.6d. 

(Stt  also  GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  24.) 

WEBSTER  (A.).— PORTRAITS.    Fcp.Svo.    y. 
SELECTIONS  FROM  VERSE.  Fp.  8vo.  4*.  6d, 

DISGUISES  :  A  Drama.     Fcp.  8vo.     5*. 

IN  A  DAY  :  A  Drama.  Fcp.  8vo.  as.  6<f. 

THE  SENTENCE.  Fcp.  8vo.  y.  6d. 

SONNETS.  Fcp.  8vo.  zs.  6ci.  net. 

MOTHER  AND  DAUGHTER.     Fcp.   8vo. 

zs.  6d.  net. 

WHITTIER.— COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS 
OF  JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIBR.  With 
Portrait.  Pott  8vo.  4*.  6d.  (Set  also  COL- 
LECTED  WORKS,  p.  27.) 

WILLS  (W.  G.).— MELCHIOR.    Cr.  8vo.    9*. 

WOOD  (Andrew  Goldie).— THE  ISLES  OF  THE 
BLEST  :  and  other  Poems.  Globe  8vo.  5*. 

WOOLNER  (Thomas). —  MY  BEAUTIFUL 
LADY.  3rd  Edit.  Fcp.  8vo.  5*. 

PYGMALION.    Cr.  8vo.    js.  6d. 

SILENUS.    Cr.  8vo.    dr. 


20 


LITERATURE. 


LITERATURE. 

Poetry  and  the  Drama— continutd. 
WORDSWORTH.  —  COMPLETE     POETICAL 
WORKS.    Copyright  Edition.    With  an  Intro- 
duction  by  JOHN    MORLEY,    and  Portrait. 
Cr.  8vo.     js.  6d. 
— —  THE  RECLUSE.    Fcp.  8vo.   zs.  6d.— Large 

Paper  Edition.    8vo.     ioj.  6d. 
(Stt  also  GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  25.) 

Poetical  Collections  and  Selections. 

(Set  also  GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  24  ; 

BOOKS  FOR  THE  YOUNG,  p.  46.) 

HALES  (Prof.  J.  W.).— LONGER  ENGLISH 
POEMS.  With  Notes,  Philological  and  Ex- 
planatory, and  an  Introduction  on  the  Teach 
ing  of  English.  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  4*-  6d. 

MACDONALD  (George).— ENGLAND'S  AN 
TIPHON.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

MARTIN  (F.).  (See  BOOKS  FOR  THE  YOUNG, 
P.  47-) 

MASSON  (R.  O.  and  D.).— THREE  CENTURIES 
OF  ENGLISH  POETRY.  Being  Selections  from 
Chaucer  to  Herrick.  Globe  8vo.  y.  6d. 

PALGRAVE  (Prof.  F.  T.).— THE  GOLDEN 
TREASURY  OF  THE  BEST  SONGS  AND  LYRICAL 
POEMS  IN  THE  ENGLISH  LANGUAGE.  Large 
Type.  Cr.  8vo.  10*.  (>d.  (Stt  also  GOLDEN 
TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  24 ;  BOOKS  FOR  THE 
YOUNG,  p.  47-) 

SMITH  (Goldwin).— BAY  LEAVES.  Trans- 
lations  from  Latin  Poets.  Globe  8vo.  5*. 

WARD  (T.  H.).— ENGLISH  POETS.  Selections, 
with  Critical  I  ntroductions  by  various  Writer? , 
and  a  General  Introduction  by  MATTHEW 
ARNOLD.  Edited  by  T.  H.  WARD,  M.A. 
4  vols.  and  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.-  Vol.  I.  CHAU- 
CER TO  DONNK,  7*.  6d. ;  II.  BEN  JONSON  TO 
DRYDEN,  M.M.  ;  HI.  ADDISON  TO  BLAKK, 
is.  6d.  IV.  WORDSWORTH  TO  TENNYSON, 
Ss.  6d. 

Appendix  to  Vol.  IV.  containing  BROWN- 
ING, ARNOLD,  and  TENNYSON.  Cr.  8vo.  a*. 

WOODS  (M.  A.).— A  FIRST  POETRY  BOOK. 
Fcp.  8vo.  M.  6</. 

—  A  SECOND  POETRY  BOOK,  a  Parts.  Fcp. 
Bvo.  ax.  6d.  each.— Complete,  4*.  6d. 

——  A  THIRD  POETRY  BOOK.  Fcp.Svo.  4*. 6d. 

WORDS  FROM  THE  POETS.  WithaVig- 
netteand  Frontispiece.  isthEdit.  PottSvo.  x*. 

Prose  Fiction. 

BIKELAS  p.).— LOUKIS  LARAS  ;  or.  The 
Reminiscences  of  a  Chiote  Merchant  daring 
the  Greek  War  of  Independence.  Translated 
by  J.  GENNADI  us.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

BJORNSON  (B.).— SYNNOVB  SOLBAKKEN. 
Translated  by  JULIE  SUTTBR.  Cr.  Bvo.  6*. 

BDLDREWOOD  (Rolf).—  Uniform  Edition. 

Cr.  Bvo.     v.  6d.  each. 

ROBBERY  UNDER  ARMS. 

THE  MINER'S  RIGHT. 

THE  SQUATTER'S  DREAM. 

A  SYDNEY-SIDE  SAXON. 

A  COLONIAL  REFORMER. 

NEVFFMORB. 

A  MODERN  BUCCANEER. 
THESPHINXOFEAGLEHAWK.  Fcp.8vo.  «. 


BURNETT(F.H.).-HAWORTH's.  Gl.  8vo.  u. 

LOUISIANA,  and  THAT  LASS  o'  LOWRIE'S. 

Illustrated.     Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

CALMIRE.     a  vols.     Cr.  Bvo.     ai*. 
CARMARTHEN      (Marchioness      of).  —  A 
LOVER  OF  THE  BEAUTIFUL.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

CON  WAY   (Hugh). —  A    FAMILY    AFFAIK 
Cr.  Bvo.     y.  6a. 

LIVING  OR  DEAD.    Cr.  Bvo.     v-  6d. 

COOPER  (fc.  H.).— RICHARD  ESCOTT.    Gt;. 

8vo.    6s. 
CORBETT  (Julian).— THE  FALL  OF  ASGAKD: 

A  Tale  of  St.  OlaTsDay.  a  vols.  Gl.  8vo.  12*. 
FOR  GOD  AND  GOLD.    Cr.  Bvo.    6*. 

KOPHETUA    THE   THIRTEENTH,      a    VoU. 

Globe  Bvo.    i«. 
COTES  (E.).— THE  STORY  OF  SONNY  SAHIB, 

Fcp.  8vo.     2s. 
CRAIK  (Mrs.).—  Uniform  Edition.    Cr.  Bvo. 

y.  6d.  each. 

OLIVE. 

THB  OGILVIES.    Also  Globe  Bvo,  as. 

AGATHA'S  HUSBAND.   Also  Globe  8vo,  a*. 

THB  HEAD  OF  THE  FAMILY. 

Two  MARRIAGES.    Also  Globe  Bvo,  M. 

THE  LAUREL  BUSH. 

MY  MOTHER  AND  I. 

Miss  TOMMY  :  A  Mediaeval  Romance. 

KING  ARTHUR  :  Not  a  Love  Story. 

CRAWFORD  (F.Marion).-  Uniform  Edition, 
Cr.  Bvo.     y.  6d.  each. 
MR.  ISAACS  :  A  Tale  of  Modem  India. 
DR.  CLAUDIUS. 
A  ROMAN  SINGER. 
ZOROASTER. 

A  TALK  OF  A  LONELY  PARISH. 
MARZIO'S  CRUCIFIX. 
PAUL  PATOFF. 
WITH  THE  IMMORTALS. 
GREIFENSTEIW. 
SANT'  ILARIO. 

A  CIGARETTE  MAKER'S  ROMANCE. 
KHAUED  :  A  Tale  of  Arabia, 
THE  WITCH  OF  PRAGUE. 
THB  THREE  FATES. 

DON  ORSINO.    Cr.  Bvo.    6*. 

CHILDREN  OF  THE  KING.    Cr.  8vo. 

PIETRO  GHISLERI.    Cr.  8vo.   6s. 

MARION  DARCHB.    Cr.  Bvo.    6*. 

KATHARINE  LAUDERDALE.  Cr.  Bvo.  6s 

THE  RALSTONS.    a  vols.    Gl.  Bvo. 

LOVE  IN  IDLENESS.    Fcp.  8vo.    as. 

CUNNINGHAM  (Sir  H.  S.).— THB  COIRO- 
LEANS  :  A  Vacation  Idyll.     Cr.  8vo.     34.  64. 

THE  HERIOTS.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d, 

WHEAT  AND  TARES.    Cr.  Bvo.     3*.  6d. 

SIBYLLA,    a  vols.    Gl.  8vo.    i«. 

CURTIN  (J.).— HERO  TALES  OF  IRELAND. 

Ex.  cr.  8vo.    8f .  6d.  net. 
DAMN  (Felix).— FELICITAS.    Translated 

M.A.C.E.    Cr.  8vo.    ^s.6d. 
DAVIS   (R.    H.).  — THE   PRINCESS   ALII 

Fcp.  8vo.    is.  6d. 
DAY  (Rev.  Lai  Behari).— BENGAL 

LIFE.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

FOLK  TALES  OF  BENGAL.  Cr  Bvo.  4*.64 

DEFOE  (D.).    (Set  GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  §4 
GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  34.) 
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DEMOCRACY  :  AN  AMERICAN  NOVEL.  C«. 
8vo.  4s.  6d. 

DICKENS    (Charles).  —  Uniform    Edition. 
Cr.  8vo.     w.  6d.  each. 
THE  PICKWICK  PAPERS. 
OLIVER  TWIST.    |    NICHOLAS  NICKLEBY. 
MARTIN  CHUZZLEWIT. 
THE  OLD  CURIOSITY  SHOP. 
BARNABY  RUDGE. 
DOM  BEY  AND  SON. 
CHRISTMAS  BOOKS. 
SKETCHES  BY  Boz. 
DAVID  COPPERFIELD. 

AMERICAN  NOTES,   AND   PICTURES   FROM 
ITALY. 

—  THE  POSTHUMOUS  PAPERS  OF  THE  PICK- 
WICK CLUB.     Illust.    Edit,  by  C.  DICKENS, 
Jon.     2  vels.     Ext.  cr.  8vo.     au. 

DICKENS   M.  A.).— A  MERE  CYPHER.     Cr. 

8vo.     35. 6d. 
A  VALIANT   IGNORANCE.     Crown   8vo. 

y.6d. 

DILLWYN  (E.  A.).— JILL.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

JILL  AND  JACK.   2  vols.   Globe  8vo.    xa*. 

DUNSMUIR  (Amy).— VIDA:  Study  of  a 
Girl.  3rd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

DURAND  (Sir  M.).— HELEN  TREVERYAN. 
Cr.  8vo.  3s.  6<J. 

EBERS  (Dr.  George).— THE  BURGOMASTER'S 
WIFE.  Transl.  by  C.  BELL.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

ONLY  A  WORD.    Translated  by  CLARA 

BELL.     Cr.  8vo.    4*.  (>d. 

EDGEWORTH  (M.).— CASTLE  RACKRENT. 

Illustrated.    Cr.  8vo.    y.  (>d. 
ORMOND.    Illustrated.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

"  ESTELLE  RUSSELL  "  (The  Author  of  ).- 
HARMONIA.  3  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  31*.  6d. 

FALCONER  (Lanoe).— CECILIA  DE  NO»L. 
Cr.  8vo.  y.  6d. 

FLEMING(G.).— A  NILE  NOVEL.  Gl.Bvo.  a*. 

MIRAGE:  A  Novel.    Globe  8vo.     aj. 

THE  HEAD  OF  MEDUSA.    Globe  8vo.   a*. 

—  VESTIGIA.     Globe  8vo.    a*. 
FRATERNITY :  A  Romance,     a  vols.    Of 

8VO.        2IS. 

"FRIENDS  IN  COUNCIL"  (The  Antho. 
of)-— REALMAH.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

GALT  (J.). — ANNALS  OF  THE  PARISH  AND 
THE  AYRSHIRE  LEGATEES.  Illustrated.  Cr. 
8vo.  3*.  6d. 

GRAHAM  (John  W.).— NE^RA:  A  Tale  of 
Ancient  Rome.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

GRANT  (C.).— TALES  OF  NAPLES  AND  THK 
CAMORRA.  [In  the  Press. 

HARBOUR  BAR,  THE.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 
HARDY  (Arthur   Sherburne).— BUT    YET    A 

WOMAN  :  A  Novel.     Cr.  8vo.     4*.  6d. 
——  THE  WIND  OF  DESTINY,  avols.  Gl.Svo.  la*. 
|  HARTE  (Bret).— CRESSY.    Cr.  8vo.    y.  6d. 
\  —  THE  HERITAGE  OF   DEDLOW   MARSH  I 
1      and  other  Tales.     Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 
[— —  A   FIRST   FAMILY  OF   TASAJARA.     Or. 
8vo.     y.  6d. 


"  HOGAN,  M.P."  (The  Author  of ).— HOGAN, 
M.P.  Cr.  8vo.  y.  (>d. 

THE  HON.  Miss  FERRARD.    Gl.  8vo.   a*. 

FLITTERS,  TATTERS,   AND  THE  COON* 

SBLLOR,  ETC.      Globe   8vO.      2J. 

CHRISTY  CAREW.     Globe  8vo.     «. 

ISMAY'S  CHILDREN.     Globe  8vo.     zs. 

HOPPUS  (Mary).— A  GREAT  TREASON:  A 
Story  of  the  War  of  Independence,  a  vols. 
Cr.  8vo.  QS. 

HUGHES  (Thomas).— TOM  BROWN'S  SCHOOL 
DAYS.  By  AN  OLD  BOY.— Golden  Treasury 
Edition,  zs.  6d.  net. — Uniform  Edit.  3*.  6d. 
— People's  Edition,  zs. — People's  Sixpenny 
Edition.  Illustr.  Med.  410.  6d.— Uniform 
with  Sixpenny  Kingsley.  Med.  8vo.  6d. 

— —  TOM  BROWN  AT  OXFORD.  Cr.  8vo.  31. 6d. 

THE  SCOURING  OF  THE  WHITE  HORSE, 

and  THE  ASHEN  FAGGOT.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6a. 

IRVING  (Washington).  (Set  ILLUSTRATED 
BOOKS,  p.  14.) 

JACKSON (Helen).-RAMONA.    Gl.Svo.    a*. 

JAMES  (Henry).— THE  EUROPEANS  :  A  Novel. 

Cr.  8vo.    6s. ;  Pott  8vo,  25. 
— —  DAISY  MILLER  :  and  other  Stories.    Cr. 

Bvo.    6s. ;  Globe  8vo,  zs. 

THE  AMERICAN.   Cr.  8vo.  6*. — Pott  8vo. 

t  vols.    41. 

RODERICK  HUDSON.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. ;  Gl. 

Bvo,  21. ;  Pott  8vo,  2  vols.  4$. 

THE  MADONNA  OF  THE  FUTURE  :  and 

other  Tales.     Cr.  8vo.     6*.  ;  Globe  8vo,  a*. 

WASHINGTON    SQUARE,    THE    PENSION 

BEAUREPAS.    Globe  8vo.    a*. 

THE  PORTRAIT  OF  A  LADY.    Cr.  8vo. 

6*.     Pott  8vo,  3  vols.  6s. 

STORIES    REVIVED.      In    Two    Series. 

Cr.  8vo.     6s.  each. 

THE  BOSTONIANS.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

NOVELS  AND  TALES.  Pocket  Edition. 

Pott  8vo.  aj.  each  volume. 

CONFIDENCE,     i  vol. 

THE  SIEGE  OF  LONDON;  MADAME  DE 
MAUVES.  i  vol. 

AN  INTERNATIONAL  EPISODE  ;  THE  PEN- 
SION BEAUREPAS  ;  THE  POINT  OF  VIEW. 
i  vol. 

DAISY  MILLER,  a  Study;  FOUR  MEET- 
INGS;  LONGSTAFF'S  MARRIAGE;  BKN- 
VOLIO.  i  vol. 

THE  MADONNA  OF  THE  FUTURE;  A 
BUNDLE  OF  LETTERS  ;  THE  DIARY  OF 
A  MAN  OF  FIFTY  ;  EUGENE  PICKERING. 
i  vol. 

TALES  OF  THREE  CITIES.  Cr.  8vo.  4s.6d. 

THE  PRINCESS  CASAMASSIMA.    Cr.  Bvo. 

6s. ;  Globe  8vo,  2s. 

THE  REVERBERATOR.     Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

THE  ASPERN  PAPERS  ;  LOUISA  PALLANT  ; 

THE  MODERN  WARNING.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6J. 

A  LONDON  LIFE.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

THE  TRAGIC  MUSE.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

THE   LESSON   OF   THE  MASTER,  AND 

OTHER  STORIES.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 

THE  REAL  THING,  AND  OTHER  TALES. 

Cr.  Bvo.     6s. 
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KEARY  (Annie).—  JANET'S  HOME.    Cr.  Bvo. 
3*.  6d. 

—  CLEMENCY  FRANKLYN.    Globe  8vo.    2*. 
——  OLDBURY.    Cr.  8vo.     y.  (>d. 

—  A  YORK  AND  A  LANCASTER  ROSE.    Cr. 
8vo.     3*.  6<£ 

-  CASTLE  DALY.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

—  A  DOUBTING  HEART.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d 

KENNEDY  (P.).—  LEGENDARY  FICTIONS  OF 
THE  IRISH  CELTS.  Cr.  8vo.  y.  6d. 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).  —  Everslev  Edition. 
xi  vols.  Globe  8vo.  w.  each.—  WESTWARD 
Ho  !  2  vols.  —  Two  YEARS  AGO.  2  vols.  — 
HYPATIA.  2  vols.  —  YEAST,  x  vol.  —  ALTON 
LOCKE.  2  vols.—  HEREWARD  THE  WAKE. 
a  vols. 

—  —  Complete  Edition.   Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6<f.  each. 

—  WESTWARD    Ho!     With   a    Portrait.— 
HYPATIA.  —  YEAST.  —  ALTON  LOCKE.  —  Two 
YEARS  AGO.  —  HERBWARD  THE  WAKE. 

-  Sixpenny    Edition.       Med.     8vo.      (xt. 
each.  —  WESTWARD     Ho  !  —  HYPATIA.  — 
YEAST.—  ALTON  LOCKE.—  Two  YEARS  AGO. 

—  HEREWARD  THE  WAKE. 

-  Pocket  Edition.    Pott  8vo.    is.  6d.  each. 
HYPATIA.—  ALTON  LOCKE. 

KIPLING  (Rudyard).—  PLAIN  TALES  PROM 
THE  HILLS.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

—  THE  LIGHT  THAT  FAILED.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

—  —  LIFE'S  HANDICAP  :  Being  Stories  of  mine 
own  People.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

i       MANY  INVENTIONS.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

-  SOLDIERS  THREE,  ETC.    Cr.  Bvo.    6*. 

-  WEE  WILLIE  WINKIE,  ETC.    Cr.  8vo.   6*. 
LAFARGUE  (Philip).—  THE  NEW  JUDGMENT 

OF  PARIS,    2  vols.    Globe  Bvo.    12*. 
LEE  (Margaret).—  FAITHFUL  AND  UNFAITH' 
FOL.     Cr.  Bvo      3*.  6W. 


LEVY  (A.).—  REUBEN  SACHS.  Cr.Bvo. 

LITTLE  PILGRIM  IN  THE  UNSEEN,  A. 
24th  Thousand.  Cr.  Bvo.  or.  6d. 

"LITTLE  PILGRIM  IN  THE  UNSEEN, 
A  "  (Author  of  ).—  THE  LAND  OF  DARKNESS. 
Cr.  Bvo.  ss. 

LYSAGHT  (S.   R.).—  THE    MARPLOT.     Cr. 

8vo.    y.  6d. 

LYTTON  (Earl  of  ).—  THE  RING  OF  AMASIS  I 

A  Romance.     Cr.  8vo.     y.  &*• 
McLENNAN    (Malcolm).—  MUCKLK    Jooc  j 

and  other  Stories  of  Peasant  Life  in  the  North. 

Cr.  Bvo.     y.  6<£ 
MACMILLAN   (M.    K.).  —  DAGONBT    THE 

JESTER.     Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

MACQUOID  (K.  S.).—  PATTY.    Gl.  Bvo.    2*. 
MADOC  (Fayr).—  THE  STORY  OF  MELICENT. 

Cr.  8vo.    4*.  6d. 
MALET  (Lucas).—  MRS.  LORIMER  :  A  Sketch 

in  Black  and  White.     Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6tf. 

MALORY  (Sir  Thos.).   (Set  GLOBE  LIBRARY, 

p.  24.) 
MARRYAT  (Capt.).—  JAPHET  IN  SEARCH  OF 

A  FATHER.    Illustrated.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

MINTO  (W.).—  THE  MEDIATION  OF  RALPH 
HARDELOT.  3  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  31*.  6d. 


MITFORD  (A.  B.).— TALES  OF  OLD  JAPAN. 
With  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

MIZ  MAZE,  THE ;  OR,  THE  WINKWORTH 
PUZZLE.  A  Story  in  Letters  by  Nina 
Authors.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6rf. 

MORIER  (J.)— HAJJI  BABA  OF  ISPAHAN. 
Illustrated.  Cr.  8vo.  y.  6d. 

MURRAY  (D.  Christie).  —  AUNT  RACHEL. 
Cr.  8vo.  y.  6d. 

SCHWARTZ.    Cr.  8vo.    y  (>d. 

THE  WEAKER  VESSEL.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  64. 

JOHN  VALE'S  GUARDIAN.  Cr.  8vo.  y.6d. 

MURRAY  (D.  Christie)  and  HERMAN  (H.). 
—HE  FELL  AMONG  THIEVES.  Cr.Svo.  y.bd. 

NEW  ANTIGONE,  THE:    A  ROMANCE. 

Cr.  8vo.    3*.  (>d. 
NOEL  (Lady  Augusta).— HITHERSEA  MERE. 

3  vols.    Cr.  8vo.     31*.  6d. 

NORRIS  (W.  E.).-Mv  FRIEND  JIM.    Olohe 

Bvo.    w. 
— —  CHRIS.    Globe  8vo.    2*. 

NORTON  (Hon.  Mrs.V-Ou>  SIR  DOUG- 
LAS.  Cr.  Bvo.  6s. 

OLIPHANT  (Mrs.    M.   O.    W.).—  Uniform 
Edition.    Cr.  8vo.     y.  6d.  each. 
A  SON  OF  THE  SOIL. 
THE  CURATE  IN  CHARGE. 
YOUNG  MUSGRAVE. 
SIR  TOM. 

HE  THAT  WILL  NOT  WHEN  HE  MAT. 

THE  WIZARD'S  SON. 

HESTER. 

A  COUNTRY  GENTLEMAN  AND  HIS  FAMILY 

THE  SECOND  SON. 

THE  MARRIAGE  OF  ELINOR. 

NEIGHBOURS  ON  THE  GREEN. 

JOYCE. 

A  BELEAGUERED  CITY. 

KIRSTEEN. 

THE  RAILWAY  MAN  AND  HIS  CHILDREN. 

THE  HEIR-PRESUMPTIVE  AND  THE  HEM- 

APPARENT. 
LADY  WILLIAM. 

PALMER  (Lady  Sophia).— MRS.  PENICOTT*§ 
LODGER  :  and  other  Stories.  Cr.  8vo.  2*.  6a. 

PARRY  (Gambier).— THE  STORY  OF  DICK. 

Cr.  Bvo.  y.  6d. 
PATER  (Walter).— MARIUS  THE  EPICUREAN  I 

His  SENSATIONS  AND  IDEAS.    3rd  Edit.    • 

vols.  8vo.  15*. 
PEACOCK  (T.  L.).— MAID  MARIAN,  BiC. 

Illustrated.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

PRICE  (E.  C.).— IN  THE   LION'S   MOUTH. 

Cr.  Bvo.    6*. 
RHOADES  (J.)-— THE  STORY  OF  JOHN  TR»- 

VENNICK.    Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 
ROSS  (Percy).— A  MISGUIDIT  LASSIE.    Cr. 

Bvo.    4*.  6a. 
RUSSELL   (W.    Clark).— MAROONED.     Cr. 

Bvo.    3*.  6J. 
A  STRANGE  ELOPEMENT.  Cr.Svo.  3*.6<£ 

ST.  JOHNSTON  (A.).  —  A  SOUTH  SEA 
LOVER  :  A  Romance.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 
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SCOTT  (M.).— TOM  CRINGLE'S  LOG.     Illus- 
trated.   Cr.  8vo.    35.  6d. 

SHORTHOUSE  (J.  Henry).— Uniform  Edi- 
tion.   Cr.  8vo.     -vs.  6d.  each. 
JOHN  INGLESANT:  A  Romance. 
SIR  PERCIVAL  :  A  Story  of  the  Past  and  of 

the  Present. 
THE    LITTLE   SCHOOLMASTER    MARK  :    A 

Spiritual  Romance. 
THE  COUNTESS  EVE. 

A  TEACHER  OF  THE  VIOLIN  :  and  other  Tales. 
BLANCHE,  LADY  FALAISE. 
SLIP  IN  THE  FENS,  A.    Globe  8vo.    ax. 
SMITH   (Garnet).  — THE    MELANCHOLY    OF 

STEPHEN  ALLARD.    Cr.  8vo.    7*.  6d.  net. 
STEEL(Mrs.F.  A.).— Miss  STUART'S  LEGACY. 
Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 

THE  FLOWER  OF  FORGIVENESS.    Crown 

8vo.    3.1.  6d. 
—  TALES  OF  THE  PUNJAB.    Illustrated.    Cr. 

8vo.     6s. 
THEODOLI  (Marchesa>-UNDER  PRESSURE. 

Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 
TIM.     Cr.  8vo.    3*.  M. 
TOURGENIEF.— VIRGIN  SOIL.    Translated 

by  ASHTON  W.  DILKE.     Cr.  8vo.    6*. 
VELEY  (Margaret).— A  GARDEN  OF  MEMO- 
RIES ;    MRS.   AUSTIN  ;    LIZZIE'S   BARGAIN. 
Three  Stories.     2  vols.     Globe  8vo.     12*. 
VICTOR  (H.).— MARIAM  :  OR  TWENTY.ONE 

DAYS.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
VOICES   CRYING    IN    THE   WILDER- 

NESS  :  A  NOVEL.    Cr.  8vo.     7*.  6d. 
WARD  (Mrs.  T.  Humphry).— Miss  BRETHEK- 

TON.     Cr.  8vo.     !*.  6d. 

WEST  (M.).— A  BORN  PLAYER.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 
WORTHEY  (Mrs.).— THE  NEW  CONTINENT  I 

A  Novel.    2  vols.     Globe  8vo.     xa*. 
YONGE  (C.  M.).— THE  RUBIES  OF  ST.  Lo. 

Fcp.  8vo.     2s.—(See  also  p.  27.) 
YONGE  (C.  M.)  and  COLERIDGE  (C.  R.). 
—STROLLING  PLAYERS.    Cr.  8vo.    6j. 

Collected  Works ;  Essays ;  Lectures ; 
Letters ;  Miscellaneous  Works. 

ADDISON.— SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  "SPEC- 
TATOR." With  Introduction  and  Notes  by 
K.  DEIGHTON.  Globe  8vo.  w.  6d. 

AN  AUTHOR'S  LOVE.  Being  the  Unpub- 
lished Letters  of  PROSPER  MKRIMEB'S 
"  Inconnue."  a  vols.  Ext.  cr.  8vo.  IM. 

ARNOLD  (Matthew).— LETTERS.    Edited  by 

G.  W.  E.  RUSSELL,  M.P.    3  vols.    Cr.  8vo. 

f/»  the  Press. 

ESSAYS  IN  CRITICISM.  6th  Ed.  Cr.Svo  9*. 

ESSAYS   IN   CRITICISM.     Second  Series. 

Cr.  8vo.     7* .  6d. 

DISCOURSES  IN  AMERICA.  Cr.Svo.  4*.  6*. 

ASPECTS  OF  MODERN  STUDY.  Cr. 
8vo.  2s.  6d.  net. 

AUSTIN  (A.).— THE  GARDEN  THAT  I  LOVE, 
3rd  Edit.  Ex.  cr.  8vo.  9*. 

BACON.— ESSAYS.     With  Introduction  and 
Notes,  by  F.  G.  SELBY,  M.A.    Gl.  8vo. 
swd.,  2s.  6d. 

ADVANCEMENT  OF  LEARNING.     By  the 

same.  Gl.  8vo.   Book  I.   zs.    Book  II.    y.6d 
(See  also  GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  24. 


BATES(K.  L.).— ENGLISH  RELIGIOUS  DRAMA. 
Cr.  8vo.  6s.  6d.  net. 

BLACKIEQ.S.).— LAY  SERMONS.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 

BRIDGES  (John  A.).— IDYLLS  OF  A  LOST 
VILLAGE.  Cr.  Svo.  7*. 6d. 

BRIMLEY  (George).— ESSAYS.  Globe  Svo.  5*. 

BUNYAN  (John).— THE  PILGRIM'S  PROGRESS 
FROM  THIS  WORLD  TO  THAT  WHICH  is  TO 
COME.  Pott  Svo.  zs.  6d.  net. 

BUTCHER  (Prot.  S.  H.)— SOME  ASPECTS  o» 
THE  GREEK  GENIUS.  Cr.  Svo.  7$.  net. 

CARLYLE  (Thomas).    (See  BIOGRAPHY.) 

CHAUCER.— CANTERBURY  TALES.  Edit,  by 
A.  W.  POLLARD.  2  vols.  Gl.  Svo.  icu. 

CHURCH  (Dean).— MISCELLANEOUS  Ww- 
TINGS.  Collected  Edition.  6  vols.  Globe 
8vo.  5$.  each. — Vol.  I.  MISCELLANEOUS 
ESSAYS.— II.  DANTE  :  AND  OTHER  ESSAYS. 
—III.  ST.  ANSELM.— IV.  SPENSER.— V. 
BACON.— VI.  THE  OXFORD  MOVEMENT, 
1833—45- 

CLIFFORD  (Prof.  W.  K.).  LECTURES  ANB 
ESSAYS.  Edited  by  LESLIE  STEPHEN  and 
Sir  F.  POLLOCK.  Cr.  Svo.  8j.  6d. 

CLOUGH  (A.  H.).— PROSE  REMAINS.  With 
a  Selection  from  his  Letters,  and  a  Memoir 
by  His  WIFE.  Cr.  Svo.  7*.  6d. 

COLLINS   (J.    Churton).— THE   STUDY   OF 

ENGLISH  LITERATURE.    Cr.  Svo.    45.  6d. 
ESSAYS  AND  STUDIES.    Svo.    9.?.  net. 

CORSON  (Hiram).— THE  AIMS  OF  LITERARY 

STUDY.    Pott  Svo.    3$. 
COWPER.— LETTERS.    Ed.  by  W.  T.  WEBB, 

M.A.     Globe  Svo.    2*.  6d. 
CRAIK(H.).— ENGLISH  PROSE  SELECTIONS. 

With  Critical  Introductions  by  various  writers, 

and  General  Introductions  to  each  Period. 

Edited  by  H.  CRAIK,  C.B.    Vols.  I.  II.  III. 

and  IV.    Cr.Svo.    7j.6rf.each.    [l^.  in  Press. 
CRAIK  (Mrs.).  —  CONCERNING   MEN:    and 

other  Papers.     Cr.  Svo.     3*.  6</. 
ABOUT  MONEY  :  and  other  Things.    Cr. 

Svo.     3-f.  6d. 

SERMONS  OUT  OF  CHURCH.  Cr.Svo.  y.bd. 

CRAWFORD  (F.  M.).— THE  NOVEL  :  WHAT 

IT  is.    Pott  Svo.     jr. 

CUNLIFFE  (J.  W.).— THE  INFLUENCE  OF 
SENECA  ON  ELIZABETHAN  TRAGEDY.  4*.  net. 

DE  VERE  (Aubrey).— ESSAYS  CHIEFLY  ON 
POETRY.  2  vols.  Globe  Svo.  12*. 

ESSAYS,  CHIEFLY  LITERARY  AND  ETHI- 
CAL. Globe  Svo.  6*. 

DICKENS.— LETTERS  OF  CHARLES  DICKENS. 
Edited  by  his  Sister-in-Law  and  MARY 
DICKKNS.  Cr.  Svo.  3*.  6d. 

DRYDEN,  ESSAYS  OF.  Edited  by  Prof. 
C.  D.  YONGE.  Fcp.  Svo.  zs.  6d.  (See  also 
GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  24.) 

THE  SATIRES.  Edited  by  J.  CHURTON 

COLLINS.  Gl.  Svo.  is.  gd. 

DUFF  (Rt.  Hon.  Sir  M.  E.  Grant).— MISCEL- 
LANIES, Political  and  Literary.  Svo.  ioj.6rf. 
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GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES—  contd. 

EMERSON(Ralph  Waldo).—  THE  COLLECTED 
WORKS.  6  vols.  Globe  8vo  5*.  each.— 
I.  MISCELLANIES.  With  an  Introductory 
Essay  by  JOHN  MORLEY.—  II.  ESSAYS.— 
III.  POEMS.—  IV.  ENGLISH  TRAITS;  RE- 
PRESENTATIVE MEN.  —  V.  CONDUCT  OF  LIFE  ; 
SOCIETY  AND  SOLITUDE.—  VI.  LETTERS; 
SOCIAL  AIMS  ETC. 

FASNACHT  (G.  E.).—  SELECT  SPECIMENS  OF 
THE  GREAT  FRENCH  WRITERS  IN  THE 
SEVENTEENTH,  EIGHTEENTH,  AND  NINE- 
TEENTH CENTURIES.  With  Literary  Appre- 
ciations by  the  most  eminent  French  Critics, 
and  a  Historical  Sketch  of  French  Literature. 
Edit,  by  G.  E.  FASNACHT.  Cr.  8vo.  ^s.  6d. 

FINLAYSON  (T.  C.).  -Ess  AYS,  ADDRESSES. 
AND  LYRICAL  TRANSLATIONS.  Cr.  8vo.  js.ba. 

FITZGERALD  (Edward):  LETTERS  AND 
LITERARY  REMAINS  OF.  Ed.  by  W.  ALOIS 
WRIGHT,  M.A.  3  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  31*.  &/. 

-  LETTERS.     Edited  by  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 
a  vols.    Globe  8vo.    xor. 

FOWLER  (W.  W.).—  SUMMER  STUDIES  OF 
BIRDS  AND  BOOKS.  Ex.  cr.  8vo.  6s. 

GLOBE  LIBRARY.  Cr.  8vo.  v  <**  each  : 
BOSWELL'S  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON.  Introduction 

by  MOWBRAY  MORRIS. 
BURNS.  —  COMPLETE  POETICAL  WORKS  AND 

LETTERS.    Edited,  with  Life  and  Glossarial 

Index,  by  ALEXANDER  SMITH. 
COWPER.—  POETICAL   WORKS.     Edited   by 

the  Rev.  W.  BENHAM,  B.D. 
DEFOE.—  THE  ADVENTURES  OF  ROBINSON 

CRUSOE.     Introduction  by  H.  KINGSLEY. 
DRYDEN.—  POETICAL   WORKS.    A    Revised 

Text  and  Notes.  By  W.D.  CHRISTIE,  M.A. 
FROISSART'S  CHRONICLES.    Transl.  by  Lord 

BERNERS.   Ed.  by  G.  C.  MACAULAY,  M.A. 
GOLDSMITH.  —  MISCELLANEOUS      WORKS. 

Edited  by  Prof.  MASSON.  • 
HORACE.—  WORKS.    Rendered  into  English 

Prose  by  JAMES  LONSDALE  and  S.  LEE. 
MALORY.—  LE  MORTB  D'  ARTHUR.  Sir  Thos. 

Malory's  Book  of  King  Arthur  and  of  hii 

Noble  Knights  of  the  Round  Table.   The 

Edition  of  Caxton,  revised  for  modern  use. 

By  Sir  E.  STRACHEY,  Bart. 
MILTON.—  POETICAL  WORKS.    Edited,  with 

Introductions,  by  Prof.  MASSON. 
POPE.—  POETICAL   WORKS.      Edited,  with 

Memoir  and  Notes,  by  Prof.  WARD. 
SCOTT.—  POETICAL  WORKS.     With   Essay 

by  Prof.  PALGRAVE. 
SHAKESPEARE.  —  COMPLETE  WORKS.    Edit. 

by  W.  G.  CLARK  and  W.  ALOIS  WRIGHT. 

India  Paper  Edition.   Cr.  8  vo,  cloth  extra, 

gilt  edges.     ior.  6d.  net. 
SPENSER.—  COMPLETE    WORKS    Edited  by 

R.MORRIS.  Memoir  by  j.W.  HALES,  M.A. 
VIRGIL.—  WORKS.     Rendered  into   English 

Prose  by  JAMES  LONSDALE  and  S.  LEE. 

GOETHE.  —  MAXIMS  AND  REFLECTIONS. 
Trans,  by  T.  B.  SAUNDBRS.  Gl.  8vo.  51. 

-  NATURE  APHORISMS.     Transl.  by  T.  B. 
SAUNDERS.     Pott  8vo     &/.  net. 


GOLDEN     TREASURY     SERIES.— Uni- 

formly  printed   in  Pott  8vo,  with  Vignette 

Titles   by  Sir   J.    E.    MILLAIS,   Sir    NOEL 

PATON,  T.  WOOLNER   W.  HOLMAN  HUNT, 

ARTHUR  HUGHES,  etc.     «.  6rf.  net  each. 

GOLDEN  TREASURY  OF  THE  BEST  SONGS  AND 
LYRICAL  POEMS  IN  THE  ENGLISH  LAN- 
GUAGE,  THE.  Selected  and  arranged,  with 
Notes,  by  Prof.  F.  T.  PALGRAVE.— Large 
Type.  Cr.  8vo.  10*.  6rf.— Large  Paper 
Edition.  8vo.  ioj.  6rf.  net 

LYRIC  LOVE  :  An  Anthology.  Edited  by  W. 
WATSON. 

CHILDREN'SGARLAND  FROM  THEBEST  POETS 
THE.  Selected  by  COVENTRY  PATMORB. 

CHILDREN'S  TREASURY  OF  LYRICAL  POE- 
TRY. By  F.  T.  PALGRAVE. 

FAIRY  BOOK,  THE:  THE  BEST  POPULA» 
FAIRY  STORIES.  Selected  by  Mrs.  CRAIK, 
Author  of  "John  Halifax,  Gentleman." 

THE  JEST  BOOK.  The  Choicest  Anecdote* 
and  Sayings.  Arranged  by  MARK  LEMON. 

BOOK  OF  GOLDEN  THOUGHTS,  A.  By  Sir 
HENRV  ATTWELL. 

SUNDAY  BOOK  OF  POETRY  FOR  TH»  YOUNG, 
THE.  Selected  by  C.  F.  ALEXANDER. 

GOLDEN  TREASURY  PSALTER.  By  Font 
Friends. 

BOOK  OF  PRAISE,  THE.  From  the  Best  Eng. 
lish  Hymn  Writers.  Selected  by  ROUN- 
DELL,  EARL  OF  SBLBORNB. 

THBOLOGIA  GERMANICA.  By  S.  WINK* 
WORTH. 

THE  BALLAD  BOOK.  A  Selection  of  the 
Choicest  British  Ballads.  Edited  by 
WILLIAM  ALLINGHAM. 

SONG  BOOK,  THE.  Words  and  Tunes  se- 
lected and  arranged  by  IOHN  HULLAH. 

SCOTTISH  SONG.    Compiled  by  MARY  CAB* 

LYLE   AlTKEN. 

LA  LYRE  FRANCAISE  Selected  and  arranged, 
with  Notes,  by  G.  MASSON. 

BALLADF.N  UNO  ROMANZEN.  Being  a  Se- 
lection of  the  best  German  Ballads  and 
Romances.  Edited,  with  Introduction  and 
Notes,  by  Dr.  BUCHHEIM. 

DEUTSCHE  LYRIK.  The  Golden  Treasury 
of  the  best  German  Lyrical  Poems.  Se- 
lected by  Dr.  BUCHHEIM. 

MATTHEW  ARNOLD. — SELECTED  POEMS. 

ADDISON.— ESSAYS.  Chosen  and  Edited  by 
JOHN  RICHARD  GREEN 

BACON.— ESSAYS,  and  COLOURS  OF  GOOD 
AND  EVIL.  With  Notes  and  Glossarial 
Index  by  W.  ALOIS  WRIGHT,  M.A.— Large 
Paper  Edition.  8vo.  10*.  6J  net. 

BROWNE,  SIR  THOMAS.— RELIGIO  MEDICI, 
LETTER  TO  A  FRIEND,  &c.,  AND  CHRIST- 
IAN MORALS.  Ed.  W.  A.  GREBNHILL. 

BUNYAN.— THE  PILGRIM'S  PROGRESS  FROM 
THIS  WORLD  TO  THAT  WHICH  is  TO  COMB. 
— Large  Paper  Edition.  8vo.  xox.  6d.  net. 

BYRON.— POETRY.  Chosen  and  arranged 
by  M.  ARNOLD.— Large  Paper  Edit.  9*. 

CLOUGH.— SELECTIONS  FROM  THE  POEMS. 

COWPER.— LETTERS.  Edited,  with  Intro- 
duction, by  Rev.  W.  BENHAM. 

—  SELECTIONS  FROM  POEMS.  With  an  Intro- 
duction by  Mrs.  OLIPHANT. 

DEFOE.— THE  ADVENTURES  OF  ROBINSOK 
CRUSOE.  Edited  by  J.  W.  CLARK,  M.A. 

GRACIAN  (BALTHASAR).— ART  OF  WORLDLT 
WISDOM.  Translated  by  T.  JACOBS. 

HERRICK.— CHRYSOMELA.  Edited  by  Prof. 
F.  T.  PALGRAVE. 


COLLECTED  WORKS. 


GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES— contd. 
HUGHES.— TOM  BROWN  s  SCHOOL  DAYS. 
KEATS.— THE   POETICAL  WORKS.     Edited 

by  Prof.  F.  T.  PALGRAVE. 
KEBLE.— THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR.     Edit,  by 

C.  M.  YONGE. 
LAMB. — TALES  FROM  SHAKSPEARE.    Edited 

by  Rev.  ALFRED  AINGER,  M.A. 
LANDOR.— SELECTIONS.   Ed.  by  S.  COLVIN 
LONGFELLOW.  —  BALLADS,     LYRICS,     AND 

SONNETS. 
MOHAMMAD. — SPEECHES  AND  TABLE-TALK. 

Translated  by  STANLEY  LANE-POOLE. 
NEWCASTLE.— THE    CAVALIER    AND     HIS 

LADY.     Selections  from  the  Works  of  the 

First   Duke  and   Duchess  of  Newcastle. 

With  Introductory  Essay  by  E.  JENKINS. 
PLATO.— THE    REPUBLIC.      Translated    by 

J.  LL.  DA  VIES,  M.A.,  and  D.  J.  VAUGHAN. 

—Large  Paper  Edition.    8vo.    ior.  6d.  net. 

—  THE  TRIAL  AND  DEATH  OF  SOCRATES. 
Being    the    Euthyphron,    Apology,    Crito 
and  Phaedo  of  Plato.     Trans,   by  F.  J. 
CHURCH. 

—  THE  PH  AEDRUS,  LYSIS,  AND  PROTAGORAS. 
Translated  by  J.  WRIGHT. 

SHAKESPEARE.— SONGS  AND  SONNETS.  Ed. 
with  Notes,  by  Prof.  F.  T.  PAI.GRAVK. 

SHELLEY.— POEMS.  Edited  by  STOPFORD 
A.  BROOKE.— Large  Paper  Edit.  iw.  6d. 

SOUTHEY.— POEMS.  Chosen  and  Arranged 
by  E.  DOWDEN. 

THEOCRITUS,  BION,  AND  MOSCHUS.  Ren- 
dered into  English  Prose  by  ANDRBW 
LANG. — Large  Paper  Edition,  gs. 

WORDSWORTH.— POEMS.  Chosen  and  Edited 
by  M.  ARNOLD.— Large  Paper  Edition. 
ior.  (>d  net. 

YONGE. — A  BOOK  OF  GOLDEN  DEEDS. 

—  A  BOOK  OF  WORTHIES. 

—  THE  STORY  OF  THE  CHRISTIANS  AND 
MOORS  IN  SPAIN. 


HARE. — GUESSES  AT  TRUTH.  By  Two 
Brothers.  4$.  6d. 

LONGFELLOW.— POEMS  OF  PLACES  :  ENG- 
LAND AND  WALES.  Edited  by  H.  W. 
LONGFELLOW.  2  vols.  9*. 

TENNYSON.— LYRICAL  POEMS.  Selected  and 
Annotated  by  Prof.  F.  T.  PALGRAVE.  ^s.6d. 
— Large  Paper  Edition,  or. 

—  IN  MEMORIAM.  4*.  6a.— Large  Paper 
Edition.  9*. 

GOLDSMITH,  ESSAYS  OF.  Edited  by  C.  D. 
YONGE,  M.A.  Fcp.  8vo.  «.  64.  (Ste  also 
GLOBE  LIBRARY,  p.  24 :  ILLUSTRATED 
BOOKS,  p.  14.) 

GRAY  (Asa).- LETTERS.  Edited  by  J.  L. 
GRAY.  2  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  15*.  net. 

GRAY  (Thomas).— WORKS.  Edited  by  ED- 
MUND GOSSE.  In  4  vols.  Gl.  8vo.  5*.  each.— 
Vol.  I.  POEMS,  JOURNALS,  AND  ESSAYS.— 
II.  LETTERS.— III.  LETTERS.— IV.  NOTES 
ON  ARISTOPHANES  AND  PLATO. 

GREEN  (J.  R.).— STRAY  STUDIES  FROM 
ENGLAND  AND  ITALY.  Globe  8vp.  ss. 

GREENWOOD  (F.).— THE  LOVER'S  LEXI- 
CON.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 


HAMERTON  (P.  G.).-THE  INTELLECTUAL, 
LIFE.  Cr.  8vo.  TO*.  6d. 

-  HUMAN  INTERCOURSE.    Cr.  8vo.    Zs.  6d* 

-  FRENCH  AND  ENGLISH  :  A  Comparison.. 
Cr.  8vo.     ioy.  6d. 

HARRISON  (Frederic).—  THE  CHOICE  OR 
BOOKS.  Gl.  8vo.  6^.—  Large  Paper  Ed.  15*. 

HELPS  (Sir  Arthur).—  ESSAYS  WRITTEN  m 
THE  INTERVALS  OF  BUSINESS.  With  Intro- 
duction and  Notes,  by  F.  J.  ROWE,  M.A>8l 
and  W.  T.  WEBB,  M.A.  is.  gd.  ;  swd.  M.  6d* 

HOBART  (Lord).—  ESSAYS  AND  MISCELLA- 
NEOUS WRITINGS.  With  Biographical 
Sketch.  Ed.  Lady  HOBART.  2  vols.  8vo.  25^. 

BUTTON  (R.  H.).—  ESSAYS  ON  SOME  OF  THR 
MODERN  GUIDES  OF  ENGLISH  THOUGHT  IN 
MATTERS  OF  FAITH.  Globe  8vo.  5*. 

—  ESSAYS.   2  vols.    Gl.  8vo     $s.  each.  —  Vol. 
I.  LITERARY;   II.  THEOLOGICAL. 

-  CRITICISMS  ON  CONTEMPORARY  THOUGHT- 
AND  THINKERS.    2  vols.     Gl.  8vo.     ior. 

HUXLEY(Prof.T.  H.).—  COLLECTED  ESSAYS. 
Gl.  8vo.  ss.  each.  —  I.  METHOD  AND  RE- 
SULTS.— II.  DARWINIANA.—  III.  SCIENCK 
AND  EDUCATION.  —  IV.  SCIENCE  AND  HE- 
BREW TRADITION.—  V.  SCIENCE  AND  CHRIS- 
TIAN TRADITION.  —VI.  HUME.—  VII.  MAN'S 
PLACE  IN  NATURE.—  VIII.  DISCOURSES, 
BIOLOGICAL  AND  GEOLOGICAL.—  IX.  EVO- 
LUTION AND  ETHICS,  ETC. 

-  LAY   SERMONS,   ADDRESSES,    AND   RE- 
VIEWS.   8vo.    7*.  6d. 

-  CRITIQUES  AND  ADDRESSES.  8vo.  loi.&f. 

-  AMERICAN  ADDRESSES,  WITH  A  LECTOR* 
ON  THE  STUDY  OF  BIOLOGY.    8vo.    6s.  6d. 

-  SCIENCE    AND   CULTURE,   AND   OTHER 
ESSAYS.    8vo.     ios.  6d. 

-  INTRODUCTORY  SCIENCE  PRIMER.    Pott 
8vo.    is. 

—  —  ESSAYS    UPON    SOME     CONTROVERTED 
QUESTIONS.    8vo.    14*. 

IRELAND  (A.).—  THE  BOOK-LOVER'S  EN- 
CHIRIDION. Fcp.  8vo.  ^s.  ;  vellum,  icxr.  6d. 

JAMES  (Henry).—  FRENCH  POETS  AND  NO- 
VELISTS. New  Edition.  Gl.  8vo.  5*. 

-  PORTRAITS  OF  PLACES.    Cr.  8vo.    7*.  6d. 

-  PARTIAL  PORTRAITS.    Gl.  8vo.    5*. 

JEBB  (R.  C.).  —  GROWTH  AND  INFLUENCE  OF 
CLASSICAL  GREEK  POETRY.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  net. 

JOCELINE  (E.).  THE  MOTHER'S  LEGACIB 
TO  HER  UNBORN  CHILD.  Cr.  i6mo. 


JONES  (H.  A.).—  THE  RENASCENCE  OF  THE. 

ENGLISH  DRAMA.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
KEATS.—  LETTERS.      Edited     by     SIDNEY 

COLVIN.    Globe  8vo.    5*. 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).—  COMPLETE  EDITION 
OF  THE  WORKS   OF  CHARLES   KINGSLBT. 
Cr.  8vo.     y.  6d.  each. 
WESTWARD  Ho      With  a  Portrait. 
HYPATIA. 
YEAST. 

ALTON  LOCKE. 
Two  YEARS  AGO. 
HEREWARD  THE  WAKE. 
POEMS. 
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LITERATURE. 


LITERATURE. 

Collected  Works ;  Essays :  Lectures ; 
Letters ;  Miscellaneous  Works— contd. 

KINGSLEY   (C.).  —  COMPLETE    EDITION— 
continued. 
THE  HEROES;  or,  Greek  Fairy  Tales  for 

my  Children. 
THE  WATER  BABIES  :  A  Fairy  Tale  for  a 

Land  Baby. 
MADAM  How  AND  LADY  WHY;  or,  First 

Lesson  in  Earth-Lore  for  Children. 
AT  LAST  :  A  Christmas  in  the  West  Indies. 
PROSE  IDYLLS. 
PLAYS  AND  PURITANS. 
THE  ROMAN  AND  THE  TEUTON.    With  Pw- 

face  by  Professor  MAX  MULLER. 
SANITARY  AND  SOCIAL  LECTURES. 
HISTORICAL  LECTURES  AND  ESSAYS. 
SCIENTIFIC  LECTURES  AND  ESSAYS. 
LITERARY  AND  GENERAL  LECTURES. 
THE  HERMITS 

GLAUCUS;    or,   The  Wonders  of  the  Sea- 
Shore.     With  Coloured  Illustrations. 
VILLAGE  AND  TOWN  AND  COUNTRYSERMOHS. 
THE  WATER  OF  LIFE,  AND  OTHER  SERMONS. 
SERMONS  ON  NATIONAL  SUBJECTS  :  AND  THE 

KING  OF  THE  EARTH. 
SERMONS  FOR  THE  TIMES. 
GOOD  NEWS  OF  GOD. 
THE  GOSPEL  OF  THE  PENTATEUCH  :  AND 

DAVID. 

DISCIPLINE,  AND  OTHBR  SERMONS. 
WESTMINSTER  SERMONS. 
ALL  SAINTS'  DAY,  AND  OTHER  SERMONS. 

Pocket  Edition.    Pott  8vo.    i*.  6d.  each. 

— HYPATIA.—  ALTON  LOCKE. 

LAMB  (Charles).— COLLECTED  WORKS.  Ed., 
with  Introduction  and  Notes,  by  the  Rev. 
ALFRED  AINGER,  M.A.  Globe  8vo.  5*.  each 
volume.— I.  ESSAYS  OF  ELIA.— II.  PLAYS, 
POEMS.  AND  MISCELLANEOUS  ESSAYS. — III. 
MRS.  LEICESTER'S  SCHOOL;  THE  ADVEN- 
TURES OF  ULYSSES  ;  AND  OTHER  ESSAYS. — 
IV.  TALES  FROM  SHAKESPEARE.— V.  and  VI. 
LETTERS.  Newly  arranged,  with  additions. 

—  TALES  FROM  SHAKESPEARE.  Pott  8vo. 
as.  6d.  net. 

ESSAYS  OF  ELIA.  Edit,  by  N.  L.  HALL- 
WARD,  M.A.  and  S.  C.  HILL,  B.A.  Gl.  8vo. 
y. ;  sewed,  zs.  6d. 

I^.NKESTER(Prof.E.Ray).~THE  ADVANCE- 
MENT  OF  SCIENCE.  Occasional  Essays  and 
Addresses.  8vo.  ior.  6d. 

'LESLIE  (G.  D.).— LETTERS  TO  MARCO.  Ex. 
cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

LETTERS  FROM  SOUTH  AFRICA.  Re- 
printed from  the  Times.  Cr.  8vo.  as.  6d. 

LETTERS  FROM  QUEENSLAND.  Re- 
printed  from  the  Times.  Cr.  8vo.  as.  6d. 

LODGE  (Prof.  Oliver).— THE  PIONEERS  OF 
SCIENCE.  Illustrated.  Ext.  cr.  8vo.  js.  kt. 

<LOWELL(Jas.  Russell).— COMPLETE  WORKS. 
xo  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  6s.  each.— Vols.  L— IV. 
LITERARY  ESSAYS.— V.  POLITICAL  ESSAYS. 
—VI.  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  ADDRESSES. 
VII.— X.  POETICAL  WORKS. 

POLITICAL  ESSAYS.    Ext. cr. 8vo.    ?t.6d. 

LATEST  LITERARY  ESSAYS.   Cr.  8vo.   6s. 


LUBBOCK  (Rt.  Hon.  Sir  John,  Bart.).— SCI- 
ENTIFIC LECTURES.  Illustrated.  2nd  Edit, 
revised.  8vo.  Bs .  6d. 

POLITICAL     AND     EDUCATIONAL     AD- 
DRESSES.    8vo.     8*.  6d. 

FIFTY  YEARS  OF  SCIENCE:   Address  to 

the    British    Association,    1881.      5th    Edit. 
Cr.  8vo.     is.  6d. 

THE  PLEASURES  OF  LIFE.  New  Edit.  6oth 

Thousand.  Gl.Svo.  Parti.  is.6d.;  swd.  is.— 
Part  II.  is.  6d. ;  sewed,  is.—  Complete  in  i 
vol.  as.  6d. 

THE  BEAUTIES  OF  NATURE.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

Without  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo.  is.6d.  ; 

sewed,  is. 

•  THE  USE  OF  LIFE.    Globe  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

LYTCELTON  (E.).— MOTHERS  AND  SONS. 

Cr.  8vo.     v-  6d. 
MACAULAY.— ESSAY   ON   WARREN   HAST- 

INGS.  Ed.  by  K.  DEIGHTON.  Gl.  8vo.  as.  6d. 
ESSAY  ON  LORD  CLIVE.    By  the  same.    as. 

ESSAY  ON  ADDISON.     Edited  by  J.  W. 

HALES.    Globe  8vo.  [/*  the  Prtss. 

MACMILLAN  (Rev.  Hugh).— ROMAN  MO- 
SAICS ,  or,  Studies  in  Rome  and  its  Neigh- 
bourhood. Globe  8vo.  6s. 

MAHAFFY  (Prof.  J.  P.).-THE  PRINCIPLES 
OF  THE  ART  OF  CONVERSATION.  Cr.Svo.  4S.6d. 

MAURICE  (F.  D.).— THE  FRIENDSHIP  OF 
BOOKS  :  and  other  Lectures.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  64. 

MILTON.— TRACTATE  OF  EDUCATION.  Ed. 
by  E.  E.  MORRIS.  Gl.  8vo.  is.  gd. 

MORLEY  (John).— WORKS.  Collected  Edit. 
In  ii  vols.  Globe  8vo.  5*.  each.— VOLTAIRK. 
x  vol.— ROUSSEAU,  a  vols.— DIDEROT  AND 
TH«  ENCYLOPJBDISTS.  a  vols. — ON  COM- 
PROMISE, i  vol.— MISCELLANIES.  3  vols.— • 
BURKE,  i  vol. — STUDIES  IN  LITERATURE. 
i  vol. 

MYERS  (F.  W.  H.).— ESSAYS.  2  vols.  Cr.  8vo. 
4*. 6d.  each.— I.  CLASSICAL;  II.  MODERN. 

SCIENCE  AND  A  FUTURE  LIFE.  G1.8vo.  jr. 

NADAL  (E.  S.).  — ESSAYS  AT  HOME  AND 

ELSEWHERE.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
OLIPHANT(T.L.Kington).— THEDUKBAND 

THE  SCHOLAR  :  and  other  Essays.  8vo.  js.6d. 

OWENS  COLLEGE  ESSAYS  AND  AD- 
DRESSES.  By  Professors  and  Lecturers 
of  the  College.  8vo.  14*. 

PATER  (W.).— THE  RENAISSANCE;  Studies 
In  Art  and  Poetry.  4th  Ed.  Cr.Svo.  ios.6d. 

IMAGINARY  PORTRAITS.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

APPRECIATIONS.     With    an    Essay    on 

"  Style."    and  Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     8j.  6d. 

MARIUS  THE  EPICUREAN,    a  vols.    Cr. 

8vo.    15*. 

PLATO  AND  PLATONISM.  Ex.cr.8vo.  &s.6d. 

GREEK  STUDIES.    Ex.  cr.  8vo.    lot .  6d. 

PICTON  (J.  A.).-THE  MYSTERY  OF  M ATTE«  : 

and  other  Essays.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
POLLOCK  (Sir  F.,   Bart.).— OXFORD   L*O- 

TURES  :  and  other  Discourses.     8vo.     9*. 
POOLE  (M.  E.).— PICTURES   OF   COTTAGK 

LIFE  IN  THE  WEST  OF  ENGLAND,    and  Ed. 

Cr.  8vo.    v.M. 
POTTER  (Louisa).— LANCASHIRE  MBMORIM. 

Cr.  Svo.     6s. 


COLLECTED   WORKS— MEDICINE. 


27 


POTTS  (W.)  —  FROM  A  NEW  ENGLAND 
HILLSIDE.  Pott  8vo.  3-r. 

PRICKARD  (A.  O.).— ARISTOTLE  ON  THE 
ART  OP  POETRY.  Cr.  8vo.  3-r.  6d. 

RUMFORD.— COMPLETE  WORKS  OF  COUNT 
ROMFORD.  Memoir  by  G.  ELLIS.  Por- 
trait. 5  vols.  8vo.  4/.  145.  6d. 

SCAIFE(W.  B.).— FLORENTINE  LIFE  DURING 
THE  RENAISSANCE.  8vo.  6s.  net. 

SCIENCE  LECTURES  AT  SOUTH  KEN- 
SINGTON. Illustr.  2  vols.  Cr.Svo.  dr.  each. 

SMALLEY  (George  W.).— LONDON  LETTERS 

AND  SOME  OTHERS.      7.  vols.      8VO.      1*S. 

STUDIES  OF  MEN.    Cr.  8vo.     8s.  6d.  net. 

SMITH  (Goldwin).— ESSAYS  ON  QUESTIONS 
OF  THE  DAY.  2nd  Ed.  revised.  Ex.cr.8vo.  gs. 

STEPHEN  (Sir  James  F.,  Bart.).— HORAE 
SABBATICAE.  Three  Series.  Gl.  8vo.  $t. 
each. 

THOREAU.— SELECTIONS  FROM  WRITINGS. 
Edited  by  H.  S.  SALT.  Gl.  8vo.  5*. 

THRING  (Edward).— THOUGHTS  ON  LIFE 
SCIENCE,  and  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  js.  6d. 

TREVELYAN  (G.  O.).— THE  COMPETITION 
WALLAH.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

TYRRELL  (R.  Y.).— LATIN  POETRY.  Cr. 
8vo.  7-r  net. 

VAUGHAN  (D.  J.).— QUESTIONS  OF  THE 
DAY.  Cr.  8vo.  $s. 

WARD  (W.).— WITNESSES  TO  THE  UNSEEN. 

8vo.     ior.  6<i. 

WESTCOTT  (Bishop).  (See  THEOLOGY,  p.  44.) 

WHITE  (Andrew).  — THE  WARFARE  OF 
SCIENCE.  [In  the  Press. 

WHITTIER  (John  Greenleaf).  THE  COM- 
PLETE  WORKS.  7  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  6*.  each.— 
Vol.  I.  NARRATIVE  AND  LEGENDARY  POEMS. 
—II.  POEMS  OF  NATURE;  POEMS  SUBJEC- 
TIVE AND  REMINISCENT  ;  RELIGIOUS  POEMS. 
— III.  ANTI-SLAVERY  POEMS;  SONGS  OF 
LABOUR  AND  REFORM.— IV.  PERSONAL 
POEMS  ;  OCCASIONAL  POEMS  ;  THE  TENT  ON 
THE  BEACH  ;  with  the  Poems  of  ELIZABETH 
H.  WHITTIER,  and  an  Appendix  containing 
Early  and  Uncollected  Verses.— V.  MAK- 
CARET  SMITH'S  JOURNAL  ;  TALES  AND 
SKETCHES.— VI.  OLD  PORTRAITS  AND  MO- 
DERN SKETCHES  ;  PERSONAL  SKETCHES  AND 
TRIBUTES  ;  HISTORICAL  PAPERS.— VII.  THE 
CONFLICT  WITH  SLAVERY,  POLITICS,  AND 
REFORM  ;  THE  INNER  LIFE,  CRITICISM. 

WILSON  (Dr.  George).— RELIGIO  CHEMICI. 

Cr.  8vo.     Bs.  6d. 
THE  FIVE  GATEWAYS  OF  KNOWLEDGE. 

9th  Edit.    Ext.  fcp.  8vo.    as.  6d. 

WRIGHT  (M.  O.).— THE  FRIENDSHIP  OF 
NATURE.  i6mo.  3$. 

YONGE  (Charlotte  M.).— Uniform  Edition 
Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d.  each. 
THE  HEIR  OF  REDCLYFFE. 
HEARTSEASE. 
HOPES  AND  FEARS. 
DYNEVOR  TERRACE. 
THE  DAISY  CHAIN. 

THE  TRIAL:  More  Links  of  the  Daisy  Chain 
PILLARS  OF  THE  HOUSE.     2  vols. 
THE  YOUNG  STEPMOTHER. 


YONGE  (C.  M.)- continued. 
CLEVER  WOMAN  OF  THE  FAMILY. 
THE  THREE  BRIDES. 
MY  YOUNG  ALCIDES. 
THE  CAGED  LION. 
THE  DOVE  IN  THE  EAGLE'S  NEST. 
THE  CHAPLET  OF  PEARLS. 
LADY  HESTER,  and  THE  DANVERS  PAPERS. 
MAGNUM  BONUM. 
LOVE  AND  LIFE. 
UNKNOWN  TO  HISTORY. 
STRAY  PEARLS. 
THE  A.RMOURER'S  PRENTICES. 
THE  Two  SIDES  OF  THE  SHIELD. 
NUTTIE'S  FATHER. 
SCENES  AND  CHARACTERS. 
CHANTRY  HOUSE. 
A  MODERN  TELEMACHUS. 
BYE  WORDS. 

BEECHCROFT  AT  ROCKSTONE. 
MORE  BYWORDS. 
A  REPUTED  CHANGELING. 
THE  LITTLE  DUKE,  RICHARD  THE  FEARLESS. 
THE  LANCES  OF  LYNWOOD. 
THE  PRINCE  AND  THE  PAGE. 
P's  AND  Q's  :  LITTLE  LUCY'S  WONDERFUL 

GLOBE. 

THE  Two  PENNILESS  PRINCESSES. 
THAT  STICK. 

AN  OLD  WOMAN'S  OUTLOOK. 
GRISLY  GRISELL. 

LOGIC.    (See  under  PHILOSOPHY,  p.  31.) 

MAGAZINES.    (See  PERIODICALS,  p.  30). 

MAGNETISM.     (See  under  PHYSICS,  p.  3*-) 

MATHEMATICS,  History  of. 
BALL  (W.  W.  R.).— A  SHORT  ACCOUNT  OF 
THE  HISTORY  OF  MATHEMATICS.    2nd  Ed. 
Cr.  8vo.     ioj.  net. 

MATHEMATICAL     RECREATIONS     AND 

PROBLEMS.    Cr.  8vo.     7*.  net. 

AN    ESSAY   ON    NEWTON'S    PRINCIPIA. 

Cr.  8vo.    6s.  net. 
CAJORI  (F.).— HISTORY  OF  MATHEMATICS. 

Ext.  cr.  8vo.     145.  net 

KLEIN  (F.)— LECTURES  ON  MATHEMATICS 
3vo.  6s.  6d.  net. 

MATHEMATICAL  GAZETTE,  THE.  Ed. 
by  E.  M.  LANGLEY,  M.A.  Nos.  i.— iii.  410, 
swd.  6d.  net. each.  Nos.4and5-  u.neteach. 

MEDICINE. 

(Set  also  DOMESTIC  ECONOMY  ;  NURSING  ; 

HYGIENE:  PHYSIOLOGY.) 
ALLBUTT  (Dr.  T.  Clifford).— ON  THE  USB 

OF  THE  OPHTHALMOSCOPE.     8vo.    15*. 
ANDERSON  (Dr.  McCall).— LECTURES  ON 

CLINICAL  MEDICINE.    Illustr.    8vo.    10*.  6d. 
BALLANCE(C.A.)and  EDMUNDS(Dr.W.). 

LIGATION  IN  CONTINUITY.  Illustr.  Roy.Svo. 

xo*.  net. 
BARWELL     (Richard,      F.R.C.S.).  —  THB 

CAUSES    AND    TREATMENT    OF    LATERAL 

CURVATURE  OF  THE  SPINE.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

ON    ANEURISM,    ESPECIALLY    OF    THB 

THORAX  AND  ROOT  OF  THE  NECK.     v.  64. 

BICKERTON  (T.  H.).— ON  COLOUR  BLIND- 
NESS.  Cr.  8vo. 


MEDICINE. 


MEDICINE— continued. 
BRAIN:  A  JOURNAL  OF  NEUROLOGY.  Edited 
for  the  Neurological  Society  of  London,  by 
A.  DK  WATTEVILLE,  Quarterly.  8vo.  y.6a. 
(Part  I.  in  Jan.  1878.)  Vols.  15*.  each. 
[Cloth  covers  for  binding,  is.  each.] 

BRUNTON  (Dr.  T.  Lauder).  — A  TEXT- 
BOOK  OF  PHARMACOLOGY,  THERAPEUTICS, 
AND  MATERIA  MEDICA.  3rd  Edit.  Med. 
8vo.  ais. — Or  in  2  vols.  22*.  6d. — SUPPLE- 
MENT, is. 

DISORDERS  OF  DIGESTION  :  THEIR  CON- 
SEQUENCES AND  TREATMENT.  8vo.  los.  6d. 

— —  PHARMACOLOGY  AND  THERAPEUTICS;  or, 
Medicine  Past  and  Present.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

—  TABLES  OF  MATEKIA  MEDICA  :  A  Com- 
panion    to    the    Materia    Medica  Museum. 
Bvo.     5*. 

AN  INTRODUCTION  TO  MODERN  THERA- 
PEUTICS Croonian  Lectures  on  the  Rela- 
tionship between  Chemical  Structure  and 
Physiological  Action.  8vo.  3*.  6d  net. 

MODERN  DEVELOPMENTS  OF  HARVEY'S 

WORK.    8vo.    25. 

BUCKNILL  (Dr.).— THE  CAKE  OF  THE  IN- 
SANE.  Cr.  Bvo.  v*  6d. 

CARTER  (R.  Brudenell,  F.C.S.).— A  PRAC- 
TICAL TREATISE  ON  DISEASES  OF  THE  EYE. 
Bvo.  x&r. 

—  EYESIGHT,  GOOD  AND  BAP.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

—  MODERN  OPERATIONS  FOR  CATARACT. 
Bvo.    6s. 

COWELL  (George).— LECTURES  ON  CATA- 
KACT  :  ITS  CAUSES,  VARIETIES,  AND  TREAT- 
MENT. Cr.  Bvo.  41.  (>d. 

ECCLES  (A.  S.).— SCIATICA.    Bvo.    v-  6d. 

PRACTICE  OF  MASSAGE.     Ex.  cr.  8vo. 

7*.  6d.  net. 

FLUCKIGER  (F.  A.)  and  HANBURY  (D.). 
— PHARMACOGRAPHIA.  A  History  of  the 
Principal  Drugs  of  Vegetable  Origin  met 
with  in  Great  Britain  and  India.  8vo.  21*. 

FOTHERGILL  (Dr.  J.  Milner).— THE  PRAC- 
TITIONER'S HANDBOOK  OF  TREATMENT  ; 
or,  The  Principles  of  Therapeutics.  8  vo.  161. 

THE  ANTAGONISM  OF  THERAPEUTIC 

AGENTS,  AND  WHAT  IT  TEACHES.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 

FOOD  FOR  THE  INVALID,  THE  CONVALES- 
CENT. THE  DYSPEPTIC,  AND  THE  GOOTT. 
snd  Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     v.  6d. 

FOX  (Dr.  Wilson).  —  ON  THE  ARTIFICIAL 
PRODUCTION  OF  TUBERCLE  IN  THE  LOWER 
ANIMALS.  With  Plates.  4to.  5*.  6d. 

—  ON  THE  TREATMENT  OF  HYPERPYRBXIA, 
AS    ILLUSTRATED   IN   ACUTE    ARTICULAR 
RHEUMATISM  BY  MEANS  OF  THE  EXTERNAL 
APPLICATION  OF  COLD.    Bvo.    ar.  6d. 

GILLIES  (H.  C.).— COUNTER-IRRITATION. 
8vo.  6s.  net. 

GRIFFITHS  (W.  H.).— LESSONS  ON  PRE- 
SCRIPTIONS AND  THE  ART  OF  PRESCRIBING. 
New  Edition.  Pott  Bvo.  v-  6d. 

HAMILTON  (Prof.  D.  J.).— ON  THE  PATHO- 
LOGY or  BRONCHITIS,  CATARRHAL  PNEU- 
MONIA. TUBERCLE,  AND  ALLIED  LESIONS  OF 
THE  HUMAN  LUNG.  Bvo.  &r.  6d. 

A  TEXT-BOOK  OF  PATHOLOGY.  SYSTE- 
MATIC AND  PRACTICAL.  Illustrated.  Bvo. 
Vol.  I.  2i*/net.  Vol.  II.  in  2  parts.  15*. 
each  net. 


HANBURY  (Daniel).  —  SCIENCE  PAPERS, 
CHIEFLY  PHARMACOLOGICAL  AND  BOTANI- 
CAL. Med.  Bvo.  14*. 

HAWKINS(H.  P.).— DISEASES  OF  THE  VER- 
MIFORM APPENDIX.  8vo.  7*.  net. 

KAHLDEN  (C.).— METHODS  OF  PATHOLO- 
GICAL HISTOLOGY.  Transl.  by  H.  M. 
FLETCHER.  8vo.  6s. 

KANTHACK  (A.  A.)  and  DRYSDALE. 
(J.  H.).— ELEMENTARY  PRACTICAL  BAC- 
TERIOLOGY. Cr.  Bvo.  4*.  6d. 

KLEIN  (Dr.  E.).— MICRO-ORGANISMS  AND 
DISEASE.  An  Introduction  into  the  Study 
of  Specific  Micro-Organisms.  Cr.  Bvo.  6*. 

THE  BACTERIA  IN  ASIATIC  CHOLERA. 

Cr.  Bvo.  %t. 

LEPROSY  INVESTIGATION  COMMIT- 
TEE, JOURNAL  OF  THE.  Edited  by 
P.  S.  ABRAHAM,  M.A.  Nos.  2—4.  "•  6«- 
each  net. 

LINDSAY  (Dr.  J.  A.).  —  THE  CLIMATIC 
TREATMENT  OF  CONSUMPTION.  Cr.  Bvo.  5*. 

MACLAGAN  (Dr.  T.).— THE  GERM  THEORY. 
Bvo.  xor.  6d. 

MACLEAN  (Surgeon-General  W.  CA— DIS- 
EASES or  TROPICAL  CLIMATES.  Cr.  Bvo. 
lot.  64. 

MERCIER  (Dr.  C.).— THE  NERVOUS  SYSTEM 

AND  THE  MlND.      Bvo.      12*.  6d. 

PIFFARD  (H.  G.).— AN  ELEMENT  ART  TREA- 
TISE ON  DISEASES  OF  THE  SKIN.  Bvo.  16*. 

PRACTITIONER,  THE:  INDEX  TO  VOLS. 
I.-L.  Bvo.  io». 6d. 

REYNOLDS  (Sir  J.  R.V- A  SYSTEM  OF  MEDI- 
CINE.  Edited  by  Sir  J.  RUSSELL  REYNOLDS. 
Bart.,  M.D.,  In  5  vols.  Vols.  I. -1 1 1.  and 
V.  Bvo.  25*.  each.— Vol.  IV.  21*. 

RICHARDSON  (Dr.  B.  W.).— DISEASES  OF 

MODERN  LIFE.    Cr.  Bvo. 
THE  FIELD  OF  DISEASE.     A  Book  of 

Preventive  Medicine.     Bvo.     25*. 

SEATON  (Dr.  Edward  C.).— A  HANDBOOK 
or  VACCINATION.  Ext.  fcp.  Bvo.  8*.  6d. 

SEILER  (Dr.  Carl).  — MICRO-PHOTOGRAPH* 
w  HISTOLOGY,  NORMAL  AND  PATHOLOGI- 
CAL, 4 to.  311.  6d. 

SIBSON  (Dr.  Francis).— COLLECTED  WORKS. 
Edited  by  W.  M.  ORD,  M.D.  Illustrated. 
4  vols.  Bvo.  3/.  3*. 

SPENDER  (J-  Kent).— THERAPEUTIC  MEAN* 
FOR  THE  RELIEF  OF  PAIN.  Bvo.  8*.  64. 

SURGERY  (THE  IN1ERNATIONAJL 
ENCYCLOPAEDIA  OF).  A  Systematic 
Treatise  on  the  Theory  and  Practice  of  Sur- 
gery by  Authors  of  various  Nations.  Edited 
by  JOHN  ASHHURST,  jun.,  M.D.  6  vols. 
Roy.  Bvo.  31*.  6d.  each. 

THORNE  (Dr.  Thorne).— DIPHTHERIA.  Cr. 
8vo.  Bs.6d. 

WHITE  (Dr.  W.  Hale).— A  TEXT-BOOK  OF 
GENERAL  THERAPEUTICS.  Cr.Svo  8*.  64. 

WILLIAMS  (C.  T.).— AERO-THERAPEUTICS, 
8vo.  6s.  net. 
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ZIEGLER  (Ernst).— A  TEXT-BOOK  OF  PA- 
THOLOGICAL ANATOMY  AND  PATHOGENESIS. 
Translated  and  Edited  by  DONALD  MAC- 
ALISTER,  M.A.,  M.D.  Illustrated.  8vo.— 
Part  I.  GENERAL  PATHOLOGICAL  ANATOMY. 
i2s.  (>d.— Part  II.  SPECIAL  PATHOLOGICAL 
ANATOMY.  Sections  I.— VIII.  and  IX.— 
XII.  8vo.  i2*.  6d.  each. 


METALLURGY. 
(See  also  CHEMISTRY.) 

HIORNS    (Arthur   H.).— A  TEXT-BoOK   OF 
ELEMENTARY  METALLURGY.     Gl.  8vo.    4*. 

PRACTICAL  METALLURGY  AND  ASSAYING. 

Illustrated.     2nd  Edit.     Globe  8vo.     6*. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  MANUFACTURE.    Illus- 

trated.     Globe  8vo.     3*.  6d. 

MIXED  METALS  OR  METALLIC  ALLOYS. 

Globe  8vo.     6s. 

METAL    COLOURING    AND     BRONZING. 

Globe  8vo.     ss. 

PHILLIPS  (J.  A.).— A  TREATISE  ON  OR» 
DEPOSITS.     Illustrated.     Med.  8vo.     25*. 


METAPHYSICS. 
(See  under  PHILOSOPHY,  p.  31.) 

MILITARY  ART  AND  BISTORT. 

AITKEN  (Sir  W.).— THE  GROWTH  OF  THB 
RECRUIT  AND  YOUNG  SOLDIER.  Cr.Svo.  Bs.6d. 

CUNYNGHAME   (Gen.    Sir  A.    T.).— MY 

COMMAND    IN    SOUTH    AFRICA,    1874 — 78. 
8vo.    i2j.  6d. 

DILKE  (Sir  C  )  and  WILKINSON  (S.).— IM- 
PERIAL  DEFENCE.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

HOZIER  (Lieut.-Col.  H.  M.).— THE  SEVEN 
WEEKS'  WAR.  *rd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

THE  INVASIONS  OF  ENGLAND.    2  vols. 

8vo.     28j. 

MARTEL  (Chas.).— MILITARY  ITALY.  With 
Map.  8vo.  i2j.  6d. 

MAURICE  (Lt. -Col.).— WAR.    8vo.    ss.  net. 

THE  NATIONAL  DEFENCES.    Cr.  8vo. 

MERCUR  (Prof.  J.).— ELEMENTS   or   THE 

ART  OF  WAR.     8vo.    17*. 

SCRATCHLEY  —  KINLOCH  COOKE.  — 
AUSTRALIAN  DEFENCES  AND  NEW  GUINEA. 
Compiled  from  the  Papers  of  the  late  Major- 
General  Sir  PETER  SCRATCHLEY,  R.E.,  by 
C.  KINLOCH  COOKE.  8vo.  14*. 

THROUGH  THE  RANKS  TO  A  COM- 
MISSION. New  Edition.  Cr.Svo.  z*.6rf. 

WILKINSON  (S.).  —  THE  BRAIN  or  AN 
ARMY.  A  Popular  Account  of  the  German 
General  Staff.  Cr.  8vo.  2*.  6<*. 

WINGATE  (Major  F.  R.).— MAHDIISM  AND 
THE  EGYPTIAN  SUDAN.  An  Account  of  the 
Rise  and  Progress  of  Mahdiism,  and  of  Sub- 
sequent Events  in  the  Sudan  to  the  Present 
Time.  With  17  Maps.  8vo.  30*.  net. 

WOLSELEY  (General  Viscount).— THE  SOL- 
DIER'S  POCKET-BOOK  FOR  FIELD  SERVICE. 
5th  Edit.  i6mo,  roan.  51. 

FIELD  POCKET-BOOK  FOR  THE  AUXILIARY 

FORCES.    i6mo.    is.  td. 


MINERALOGY.    (See  GEOLOGY.) 

MISCELLANEOUS  WORKS. 
(See  under  LITERATURE,  p.  23.) 

MUSIC. 

CHAPPELL  (W.).-OLD  ENGLISH  POPULAR 
Music.  2  vols.  410.  425.  net.—  Edition  de 
Luxe.  410.  84*.  net. 

FAY  (Amy).  —  MUSIC-STUDY  IN  GERMANY 
Preface  by  Sir  GEO.  GROVE.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6d 

GROVE  (Sir  George).—  A  DICTIONARY  OF 
Music  AND  MUSICIANS,  A.D.  1450  —  1889. 
Edited  by  Sir  GEORGE  GROVE,  D.C.L.  In 
4  vols.  8vo.  2is.  each.  With  Illustrations  in 
Music  Type  and  Woodcut.—  Also  published 
In  Parts.  Parts  I.—  XIV.,  XIX.—  XXII 
3s.  6d.  each  ;  XV.  XVI.  7s.  ;  XVII.  XVIII. 
7*.  ;  XXIII.—  XXV.  Appendix,  Edited  by 
].  A.  FULLER  MAITLAND,  M.A.  gs.  [Cloth 
cases  for  binding  the  volumes,  i*.  each.] 

-  A  COMPLETE  INDEX  TO  THE  ABOVE.    By 
Mrs.  E.  WODEHOUSE.     8vo.    7*.  6d. 

HULLAH  (John).—  Music  IN  THE  HOUSB. 

4th  Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     2S.  6d. 
TAYLOR  (Franklin).—  A  PRIMER  OF  PIANO- 

FORTE PLAYING.    Pott  8vo.    is. 
UAYLOR  (Sedley).—  SOUND  AND  Music.  2nd 

Edit.     Ext.  cr.  8vo.     8j.  6d. 
——  A  SYSTEM  OF  SIGHT-SINGING  FROM  THB 

ESTABLISHED  MUSICAL  NOTATION.     8vo. 

it.  net. 

-  RECORD  OF  THE  CAMBRIDGE  CENTENARY 
OF  W.  A.  MOZART.    Cr.  8vo.     2*.  6d.  net. 


NATURAL  HISTORY. 
ATKINSON  (J-  C.)    (Set  ANTIQUITIES,  p.  x.) 
BAKER  (Sir  Samuel  W.).    (Set  SPORT,  p.  36.) 
BLANFORD     (W.     T.).  —  GEOLOGY     AND 

ZOOLOGY  OF  ABYSSINIA.     8vo.    21*. 
CAMBRIDGE      NATURAL      HISTORY, 

THE.     Edit,  by  J.  W.  CLARK,  S.  F.  HAR- 

MER,  and  A.  E.  SHIPLEY.    8vo.    Vol.  III. 

MOLLUSCS    AND    BRACHIOPODS.     By   Rev. 

A.  H.  COOKE.    17*.  net. 
FOWLER  (W.  W.).—  TALES  OF  THE  BIRDS. 

Illustrated.     Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 

-  A  YEAR  WITH  THE  BIRDS.     Illustrated. 
Cr.  8vo.     3J.  6d. 

-  SUMMER  STUDIES  OF  BIRDS  AND  BOOKS. 
Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).—  MADAM  How  AND 
LADY  WHY  ;  or,  First  Lessons  in  Earth-Lore 
for  Children.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

-  GLAUCUS  ;  or,  The  Wonders  of  the  Sea- 
Shore.     With    Coloured    Illustrations.     Cr. 
8vo.      31.  6d.—  Presentation   Edition.      Cr. 
8vo,  extra  cloth.     7*.  6d. 

KLEIN  (E.).—  ETIOLOGY  AND  PATHOLOGY 
OF  GROUSE  DISEASE.  8vo.  75.  net. 

WALLACE  (Alfred  Russel).—  THE  MALAY 
ARCHIPELAGO:  The  Land  of  the  Orane 
Utang  and  the  Bird  of  Paradise.  Maps  and 
Illustr.  Ext.cr.  8vo.  6*.  (See  also  BIOLOGY.) 

WATERTON  (Charles).—  WANDERINGS  m 
SOUTH  AMERICA,  THE  NORTH-WEST  OF 
THE  UNITED  STATES,  AND  THE  ANTILLES. 
Edited  by  Rev.  J.  G.  WOOD.  Illustrated. 
Cr.  8vo.  fa.—  People's  Edition.  410.  6d. 


NAVAL  SCIENCE— PHILOLOGY. 


NATURAL  HISTORY— continued. 
WHITE  (Gilbert).— NATURAL  HISTORY  AND 
ANTIQUITIES  OK  SELBORNE.    Ed.  by  FRANK 
BUCKLAND.     With  a  Chapter  on  Antiquities 
by  the  EARL  OF  SELBORNE.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

NATURAL  PHILOSOPHY.    (See  PHYSICS.) 

A     NAVAL  SCIENCE. 
DELBOS  (L.)-— LECTURES  MARITIMES.    Cr. 

8vo.    2s.  net. 
SEA  STORIES  FOR  FRENCH  COMPOSITION. 

Fcp.  8vo.    ss.  net. 

FLAGG  (A.  T.).— PRIMER  OF  NAVIGATION. 
Pott  8vo.  i*. 

GOW  (W.).— MARINE  INSURANCE.  Globe 
8vo.  4*.  6d. 

KELVIN  (Lord).— POPULAR  LECTURES  AND 
ADDRESSES.— Vol.  III.  NAVIGATION.  Or. 
8vo.  js.  6d. 

ROBINSON  (Rev.  J.  L.).— ELEMENTS  OF 
MARINE  SURVEYING.  For  Junior  Naval 
Officers.  Illustrated,  and  Edit.  Cr.  8vo. 
7t.  6d. 

SHORTLAND  (Admiral).— NAUTICAL  Sum- 

VEYING.      8VO.      21*. 

WILLIAMS (H.V-BRITAIN'S  NAVAL  POWER. 
Cr.  8vo.  45.  6a.  net. 

NOVELS.    (•See  PROSE  FICTION,  p.  ao.) 

NURSING. 
(See  under  DOMESTIC  ECONOMY,  p.  9.) 

OPTICS  (or  LIGHT).    (Set  PHYSICS,  p.  33.) 

PAINTING.    (See  AKT,  p.  «.) 
PATHOLOGY.    (See  MEDICINE,  p.  37.) 

PERIODICALS. 

AMERICAN  JOURNAL  OF  PHILOLOGY, 
THE.  (See  PHILOLOGY.) 

BRAIN.    (See  MEDICINE.) 

CANTERBURY  DIOCESAN  GAZETTE. 
Monthly.  8vo.  id. 

ECONOMIC  JOURNAL,  THE.  (See  PO- 
LITICAL ECONOMY.) 

ECONOMICS,  THE  QUARTERLY  JOUR- 
NAL  OF.  (See  POLITICAL  ECONOMY.) 

NATURE :  A  WEEKLY  ILLUSTRATED  JOUR- 
NAL OF  SCIENCE.  Published  every  Thursday. 
Price  6d.  Monthly  Parts,  2*.  and  2J.  60.  ; 
Current  Half-yearly  vols.,  15*.  each.  [Cases 
for  binding  vols.  if.  6d.  each.] 

HELLENIC  STUDIES,  THE  JOURNAL 
OF.  Published  Half- Yearly  from  1880.  8vo. 
30*.  ;  or  Quarterly  Parts,  151.  net. 

The  Journal  will  be  sold  at  a  reduced  price 
to  Libraries  wishing  to  subscribe,  but  official 
application  must  in  each  case  be  made  to  the 
Council.  Information  on  this  point,  and  upon 
the  conditions  of  M  embership ,  may  be  obtained 
on  application  to  the  Hon.  Sec.,  Mr.  George 
Macmillan, 29,  Bed  ford  Street, Covent  Garden. 

LEPROSY  INVESTIGATION  COMMIT- 
TEE,  JOURNAL  OF.  (See  MEDICINE.) 


MACMILLAN'S  MAGAZINE.  Published 
Monthly,  is.— Half- Yearly  Vols.  7*.  6d. 
each.  [Cloth  covers  for  binding,  is.  each.] 

MATHEMATICAL  GAZETTE,  THE.  (See 
MATHEMATICS.) 

PHILOLOGY,  THE  JOURNAL  OF.  (See 
PHILOLOGY.) 

PHYSICAL  REVIEW,  THE.  CSV*  PHYSICS.> 

PSYCHOLOGICAL  REVIEW,  THE.  (Set 
PSYCHOLOGY.) 

RECORD  OF  TECHNICAL  AND  SE- 
CONDARY EDUCATION.  (See  EDU- 
CATION, p.  9.) 

PHILOLOGY. 

AMERICAN  JOURNALOFPHILOLOGY, 
THE.  Edited  by  Prof.  BASIL  L.  GILDER- 
SLEEVE.  41.  f>d.  each  No.  (quarterly). 

CORNELL  UNIVERSITY  STUDIES  IN 
CLASSICAL  PHILOLOGY.  Edited  by 
I.  FLAGG,  W.  G.  HALE,  and  B.  I.  WHEELER. 
I.  THE  C  £/J/-CONSTRUCTIONS:  their  His- 
tory  and  Functions.  Part  I.  Critical,  M.  &/. 
net.  Part.  1 1.  Constructive.  By  W.  G. 
HALE.  is.  ^d.  net.— II.  ANALOGY  AND  TIM 
SCOPE  or  ITS  APPLICATION  IN  LANGUAGE. 
By  B.  I.  WHEELER,  is.yt.  net. 

EMERSON  (O.  F.).— HISTORY  OF  THE  ENG- 
LISH LANGUAGE.  Cr.  8vo.  6s.  net. 

GILES  (P.).— A  MANUAL  OF  COMPARATIVE 
PHILOLOGY  FOR  CLASSICAL  STUDENTS.  Cr. 
8vo.  i or.  6J. 

JOURNAL  OF  SACRED  AND  CLASSI- 
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SIOGRAPHY :  THE  MOVEMENTS  OF  THK 
EARTH.  Illustrated.  Cr.  8vo,  swd.  i*.  64. 

MARR  (J.  E.)  and  HARKER  (A.).— PHYSIO- 
GRAPHY  FOR  BEGINNERS.  Gl.  8vo.  InPress. 

MELDOLA(Prof.  R.)  and  WHITE  (Wm.).— 
REPORT  ON  THE  EAST  ANGLIAN  EARTH- 
QUAKE OF  APRIL  22ND,  1884.  8vo.  y.  64. 

RUSSELIXT.)— METEOROLOGY.  8vo.  i6j.net. 

PHYSIOLOGY. 

FEARNLEY(W.).— A  MANUAL  OF  ELEMEN- 
TARY PRACTICAL  HISTOLOGY.  Cr.Svo.  js.64. 

FOSTER  (Prof.  Michael).— A  TEXT-BOOK  or 
PHYSIOLOGY.  Illustrated.  6th  Edit.  8vo. — 
Part  I.  Book  I.  BLOOD  :  THE  TISSUES  OF 
MOVEMENT,  THE  VASCULAR  MECHANISM. 
itw.  6d.— Part  II.  Book  II.  THE  TISSUES  OF 
CHEMICAL  ACTION,  WITH  THEIR  RESPECTIV« 
MECHANISMS  :  NUTRITION.  IQJ.  6d.— Part 
III.  Book  III.  THE  CENTRAL  NERVOUS 
SYSTEM.  7 s.  64.— Part  IV.  Book  III.  TUB 
SENSES,  AND  SOME  SPECIAL  MUSCULAR 
MECHANISMS.— BOOK  IV.  THE  TISSUES  AND 
MECHANISMS  OF  REPRODUCTION.  10*.  64. 
•^Appendix,  by  A.  S.  LEA.  7* .  6J. 

A  PRIMER  OF  PHYSIOLOGY.  Pott  8vo.  M. 

FOSTER  (Prof.  M.)  and  LANGLEY  (J.  N.). 
—A  COURSE  OF  ELEMENTARY  PRACTICAL 
PHYSIOLOGY  AND  HISTOLOGY.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  64. 

FOSTER  (Prof.  M.)  and  SHORE  (L.  E.).— 
PHYSIOLOGY  FOR  BEGINNERS.  Gl.  8vo.  2S.64. 

GAMGEE  (Arthur).— A  TEXT-BOOK  OF  THE 
PHYSIOLOGICAL  CHEMISTRY  OF  THE  ANIMAL 
BODY.  8vo.  Vol.  I.  18*.  Vol.  II.  iBs. 

HUMPHRY  (Prof.  SirG.  M.).— THE  HUMAN 
FOOT  AND  THE  HUMAN  HAND.  Illustrated. 
Fcp.  8vo.  45.  6d. 

HUXLEY  (Prof.  Thos.  H.).— LESSONS  IN 
ELEMENTARY  PHYSIOLOGY.  Fcp.  8vo.  4*.  64. 

—  QUESTIONS.  ByT.ALCOCK.  PottSvo.  is.6d. 
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KIMBER  (D.  C.).—  ANATOMY  AND  PHYSIO- 
LOGY FOR  NURSES.  8vo.  101.  net. 

MIVART  (St.  George).— LESSONS  IN  ELE- 
MENTARY ANATOMY.  Fcp.  8vo.  6s.  6d. 

PETTIGREW  Q.  Bell).— THE  PHYSIOLOGY 
OF  THE  CIRCULATION  IN  PLANTS  IN  THE 
LOWER  ANIMALS  AND  IN  MAN.  8vo.  12*. 

SEILER  (Dr.  Carl).— MICRO-PHOTOGRAPHS 
IN  HISTOLOGY,  NORMAL  AND  PATHOLOGI- 
CAL. 4 to.  31*.  6d. 

WIEDERSHEIM  (R.).— HUMAN  ANATOMY. 
Transl.  by  H.  M.  BERNARD.  Revised  by 
G.  B.  HOWES.  [In  the  Press 

POETRY.    (See  under  LITERATURE,  p.  16.) 

POLITICAL  ECONOMY. 
BASTABLE  (Prof.  C.  F.).— PUBLIC  FINANCE. 

8vo.     i2s.  6d.  net. 
BOHM-BAWERK  (Prof.).— CAPITAL  AND  IN- 

TEREST.  Trans,  by  W.  SMART.  8vo.  iu.net. 
— —  THE  POSITIVE  THEORY  OF  CAPITAL.   By 

the  same  Translator.     8vo.     iaj.  net. 
BONAR  (James).— MALTHUS  AND  HIS  WORK. 

Bvo.     i2i.  6d. 
CATALOGUE  OF  THE  LIBRARY  OF  ADAM 

SMITH.    8vo.    7*.  6d.  net. 

CAIRNES  (J-  E.).— SOME  LEADING  PRINCI- 
PLES OF  POLITICAL  ECONOMY  NEWLY  EX- 
POUNDED. Svo.  14*. 

—  THE  CHARACTER  AND  LOGICAL  METHOD 
OF  POLITICAL  ECONOMY.  Cr.  Svo.  6*. 

CANTILLON.— ESSAI  SUR  LE  COMMERCE. 
1 2 mo.  7*.  net. 

CLARE  (G.).— A  BC  OF  THB  FOREIGN  EX- 
CHANGES. Cr.  Svo.  3-r.  net. 

CLARKE  (C.  B.).  —  SPECULATIONS  FROM 
POLITICAL  ECONOMY.  Cr.  Svo.  3*.  6d. 

COLUMBIA  COLLEGE.  STUDIES  IN  HIS- 
TORY, ECONOMICS,  AND  PUBLIC  LAWS.  4 
vols.  Svo.  1 8*.  net.  each. 

COMMONS  (J.  R.)— DISTRIBUTION  OF 
WEALTH.  Cr.  Svo.  ^s.  net. 

COSSA  (L.).— INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  STUDY 
OF  POLITICAL  ECONOMY.  Translated  by 
L.  DYER.  Cr.  Svo.  tis.  6d.  net. 

DICTIONARY  OF  POLITICAL  ECON- 
OMY,  A.  By  various  Writers.  Ed.  R.  H.  I. 
PALGRAVE.  Parts  I.  to  VI.  y.6d.  each  net. 
—Vol.  I.  Med.  Svo.  ai*.  net. 

ECONOMIC  CLASSICS.     Edited  by  W.  J. 

ASHLEY     Globe  Svo.    3$.  net.  each. 

SELECT  CHAPTERS  FROM  THE  "  WEALTH  OF 
NATIONS"  OF  ADAM  SMITH. 

FIRST  Six  CHAPTERSOF"PRINCIPLESOF  PO- 
LITICAL ECONOMY  "  OF  DAVID  RICARDO. 

PARALLEL  CHAPTERS  FROM  FIRST  AND 
SECOND  EDITIONS  OF  "  PRINCIPLE  OF 
POPULATION."  By  T.  R.  MALTHUS. 

ENGLAND'S  TREASURE  BY  FORRAIGN  TRADE. 
By  T.  MUN. 

ECONOMIC  JOURNAL,  THE.  —  TH« 
JOURNAL  OF  THE  BRITISH  ECONOMIC  ASSO- 
CIATION. Edit,  by  Prof.  F.  Y.  EDGBWORTH. 
Published  Quarterly.  Svo.  w.  net.  (Part  I. 
April,  1891.)  Vols.  I.-IV.  aix.net each.  [Cloth 
Covers  for  binding  Volumes,  if.  6d.  net  each.  ] 


ECONOMICS:  THE  QUARTERLY  JOURNAL 
OF.  Vol.II.PartsII.III.IV.  2*. W. net  each. 
—Vol.  III.  4  parts.  zs.6d.  net  each.— Vol.  IV. 
4 parts.  2J.6<i.neteach. — Vol.V.  4 parts,  zs.6d- 
net  each. — Vol.  VI.  4  parts.  2s.6d.  net  each. 
—Vol.  VII.  4  parts,  zs.  6d.  net  each.— Vol. 
VIII.  4  parts,  as.  6d.  net  each. 

FAWCETT  (Henry).-MANUAL  OF  POLITI- 
CAL ECONOMY.  7th  Edit.  Cr.  Svo.  IM. 

ANEXPLANATORYDIGESTOFTHEABOVE. 

By  C.  A.  WATERS.    Cr.  Svo.    w.  6d. 

— —  FREE  TRADE  AND  PROTECTION.  6tb 
Edit.  Cr.  Svo.  3*.  6d. 

FAWCETT  (Mrs.  H.).— POLITICAL  ECON- 
OMY FOR  BEGINNERS,  WITH  QUESTIONS. 
7th  Edit.  Pott  Svo.  2s.  6d. 

FIRST  LESSONS  IN  BUSINESS  MAT- 
TERS. By  A  BANKER'S  DAUGHTER,  and 
Edit.  Pott  Svo.  i*. 

FONDA  (A.  J.)  —HONEST  MONEY.  Cr  Svo. 
3* .  6d.  net. 

OILMAN  (N.  P.).  —  PROFIT-SHARING  BE- 
TWEEN EMPLOYER  AND  EMPLOYEE.  Cr. 
Bvo.  7*.  6d. 

GOSCHEN  (Rt.  Hon.  George  J.).— REPORTS 
AND  SPEECHES  ON  LOCAL  TAXATION.  Svo.  5*. 

GUIDE  TO  THE  UNPROTECTED:  IN 
EVERY-DAY  MATTERS  RELATING  TO  PRO- 
PERTY AND  INCOME.  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  34.  &/„ 

GUNTON  (George).  — WEALTH  AND  PRO- 
GRESS.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

HALLE  (E.  von).— TRUSTS  OR  INDUSTRIAL. 
COMBINATIONS  AND  COALITIONS  IN  THE 
UNITED  STATES.  Cr.  Svo.  5*.  net. 

HELM  (E.).— THE  JOINT  STANDARD.  Cr, 
Svo.  31.  6J.  net. 

HORTON  (Hon.  S.  Dana).— THE  SILVKB 
POUND  AND  ENGLAND'S  MONETARY  POLICY 
SINCE  THE  RESTORATION.  Svo.  141. 

HOWELL  (George).— THE  CONFLICTS  or 
CAPITAL  AND  LABOUR.  Cr.  Svo.  is.  6d. 

A  HANDY  BOOK  OF  THE  LABOUR  LAWS. 

3rd  Edit.    Cr.  Svo.    3*.  6rf.  net. 

JEVONS  (W.  Stanley).— A  PRIMER  OF  POLITI- 
CAL ECONOMY.  Pott  Svo.  i*. 

JEVONS  (W.  S.).— THE  THEORY  OF  POLITI 
CAL  ECONOMY.  3rd  Ed.  Svo.  10*.  6d. 

INVESTIGATIONS  IN  CURRENCY  AND  FI- 
NANCE.  Edit,  by  H.  S.  FOXWELL.   Svo.    ai« 

KEYNES  (J-  N.).— THE  SCOPE  AND  METHO» 

OF  POLITICAL  ECONOMY.    Cr.  Svo.    7*.  net. 
LEIBNITZ.— NOUVEAUX  ESSAIS.   Transl.  by 

A.  G.  LANGLEY.  [In  the  Pres*. 

MARSHALL  (Prof.  Alfred).— PRINCIPLES  or 

ECONOMICS,  a  vols.  Svo.  VoL  I.  iw.orf.  net. 
ELEMENTS  OF  ECONOMICS  OF  INDUSTRY. 

Crown  Svo.     3*.  6d. 
MARTIN    (Frederick).— THE    HISTORY   or 

LLOYDS,  AND  OF  MARINE  INSURANCE  i» 

GREAT  BRITAIN.    Svo.    141. 
MENGER  (C.).— THE  RIGHT  TO  THE  WHOL» 

PRODUCE  OF  LABOUR.     Transl.  by  M.  E. 

TANNER.  [In  tht  Press. 

PRICE  (L.  L.  F.  R  ).— INDUSTRIAL  PEACE  : 

ITS  ADVANTAGES,  METHODS,  AND  DIFF* 

CULTIES.     Med.  Svo.    6*. 
QUESNAY  (F.).— TABLEAU  OECONOMIQUE. 

4to.    ~s.  6d.  net. 
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RABBEXO  (U.)-— AMERICAN   COMMERCIAL 

POLICY.    8vo.    i2j.  net. 
RAE  (J.).— EIGHT  HOURS  FOR  WORK.     Cr. 

8vo.    is.  6d.  net. 
RICARDO.— CHAPTERS    I.— VI.   OF    "THE 

PRINCIPLES  OF   POLITICAL  ECONOMY  AND 

TAXATION."    Globe  8vo.    3$.  net. 

SIDGWICK  (Prof.  Henry).—  THE  PRINCIPLES 
OF  POLITICAL  ECONOMY.  2nd  Edit.  8vo.  16*. 

SMART  (W.). — AN  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE 
THEORY  OF  VALUE.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  net. 

SMITH  (Adam). — SELECT  CHAPTERS  FROM 
"THE  WEALTH  OF  NATIONS."  Gl.Svo.  3-y.net. 

THOMPSON  (H.  M.).— THE  THEORY  OF 
WAGES  AND  ITS  APPLICATION  TO  THE  EIGHT 
HOURS  QUESTION.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

WALKER  (Francis  A.).— FIRST  LESSONS  IN 
POLITICAL  ECONOMY.  Cr.  8vo.  55. 

A    BRIEF    TEXT-BOOK    OF    POLITICAL 

ECONOMY.     Cr.  8vo.     6s.  6d. 

POLITICAL  ECONOMY.    8vo.     i2S.  6d. 

THE  WAGES  QUESTION.     Ext.  cr.  8vo, 

8j.  6d.  net. 

MONEY.  New  Edit.  Ext.cr.8vo.  8j.6</.net. 

MONEY  IN  ITS  RELATION  TO  TRADE  AND 

INDUSTRY.     Cr.  8vo.     js.  6d. 

LAND  AND  ITS  RENT.    Fcp.  8vo.    3*.  6d 

WALLACE  (A.  R.).— BAD  TIMES  :  An  Essay. 
Cr.  8vo.  2S.  fid. 

WICKSTEED  (Ph.  H.).— THE  ALPHABET  OF 
ECONOMIC  SCIENCE. — I.  ELEMENTS  OF  THE 
THEORY  OF  VALUE  OR  WORTH.  G1.8vo.  2s.6d. 

WIESER  (F.  von).— NATURAL  VALUE.  Edit. 
by  W.  SMART,  M.A.  8vo.  ior.  net. 

POLITICS. 

(See  also  HISTORY,  p.  n.) 
ADAMS  (Sir  F.  O.)  and  CUNNINGHAM 
(C.)— THE  Swiss  CONFEDERATION.  8vo.  14*. 

BAKER  (Sir  Samuel  W.).— THE  EGYPTIAN 

QUESTION.     8vo,  sewed.     2J. 
BATH    (Marquis    of).— OBSERVATIONS    ON 

BULGARIAN  AFFAIRS.     Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

BRIGHT  (John).— SPEECHES  ON  QUESTIONS 
OF  PUBLIC  POLICY.  Edit,  by  J.  E.  THOROLD 
ROGERS.  With  Portrait.  2vols.  8vo.  25*. 
—Popular  Edition.  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

PUBLIC  ADDRESSES.    Edited  by  J.  E.  T. 

ROGERS.     8vo.     14*. 

BRYCE  (Jas.,  M.P.).— THE  AMERICAN  COM- 
MONWBALTH.  3rd  Edit.  Ext.  cr.  8vo. 
a  vols,  12*.  6d.  each. 

BUCKLAND  (Anna).— OUR  NATIONAL  IN- 
STITUTIONS. Pott  8vo.  i*. 

BURKE  (Edmund).— LETTERS,  TRACTS,  AND 
SPEECHES  ON  IRISH  AFFAIRS.  Edited  by 
MATTHEW  ARNOLD, with  Preface.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 

REFLECTIONS  ON  THE  FRENCH  REVOLU- 
TION.   Ed.  by  F.  G.  SELBY.    Globe  8vo.    5*. 

SPEECH  ON  AMERICAN  TAXATION,  SPEECH 

ON  CONCILIATION  WITH  AMERICA,  LETTER 
TO  THE  SHERIFFS  OF  BRISTOL.  Edited  by 
F.  G.  SELBY.  Globe  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

CAIRNES  Q.  E.).— POLITICAL  ESSAYS.   8vo. 

tor.  (>d. 
—  THE  SLAVE  POWER.    8vo.     ioj.  6d 


COBDEN  (Richard).— SPEECHES  ON  QUES- 
TIONS OF  PUBLIC  POLICY.  Ed.  by  J.  BRIGHT 
and  T-  E.  THOROLD  ROGERS.  Gl.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

DICEY  (Prof.  A.  V.).— LETTERS  ON  UNIONIST 
DELUSIONS.  Cr.  8vo.  zs.  (>d. 

DILKE  (Rt.  Hon.  Sir  Charles  W.).— GREATER 
BRITAIN,  gth  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

PROBLEMS  OF  GREATER  BRITAIN.   Maps. 

3rd  Edit.     Ext.  cr.  8vo.     12$.  6d. 

DONISTHORPE  (Wordsworth).— INDIVID- 
UALISM  :  A  System  of  Politics.  8vo.  14*. 

LAW  IN  A  FREE  STATE.    Cr.  8vo.    $s.  net. 

DUFF(Rt.  Hon.  Sir  M.  E. Grant).— MISCELLA- 
NIES,  POLITICAL  AND  LITERARY.  8vo.  ios.6d. 

ENGLISH    CITIZEN,  THE.— His  Rights 

and  Responsibilities.    Ed.  by  HENRY  CRAIK. 

C.B.     New  Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     zs.  6d.  each. 

CENTRAL  GOVERNMENT.  By  H.  D.  TRAILL. 

THE  ELECTORATE  AND  THE  LEGISLATURE. 
By  SPENCER  WALPOLE. 

THE  LAND  LAWS.  By  Sir  F.  POLLOCK, 
Bart.  2nd  Edit. 

THE  PUNISHMENT  AND  PREVENTION  OF 
CRIME.  By  Col.  Sir  EDMUND  DU  CANE. 

LOCAL  GOVERNMENT.  By  M.  D.  CHALMERS. 

COLONIES  AND  DEPENDENCIES  :  Part  I.  IN- 
DIA. By  J.  S  COTTON,  M.A.— II.  THE 
COLONIES.  By  E.  T.  PAYNE. 

THE  STATE  IN  ITS  RELATION  TO  EDUCA- 
TION. Bv  HENRY  CRAIK,  C.B. 

THE  STATE  AND  THE  CHURCH.  By  Hon. 
ARTHUR  ELLIOTT,  M-P. 

THE  STATE  IN  ITS  RELATION  TO  TRADF. 
By  Sir  T.  H.  FARRER,  Bart. 

THE  POOR  LAW.  By  the  Rev.  T.  W.  FOWLE. 

THE  STATE  IN  RELATION  TO  LABOUR.  By 
W.  STANLEY  JEVONS.  3rd.  Edit.  By  M. 
CABABE. 

JUSTICE  AND  POLICE.  By  F.  W.  MAITLAND. 

THE  NATIONAL  DEFENCES.  By  Colonel 
MAURICE,  R.A.  [In  the  Press. 

FOREIGN  RELATIONS.    By  S.  WALPOLE. 

THE  NATIONAL  BUDGET  ;  NATIONAL  DEBT  ; 
TAXES  AND  RATES.  By  A.  J.  WILSON. 

FAWCETT  (Henry).  —  SPEECHES  ON  SOME 
CURRENT  POLITICAL  QUESTIONS.  8vo. 
IOT.  6d. 

FREE   TRADE   AND   PROTECTION.     6th 

Edit.     Cr.Svo.     V.6d. 

FAWCETT  (Henry  and  Mrs.  H.).— ESSAYS 
AND  LECTURES  ON  POLITICAL  AND  SOCIAL 
SUBJECTS.  8vo.  ioj.  6<£ 

FISKE  (John).— AMERICAN  POLITICAL  IDEAS 
VIEWED  FROM  THE  STAND-POINT  OF  UNI- 
VERSAL HISTORY.  Cr.  8vo.  45. 

CIVIL   GOVERNMENT    IN    THE    UNITED 

STATES  CONSIDERED  WITH  SOME  REFERENCE 
TO  ITS  ORIGIN.    Cr.  8vo.    6s.  6d. 

FREEMAN  (E.   A.).  —  DISESTABLISHMENT 

AND    DlSENDOWMENT.      WHAT   ARE   THET  T 

4th  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.     w. 

THE  GROWTH  OF  THE  ENGLISH  CONSTI- 
TUTION,    sth  Edit.     Cr.  8vo.     5*. 

HILL  (Florence  D.). — CHILDREN  OF  THK 
STATE.  Edited  by  FANNY  FOWKE.  Crown 
8vo.  3*.  6d. 

HILL  (Octavia).— OUR  COMMON  LAND,  AND 
OTHER  ESSAYS.  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  3*.  6d, 
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POLITICS—  continued. 
HOLLAND  (Prof.  T.  E.).—  THE  TREATY  RE- 

LATIONS OF   RUSSIA  AND  TURKEY,   FROM 

1774  TO  1853.     Cr.  8vo.     ax. 
JENKS  (Prof.  Edward).—  THE  GOVERNMENT 

OF  VICTORIA  (AUSTRALIA).     8vo.     14*. 
JEPHSON  (H.).—  THE  PLATFORM  :  ITS  RISE 

AND  PROGRESS.    a  vols.     8vo.    21*. 
LOWELL  (J.  R.).    (See  COLLECTED  WORKS.) 
LUBBOCK(SirJ.).  (Set  COLLECTED  WORKS.) 

MATHEW(E.J.)-REPRESENTATIVEGOVERN- 
MENT.  Gl.  8VO.  IS.  6d. 

PALGRAVE  (W.  Gifford).  —  ESSAYS  on 
EASTERN  QUESTIONS.  8vo.  xox.  6d. 

PARKIN  (G.  R.).—  IMPERIAL  FEDERATION. 
Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6</. 

-  THE    GREAT    DOMINION,    STUDIES    ** 
CANADA.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

POLLOCK  (Sir  F.,  Bart.).—  INTRODUCTION 
TO  THE  HISTORY  OP  THE  SCIENCE  or 
POLITICS.  Cr.  8vo.  2X.  64. 

-  LEADING  CASES  DONE  INTO  ENGLISH. 
Crown  8vo     3*.  6W. 

PRACTICAL  POLITICS.     Bvo.    6*. 
ROGERS  (Prof.  J.  E.  T.).—  COBDEN   AND 

POLITICAL  OPINION.    Bvo.    101.  6d. 
ROUTLEDGE  (Jas.).—  POPULAR  PROGRESS 

IN  ENGLAND.    8vo.    i6x. 
RUSSELL  (Sir  Charles).—  NEW   VIEWS   ON 

IRELAND.    Cr.  8vo.     2x.  6J, 

-  THE  PARNELL  COMMISSION  :  THE  OPEN- 
ING SPEECH  FOR  THE  DEFENCE.  8vo.  10*.  W. 
—Popular  Edition.    Sewed.    «x. 

SIDGWICK  (Prof.  Henry).—  THE  ELEMENTS 

or  POLITICS.     8vo.    14*.  net. 
SMITH  (Goldwin).—  CANADA  AND  THE  CANA- 

DIAN QUESTION.    8vo.    8*.  net. 
—  THE  UNITED  STATES,  1492—1871.    Cr. 

Bvo.    8x.  &/. 
STATESMAN'S  YEAR-BOOK,  THE.    CSV* 

under  STATISTICS.) 
STATHAM    (R.).  —  BLACKS,    BOERS,    AND 

BRITISH.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 
STRACHEY  (J.  St.  L.).—  THE  EMPIRE.    Gl. 

Bvo.     if.  6d. 
THORNTON  (W.  T.).--A  PLEA  FOR  PEASANT 

PROPRIETORS.    New  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    7*.  6rf. 

-  INDIAN  PUBLIC  WORKS,  AND  COGNATE 
INDIAN  TOPICS.    Cr.  8vo.    Bx.  6J. 

TRENCH  (Capt.  F.).—  THE  RUSSO-!NDIAN 

QUESTION.    Cr.  8vo.    7*.  6<£ 
WALLACE  (Sir  Donald  M.).—  EGYPT  AND 

THE  EGYPTIAN  QUESTION.    Bvo.    14*. 

PSYCHOLOGY. 
(St*  under  PHILOSOPHY,  p.  31.) 


SCULPTURE. 

SOCIAL  ECONOMY. 

BARNETT(E.  A.).—  TRAINING  OF  Giuts  FOR 

WORK.    Gl.  8vo.    2*.  6<£ 
BOOTH  (C.).—  A  PICTURE  OF  PAUPERISM. 

Cr.  8vo.    sx.—  Cheap  Edit.    Bvo.    Swd.,  W. 
—  LIFE  AND  LABOUR  OF  THE  PEOPLE  or 

LONDON.  Vols.  I.  -IV.  Cr.Svo.  v.6rf.each.— 

Vols.  V.  and  VI.,  7*.  &/.  net  each  vol.—  Maps 

to  illustrate  the  above.     5*. 


BOOTH  (C.).—  THE  AGED  POOR  IN  ENGLAND 
AND  WALES—  CONDITION.  Ex.  cr.  8vo. 
Bs.  6d.  net. 

BOSANQUET(B.).—  ASPECTS  OF  THESOCIAL 
PROBLEM.  By  VARIOUS  WKITERS.  Ed.  by 
B.  BOSANQUET.  Cr.  8vo.  2s.  &/.  net. 

DRAGE  (G.).—  THE  UNEMPLOYED.     Cr.  8vo. 

3*.  6d.  net. 
DYER  (H.).—  THE  EVOLUTION  OF  INDUSTRY. 

8vo.    los.  net. 
FAWCETT  (H.  and  Mrs.  H.).  (See  POLITICS.) 

OILMAN  (N.  P.).  —  SOCIALISM  AND  THE 
AMERICAN  SPIRIT.  Cr.  Bvo.  6*.  6d. 

HILL  (Octavia).—  HOMES  OF  THE  LONDON 
POOR.  Cr.  8vo,  sewed,  ix. 

HUXLEY  (Prof.  T.  H.).—  SOCIAL  DISEASES 
AND  WORSE  REMEDIES:  Letters  to  the 
"Times."  Cr.Svo.  sewed,  ix.net. 

JEVONS(W.  Stanley).—  METHODS  OF  SOCIAL 

REFORM.    8vo.    xox.  6d. 
KIDD  (B.).—  SOCIAL  EVOLUTION.     Cr.  8vo. 

5X.  net. 
PEARSON  (C.  H.).—  NATIONAL  LIFE  AND 

CHARACTER  :  A  FORECAST.   Cr.  8vo.  sx.  net. 

STANLEY  (Hon.  Maude).  —  CLUBS  FOE 
WORKING  GIRLS.  Cr.  Bvo.  3*.  64, 

SOUND.    (Set  under  PHYSICS,  p.  33.) 

SPOET. 
BAKER   (Sir    Samuel  W.).—  WILD    BEASTS 

AND     THEIR     WAYS  :      REMINISCENCES     OF 

EUROPE,   ASIA,   AFRICA,   AMERICA,    FROM 
x845—  88.    Illustrated.    Ext.  cr.  Bvo.    itt.  &/. 

CHASSERESSE(D.).—  SPORTING  SKETCHES. 

Illustrated.     Cr.  Bvo.     y.  6d. 
CLARK  (R.).—  GOLF  :  A  Royal  and  Ancient 

Game.     Small  410.     8x.  6d.  net. 
EDWARDS-MOSS  (Sir  J.    E.,   Bart).—  A 

SEASON  IN  SUTHERLAND.    Cr.  Bvo.    ix.  && 
KINGSLEY  (G.).—  SKETCHES  IN  SPORT  AND 

NATURAL  HISTORY.   Ex.cr.8vo.   (In  Prut. 

STATISTICS. 

STATESMAN'S  YEAR-BOOK,  THE.  Stm- 
ttstical  and  Historical  Annual  of  the  States 
of  the  World  for  the  Year  i  BQS.  Revised  after 
Official  Returns.  Ed.  by).  SCOTT  KELTUC 
and  I.  P.  A.  RENWICK.  Cr.  Bvo,  10*.  6tf. 


SURGERY.    (Set  MEDICINE.) 

SWIMMING. 

LEAHY  (Sergeant).—  THE  ART  OF  SWIMMING 
IN  THE  ETON  STYLE.    Cr.Svo.    ax. 

TECHNOLOGY. 
BENEDIKT(R.)and  LEWKOWITSCHQ.) 

—CHEMICAL   ANALYSIS    OF    OILS,    FATS, 

WAXES,  AND  THEIR  COMMERCIAL  PRODUCTS. 

8vo.    a  ix.  net. 
BENSON  (W.  A.   S.).—  HANDICRAFT   AKD 

DESIGN.    Cr.  Bvo.    5*-  net. 
BURDETT  (C.  W.  B.).—  BOOT  AND  SHOE 

MANUFACTURE.   Cr.  Svo.        [/«  tk*  Prtu. 
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DEGERDON  (W.  E.).-THE  GRAMMAR  OF 
WOODWORK.  410.  $s.  ;  sewed,  as. 

FOX  (T.  W.).— THE  MECHANISM  OF  WEAV- 
ING.  Cr.  8vo.  7s.  6d.  net. 

LETHABY  (W.  R.).-LEAD  WORK.  Cr.  8vo. 
4J.  6d.  net. 

LOUIS  (H.).— HANDBOOK  OF  GOLD-MILLING. 
Cr.  8vo.  IOT.  net. 

VICKERMAN  (C.).— WOOLLBN  SPINNING. 
Cr.  8vo.  6s.  net. 

WALKER  (Louisa). — VARIED  OCCUPATIONS 

IN  WEAVING.    Globe  8vo.    $s.  6d. 
STRING  WORK.    By  the  same.    [In  Press. 

THEOLOGY. 

The  Bible— History  of  the  Christian  Church— 
The  Church  of  England— Devotional  Boohl 
— The  Fathers— Hymnology— Sermons,  Lec- 
tures, Addresses,  and  Theological  Essays. 

The  Bible. 

History  of  the  Bible— 
THE    ENGLISH    BIBLE  ;    An  External   and 

Critical   History  of  the  various   English 

Translations  of  Scripture.    By  Prof.  JOHN 

EADIE.    2  vols.    8vo.    28*. 
THE  BIBLE  IN  THE  CHURCH.   By  Right  Rev. 

Bp.  WESTCOTT.  ioth  edit.  PottSvo.  4*.6d. 
Biblical  History— 
BIBLE  LESSONS.     By  Rev.  E.  A.  ABBOTT. 

Cr.  8vo.    t,s.  6d. 
SIDE-LIGHTS   UPON  BIBLE   HISTORY.     By 

Mrs.  SYDNEY  BUXTON.     Cr.  8vo.     5*. 
STORIES  FROM  THE  BIBLE.     By  Rev.  A.  I. 

CHURCH.  Illust.  Cr.Svo.  2 parts.  y.6d. each. 
BIBLE  READINGS  SELECTED  FROM  THE  PEN- 

TATEUCH    AND    THE     BOOK     OF     JOSHUA. 

By  Rev.  J.  A.  CROSS.     Gl.  8vo.     as.  64. 

A  CLASS-BOOK  OF  OLD  TESTAMENT  HIS- 
TORY. By  Rev.  Dr.  MACLEAR.  Pott  8vo. 
4S.6J. 

A  CLASS-BOOK  OF  NEW  TESTAMENT  His- 
TORY.  By  the  same.  Pott  8vo.  5*.  6d. 

A  SHILLING  BOOK  OF  OLD  TESTAMENT 
HISTORY.  By  the  same.  Pott  8vo.  i*. 

A  SHILLING  BOOK  OF  NEW  TESTAMENT 
HISTORY.  By  the  same.  Pott  8vo.  M. 

THE  CHILDREN'S  TREASURY  OP  BIBLB 
STORIES.  By  Mrs.  H.  GASKOIN.  Pott  8vo. 
M.  each.— Part  I.  Old  Testament;  II. 
New  Testament ;  III.  Three  Apostles. 

THE   NATIONS  AROUND    ISRAEL.     By  A. 

KEARY.     Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 
Tk*  Old  Testament— 

SCRIPTURE  READINGS  FOR  SCHOOLS  AND 
FAMILIES.  By  C.  M.  YONGE.  Glob*  8vo. 
is.  6d.  each  :  also  with  comments,  3*.  6d. 
each.  —  GENESIS  TO  DEUTERONOMY.  — 
JOSHUA  TO  SOLOMON.— KINGS  AND  THB 
PROPHETS.— THE  GOSPELTIMES.— APOS- 
TOLIC TIMES. 

THE  DIVINE  LIBRARY  OK  THE  OLD  TESTA- 
MENT. By  Prof.  KIRK  PATRICK.  Cr.  8vo. 
3J.  net. 

DOCTRINE  OE  THE  PROPHETS.  By  Prof. 
KIRKPATRICK.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

THE  PATRIARCHS  AND  LAWGIVERS  OF  THB 
OLD  TESTAMENT.  By  F.  D.  MAURICB. 
Cr.  8vo.  35.  6d. 

THE  PROPHETS  AND  KINGS  OF  THE  OLD 
TESTAMENT.  By  same.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6J. 


The  Old  Testament— 
THE  CANON  OF  THE  OLD  TESTAMENT.     By 

Prof.  H.  E.  RYLE.    2nd  Ed.    Cr.  8vo.   6s. 
PHILO   AND   HOLY  SCRIPTURE.     By  Prof. 

H.  E.  RYLE.    Cr.  8vo.    los.  net. 

The  Pentateuch— 

AN  HISTORICO-CRITICAL  INQUIRY  INTO  THB 
ORIGIN  AND  COMPOSITION  OF  THE  HEXA- 
TEUCH  (PENTATEUCH  AND  BOOK  OF 
JOSHUA).  By  Prof.  A.  KUENEN.  Trans, 
by  P.  H.  WICKSTEED,  M.A.  8vo.  14*. 

The  Psalms— 

THE  PSALMS  CHRONOLOGICALLY  ARRANGED. 

By  FOUR  FRIENDS.     Cr.  8vo.     $s.  net. 
GOLDEN    TREASURY    PSALTER.      Student's 
Edition  of  the  above.  Pott  8vo.  vs.  6d.  net. 
THE  PSALMS.   With  Introduction  and  Notes. 
By  A.  C.  JENNINGS,  M.A.,  and  W.   H. 
LOWE,  M.A.  2  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  10*.  6d.  each. 
INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  STUDY  AND  USE  or 
THE   PSALMS.     By  Rev.  J.  F.  THRUPP. 
2nd  Edit.    2  vols.    8vo.    21*. 
Isaiah — 

ISAIAH  XL.— LXVI.     With  the  Shorter  Pro- 
phecies allied  to  it.    Edited  by  MATTHEW 
ARNOLD.    Cr.  8vo.    $s. 
ISAIAH  OF  JERUSALEM.     In  the  Authorised 
English  Version,   with   Introduction    and 
Notes.    By  M.  ARNOLD.    Cr.  8vo.    4*.  6d. 
A  BIBLE-READING  FOR  SCHOOLS.   The  Great 
Prophecy   of  Israel's   Restoration  (Isaiah 
xl.— Ixvi.).  Arranged  and  Edited  for  Young 
Learners.     By  the  same.     Pott  8vo.     i*. 
COMMENTARY  ON  THE  BOOK  OF   ISAIAH  t 
Critical,  Historical,  and  Prophetical ;  in- 
cluding a   Revised    English   Translation. 
By  T.  R.  BIRKS.    2nd  Edit.    8vo.    ias.  6J. 
THE  BOOK  OF  ISAIAH  CHRONOLOGICALLY 
ARRANGED.      By   T.   K.   CHEYNB.      Cr. 
8vo.    75.  6d. 
Ztchariah— 

THE  HEBREW  STUDENT'S  COMMENTARY  ON 
ZECHARI  AH,  Hebrew  and  LXX.  ByW.H. 
LOWE,  M.A.    8vo.    aos.  6d. 
The  New  Testament— 
THE  NEW  TESTAMENT.  Essay  on  the  Right 
Estimation  of  MS.  Evidence  in  the  Text 
of  the  New  Testament.     By  T.  R.  BIRKS. 
Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 

THE  MESSAGES  OF  THE  BOOKS.    Discourses 
and  Notes  on  the  Books  of  the  New  Testa- 
ment.   By  Archd.  FARRAR.     8vo.     14*. 
THE  CLASSICAL  ELEMENT  IN    THE    NEW 
TESTAMENT.    Considered  as  a  Proof  of  its 
Genuineness,    with  an  Appendix   on   tbo 
Oldest  Authorities  used  in  the  Formation 
of  the  Canon.  ByC.H.HooLE.  8vo.  ios.(d. 
ON  A  FRESH  REVISION  OF  THE  ENGLISH 
NEW  TESTAMENT.   With  an  Appendix  on 
the  last  Petition  of  the  Lord's  Prayer.     By 
Bishop  LIGHTFOOT.     Cr.  8vo.     7*.  6d. 
THE  UNITY  OF  THE  NEW  TESTAMENT.    By 

F.  D.  MAURICE.    2  vols.    Cr.  8vo.    12*. 
THE    SYNOPTIC    PROBLEM    FOR    ENGLISH 
READERS.  ByA.  J.  JOLLEY.  Cr.Svo.  3J.net. 
TRANSLATION  OF  THE  FOUR  GOSPELS  FROM 
THE SYRIAC  OF  THE  SINAITIC  PALIMPSEST. 
By  AGNES  S.  LEWIS.    Cr.  8vo.    6*.  net. 
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ontinued. 


The  New  Testament— 
A  GENERAL  SURVEY  or  THE  HISTORY  OP 
THE  CANON  OF  THE  NEW  TESTAMENT 

DURING  THE  FlRST  FOUR  CENTURIES.    By 

Bishop  WESTCOTT.    Cr.  8vo.     icw  .  6d 
GREEK-ENGLISH    LEXICON   TO   THE  NEW 

TESTAMENT.     By  W.  J.  HICKIE,  M.A. 

Pott  8vo.    3*. 
THE  NEW  TESTAMENT  IN  THE  ORIGINAL 

GREEK.     Text  revised  by  Bishop  WEST- 

COTT  and  F.  J.  A.  HORT.    8vo.    [/«  Press. 
THE  NEW  TESTAMENT  IN  THE  ORIGINAL 

GREEK.     The   Text   revised    by   Bishop 

WESTCOTT,   D.D.,   and    Prof.   F.  J.  A. 

HORT,  D.D.     a  vols.     Cr.  8vo.     10*.  6d. 

each.—  Vol.  I.   Text.—  Vol.  II.   Introduc- 

tion and  Appendix. 
SCHOOL  EDITION  OF  THE  ABOVE.    Pott  8vo, 

4-r.  6d.  ;  Pott  3vo,  roan,  5*.  ftd.  ;  morocco, 

gilt  edges,  6s.  64. 

The  Gospels— 
THE  COMMON  TRADITION  or  TUB  SYNOPTIC 

GOSPELS.     In  the  Text  of  the  Revised 

Version.     By   Rev.   E.   A.   ABBOTT  and 

W.  G.  RUSH  BROOKE.    Cr.  8vo.    v-  &/• 
SYNOPTICON  :  An  Exposition  of  the  Common 

Matter  of  the  Synoptic  Gospels.   By  W.  G. 

RUSHBKOOKE.  Printed  in  Colours.  410.  35*. 
INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  STUDY  OF  THE  Fooi 

GOSPELS.  ByBp.WESTCOTT.Cr.8vo.  los.txi. 
THE  COMPOSITION  OF  THB  FOUR  GOSPELS. 

By  Rev.  ARTHUR  WRIGHT.    Cr.  8vo.    5*. 
THE  AKHMIM  FRAGMENT  OP  THE  APOCRY- 

PHAL GOSPEL  OF  ST.  PETER.    By  H.  B. 

SWETE.     8vo.     $s.  net. 

Gospel  of  St.  Matthew— 
THE  GREEK  TEXT,  with  Introduction  and 

Notes  by  Rev.  A.  SLOMAN.  Fcp.Svo.  is.bd. 
CHOICE  NOTES  ON  ST.  MATTHEW.     Drawn 

from  Old  and  New  Sources.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

(St.  Matthew  and  St.  Mark  in  i  vol.    91.) 

GotptlofSt.  Mark— 

SCHOOL  READINGS  IN  THE  GREEK  TESTA- 
MENT. Being  the  Outlines  of  the  Life  of 
our  Lord  as  Riven  by  St.  Mark,  with  addi- 
tions from  the  Text  of  the  other  Evange- 
lists. Edited,  with  Notes  and  Vocabulary, 
by  Rev.  A.  CALVBRT,  M.A.  Fcp.  8vo.  zs.fxL 

CHOICE  NOTES  ON  ST.  MARK.  Drawn  from 
Old  and  New  SOURCES.  Cr.  8vo.  41.  6d. 
(St.  Matthew  and  St.  Mark  in  i  vol.  9*.) 

Gospel  of  St.  Luke— 
GREEK  TEXT,  with  Introduction  a  id  Notes 

by  Rev.  J.  BOND,  M.A.    Fcp.  8vo.    ts.bd. 
CHOICE  NOTES  ON  ST.  LUKE.     Drawn  from 

Old  and  New  Sources.    Cr.  8vo.    4*.  &/. 
THE  GOSPEL  OF  THE  KINGDOM  OP  HEAVEN. 

A  Course  of  Lectures  on  the  Gospel  of  St. 

Luke.  By  F.  D.  MAURICE.  Cr.  8vo.  3*  6J. 

Gospel  of  St.  John— 
THE   GOSPEL   OP    ST.    JOHN.     By  F.  D. 

MAURICE.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 
CHOICE  NOTES  ON  ST.  JOHN.     Drawn  from 
Old  and  New  Sources.    Cr.  8vo.    +r.  6d. 


The  Acts  of  the  Apostles— 

THE  OLD  SYRIAC  ELEMENT  IN  THE  TEXT 
OF  THE  CODEX  BEZ>B.  By  F.  H.  CHASE. 
8vo.  js.  6d.  net. 

THE  ACTS  OF  THE  APOSTLES.  By  F.  D. 
MAURICE.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

GREEK  TEXT,  with  Notes  by  T.  E.  PAGE, 
M.A.  Fcp.  8vo.  v.  6d. 

THE  CHURCH  OF  THE  FIRST  DAYS  :  THE 
CHURCH  OF  JERUSALEM,  THE  CHURCH  OF 
THE  GENTILES,  THE  CHURCH  OF  THE 
WORLD.  Lectures  on  the  Acts  of  th« 
Apostles.  By  Very  Rev.  C.  J.  VAUGHAN. 
Cr.  8vo.  io* .  6d. 

The  Epistles  of  St.  Paul— 
NOTES  ON  EPISTLES  OF  ST.  PAUL  FROM 

UNPUBLISHED  COMMENTARIES.  By  Bishop 

LIGHTFOOT.    8vo     i  a*. 
THE    EPISTLE    TO    THE    ROMANS.     The 

Greek  Text,  with  English  Notes.     By  the 

Very  Rev.  C  J.   VAUGHAN.    7th  Edit. 

Cr.  8vo.    7*.  6d. 
INTRODUCTORY  LECTURES  ON  ST.  PAUL'S 

EPISTLES  TO  THE  ROMANS  AND  TO  THE 

EPHESIANS.     By  F.  J.  A.  HORT,  D.D. 

Cr.  8vo.  [In  the  Press. 

THE  EPISTLES  TO  THE  CORINTHIANS.  Greek 

Text,  with  Commentary.      By   Rev.   W. 

KAY.     8vo.    9*. 
The    EPISTLE    TO    THE    GALATIANS.      A 

Revised  Text,  with  Introduction,  Notes, 

and  Dissertations.  By  Bishop  LIGHTFOOT. 

loth  Edit.    8vo.    12*. 
THE    EPISTLE   TO   THE    PHILIPPIANS.    A 

Revised  Text,  with  Introduction,  Notes, 

and  Dissertations.   By  Bishop  LIGHTFOOT. 

8vo.    xi*. 
THE  EPISTLE  TO  THE  PHILIPPIANS.    With 

Translation,    Paraphrase,  and   Notes  for 

English  Readers.    By  the  Very  Rev.  C.  J. 

VAUGHAN.    Cr.  Bvo.    5*. 
THE  EPISTLES  TO  THE  COLOSSIANS  AND 

TO  PHILEMON.  A  Revised  Text,  with  In- 

troductions,  etc.    By  Bishop  LIGHTFOOT. 

Oth  Edit..    8vo.     iai. 
THE   EPISTLES  TO  THE  EPHESIANS,  THB 

COLOSSIANS,  AND  PHILEMON.    With  In- 

troduction  and    Notes.     By   Rev.  J.  LI. 

DAVIES.    and  Edit.    8vo.    71.  &£ 
THE  FIRST  EPISTLE  TO  THE   THBSSALO- 

NIANS.     By  Very  Rev.  C  J.  VAUGHAN. 

8vo,  sewed,     is.  6d. 
THE  EPISTLES  TO   THE   THBSSALONIANS. 

Commentary  on  the  Greek  Text.    By  Prof. 

JOHN  EADIE.    8vo.    xa*. 

The  Epistlt  of  St.  James— 
THE  GREEK  TEXT,  with  Introduction  and 
Notes.  By  Rev.  JOSEPH  B. MAYOR.  8vo.  141. 

Tht  Epistles  of  St.  John.— 
THE  EPISTLES  OF  ST.   JOHN.     By  F.  D. 

MAURICE.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 
—  The  Greek  Text,  with  Notes,  by  Bishop 

WESTCOTT.    3rd  Edit.    8vo.    x«.  6J. 

The  Epistle  to  the  Hebrew*— 
GREEK    AND    ENGLISH.      Edited  by  Rev. 
FREDERIC  RBNDALL.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
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The  Epistle  to  the  Hebrews— 

ENGLISH  TEXT,  with  Commentary.     By  the 

same.    Cr.  8vo     7*.  6d. 
THE  GREEK   TEXT,  with   Notes,  by  Very 

Rev  C.  J.  VAUGHAN.    Cr.  8vo.    7*.  6d. 
THE  GREEK  TEXT,  with  Notes  and  Essays, 

by  Bishop  WESTCOTT.    8vo.    145. 

Revelation. — 

LECTURES  ON  THE  APOCALYPSE.     By  F.  D. 

MAURICE.    Cr.  8vo.    -$s.f>d. 
THE  REVELATION  OF  ST.  JOHN.     By  Rev. 

Prof.  W.  MILLIGAN.     Cr.  8vo.     7*.  6d. 
LECTURES  ON  THE  APOCALYPSE.     By  the 

same.     Crown  8vo.     $j. 
DISCUSSIONS  ON  THE  APOCALYPSE.     By  the 

same.     Cr.  8vo.     5$. 
LECTURES  ON   THE    REVELATION   OF   ST. 

JOHN.    By  Very  Rev.  C.  J.  VAUGHAN. 

5th  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    IQS.  6d. 

THE  BIBLE  WORD-BOOK.     By  W.   ALOIS 
WRIGHT,    and  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    7*.  6<£ 

History  of  the  Christian  Church. 

CHEETHAM  (Archdeacon).— HISTORY  OF 
THE  CHRISTIAN  CHURCH  DURING  THE  FIRST 
Six  CENTURIES.  Cr.  8vo.  IQS.  6d. 

CHURCH    (Dean).  — THE    OXFORD    MOVE- 

MENT,  1833—45.     Gl.  8VO.     5*. 

CUNNINGHAM(Rev.John).— THEGROWTH 
OF  THE  CHURCH  IN  ITS  ORGANISATION  AND 
INSTITUTIONS.  8vo.  QJ. 

CUNNINGHAM  (Rev.  William).  —  THK 
CHURCHES  OF  ASIA  :  A  Methodical  Sketch 
of  the  Second  Century.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

DALE  (A.  W.  W.).— THE  SYNOD  OF  ELVIRA, 
AND  CHRISTIAN  LIFE  IN  THE  FOURTH  CEN- 
TURY. Cr.  8vo.  ioj.  6d. 

OWATKIN  (H.  M.).— SELECTIONS  FROM 
EARLY  WRITERS  ILLUSTRATIVE  OF  CHURCH 
HISTORY  TO  THE  TIME  OF  CONSTANTINK. 
Cr.  8vo.  4S.  net. 

HARDWICK  (Archdeacon).— A  HISTORY  OF 
THE  CHRISTIAN  CHURCH  :  MIDDLE  AGKJ 
Edited  by  Bp.  STUBBS.  Cr.  8vo.  IQJ.  6d. 

— —  A  HISTORY  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN  CHURCH 
DURING  THE  REFORMATION.  9th  Edit.,  re- 
vised by  Bishop  STUBBS.  Cr.  8vo.  zor.  6d. 

HARDY  (W.  J.)and  GEE  (H.).— DOCUMENTS 
ILLUSTRATIVE  OF  THE  HISTORY  OF  THE 
ENGLISH  CHURCH.  Cr.  8vo.  [In  the  Press. 

HORT(Dr.  F.  J.  A.).— Two  DISSERTATIONS. 
I.  ON  MONOFENH2  0EO2  IN  SCRIPTURE 
AND  TRADITION.  II.  ON  THE  "CONSTAN- 

TINOPOLITAN  "  CREED  AND  OTHER  EASTERN 

CREEDS  OF  THE  FOURTH  CENTURY.    8vo. 
is.  6d 

SIMPSON  (Rev.  W.).— AN  EPITOME  OF  TH« 
HISTORY  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN  CHURCH.  7th 
Edit.  Fcp.  8vo  y.  6d. 

SOH  M  (R.).— OUTLINES  OF  CHURCH  HISTORY. 
Transl.  by  Miss  SINCLAIR.  Cr.  8vo. 

[In  the  Press. 

VAUGHAN  (Very  Rev.  C.  JO- -THE  CHURCH 
OF  THE  FIRST  DAYS:  THE  CHURCH  OF 
JERUSALEM,  THE  CHURCH  OF  THE  GEN- 
TILES, THE  CHURCH  OF  THE  WORLD.  Cr. 
Svo.  i  of.  6d. 


WARD  (W.).— WILLIAM  GEORGE  WARD  AND 
THE  OXFORD  MOVEMENT.    Svo.    14*. 

W.  G.  WARD  AND  THE  CATHOLIC  RE- 

VIVAL.     Svo.     14*. 

The  Church  of  England. 

Catechism  of— 
CATECHISM  AND  CONFIRMATION.    Pott  Svo. 

is.  net. 
A  CLASS-BOOK  OF  THE  CATECHISM  OF  THE 

CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND.     By  Rev.  Canon 

MACLEAR.    Pott  Svo.    is.  6d. 
A  FIRST  CLASS-BOOK  OF  THE  CATECHISM 

OF  THE  CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND.     By  the 

same.    Pott  Svo.    6d. 
THE    ORDER    OF    CONFIRMATION.      With 

Prayers  and    Devotions.      By  the  same. 

32010.    6d. 

Collects— 

COLLECTS  OF  THE  CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND. 
With  a  Coloured  Floral  Design  to  each 
Collect.  Cr.  Svo.  12$. 

Disestablish  ment— 
DISESTABLISHMENT  AND  DISENDOWMENT. 

WHAT  ARE  THEY?    By  Prof.  E.  A.  FRSB- 

MAN.    4th  Edit.    Cr.  Svo.    is. 
HAND  BOOK  ON  WELSH  CHURCH  DEFENCE. 

By  the  BISHOP  OF  ST.  ASAPH.    Fcap.  Svo, 

sewed.     6d. 
A  DEFENCE  OF  THE  CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND 

AGAINST  DISESTABLISHMENT.    By  ROUN- 

DELL,  EARL  OF  SELBORNE.  Cr.  Svo.  ts.  fxf. 
ANCIENT  FACTS  AND  FICTIONS  CONCERNING 

CHURCHES  AND  TITHES     By  the  same. 

2nd  Edit.    Cr.  Svo.    -js.  6d. 

Dissent  in  its  Relation  to— 
DISSENT  IN  ITS  RELATION  TO  THE  CHURCH 
OF  ENGLAND.     By  Rev.  G.  H.  CURTEIS. 
Bampton  Lectures  for  1871.  Cr.  Svo.  -js.  6d. 

Holy  Communion — 

THOSE  HOLY  MYSTERIES.  By  Rev.  J.  C.  P. 
ALDOUS.  i6mo.  is.  net. 

THE  COMMUNION  SERVICE  FROM  THE  BOOK 
OF  COMMON  PRAYER.  With  Select  Read- 
ings from  the  Writings  of  the  Rev.  F.  D. 
MAURICE.  Edited  by  Bishop  COLENSO. 
6th  Edit.  i6mo.  25.  6d. 

BEFORE  THE  TABLE  :  An  Inouiry,  Historical 
and  Theological,  into  the  Meaning  of  the 
Consecration  Rubric  in  the  Communion 
Service  of  the  Church  of  England.  By 
Very  Rev.  J.  S.  HOWSON.  Svo.  7*.  6d. 

FIRST  COMMUNION.  With  Prayers  and  De- 
votions for  the  newly  Confirmed.  By  Rev. 
Canon  MACLEAR.  321110.  6d. 

A  MANUAL  OF  INSTRUCTION  FOR  CONFIR- 
MATION AND  FIRST  COMMUNION.  With 
Prayers  and  Devotions.  By  the  same. 
321110.  M. 

Liturgy— 
AN  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  CREEDS.    By 

Rev.  Canon  MACLEAR.    Pott  Svo.    3*.  fxL 
AN  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  THIRTY-NINB 

ARTICLES.    By  same.   Pott  Svo.  [JnPrtss. 
A   HISTORY  OF   THE  BOOK  OF   COMMON 

PRAYER.     By  Rev    F.   PROCTER.     iBth 

Edk.    Cr.  Svo.    los.  6d. 


THEOLOGY. 


THEOLOGY. 

The  Church  of  England— continued. 

Liturgy— 

AN  ELKMENTAY  INTRODUCTION  TO  THJI 
BOOK  OF  COMMON  PRAYER.  By  Rev.  F. 
PROCTER  and  Rev.  Canon  MACLEAR. 
Pott  8vo.  ss.  6d. 

TWELVE  DISCOURSES  ON  SUBJECTS  CON- 
NECTED WITH  THE  LITURGY  AND  WOR- 
SHIP OF  THE  CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND.  By 
Very  Rev.  C.  J.  VAUGHAN.  Fcp.  8vo.  6*. 

A  COMPANION  TO  THE  LECTIONARY.  By 
Rev.  W.  BENHAM,  B.D.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

READ  AND  OTHERS  v.  THE  LORD  BISHOP  OF 
LINCOLN.  JUDGMENT,  Nov.  ax,  1890.  2nd 
Edit.  8vo.  as.  net. 


Devotional  Books. 
EASTLAKE   (Lady).  — FELLOWSHIP  :    LET- 

TERS  ADDRESSED  TO  MY  SlSTKR-MoURNERS. 

Cr.  8vo.     as.  6d. 

IMITATIO  CHRISTI.  Libri  IV.  Printed 
in  Borders  after  Holbein,  Durer,  and  other 
old  Masters,  containing  Dances  of  Death. 
Acts  of  Mercy,  Emblems,  etc.  Cr.Svo.  js.6d. 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).— OUT  OF  THE  DEEP  : 
WORDS  FOR  THE  SORROWFUL.  From  the 
Writings  of  CHARLES  KINGSLEY.  Ext.  fcp. 
8vo.  3*.  6d. 

DAILY   THOUGHTS.     Selected  from  the 

Writings  of  CHARLES  KINGSLEY.    By  His 
WIFE.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

—  FROM  DEATH  TO  LIFE.  Fragments  cf 
Teaching  to  a  Village  Congregation.  Edit, 
by  His  WIFE.  Fcp.  8vo.  ar.  6d. 

MACLEAR  (Rev.  Canon).— A  MANUAL  OF 
INSTRUCTION  FOR  CONFIRMATION  AND 
FIRST  COMMUNION,  WITH  PRAYERS  AND 
DEVOTIONS.  32010.  ar. 

— —  THE  HOUR  OF  SORROW  ;  or,  The  Office 
for  the  Burial  of  the  Dead.  321110.  as. 

MAURICE  (F.  D.V-LBSSONS  OF  HOP*. 
Readings  from  the  Works  of  F.  D.  MAURICE. 
Selected  by  Rev.  J.  LL.  DAVIES,  M.A.  Cr. 
8vo.  5*. 

RAYS  OF  SUNLIGHT  FOR  DARK  DAYS. 
With  a  Preface  by  Very  Rev.  C.  J.  VAUGHAN. 
D.D.  New  Edition.  Pott  8yo.  3*.  6d. 

SERVICE  (Rev.  J.).— PRAYERS  FOR  PUBLIC 
WORSHIP.  Cr.  Svo.  +s.  6d. 

THE  WORSHIP  OF  GOD.  AND  FEL- 
LOWSHIP  AMONG  MEN.  By  Prof. 
MAURICE  and  others.  Fcp.  Svo.  3*.  64. 

WELBY-GREGORY  (Hon.  Lady).— LINKS 
AND  CLUES.  2nd  Edit.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

WESTCOTT  (Rt.  Rev.  Bishop).— THOUGHTS 
ON  REVELATION  AND  LIFE.  Selections  from 
the  Writings  of  Bishop  WESTCOTT.  Edited 
by  Rev.  S.  PHILLIPS.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

WILBRAHAM  (Francis  M.).— IN  THE  SERB 
AND  YELLOW  LEAF:  THOUGHTS  AND  RE- 
COLLECTIONS FOR  OLD  AND  YOUNG.  Globe 
Svo.  3J-6rf. 


The  Fathers. 

DONALDSON  (Prof.  James).— THE  APOS- 
TOLIC FATHERS.  A  Critical  Account  of  theb 
Genuine  Writings,  and  of  their  Doctrines 
and  Edit.  Cr.  Svo.  7s.  6d. 

Works  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  Fathers : 

THE  APOSTOLIC  FATHERS.  Revised  TextSj, 
with  Introductions,  Notes,  Dissertations-, 
and  Translations.  By  Bishop  LIGHTFOOT!. 
—Part  I.  ST.  CLEMENT  OF  ROME.  2  vols. 
Svo.  its.— Part  II.  ST.  IGNATIUS  TO  ST. 
POLYCARP.  3  vols.  2nd  Edit  Svo.  48*. 

THE  APOSTOLIC  FATHERS.  Abridged  Edit. 
With  Short  Introductions,  Greek  Text,  and 
English  Translation.  By  same.  Svo.  joj, 

INDEX  OF  NOTEWORTHY  WORDS  AND 
PHRASES  FOUND  IN  THE  CLEMKNTINB 
WRITINGS.  Svo.  5*. 

THE  EPISTLE  OF  ST.  BARNABAS.  Its  Date 
and  Authorship.  With  Greek  Text,  Latin 
Version,  Translation  and  Commentary.  By 
Rev.  W.  CUNNINGHAM.  Cr.  Svo.  7*.  6</. 

Hymnology. 

BROOKE  (S.  A.).— CHRISTIAN  HYMNS.  Gl. 
Svo.  2j.6W.net. -CHRISTI  AN  HYMNS  AND  SER- 
VICE BOOK  OF  BEDFORD  CHAPEL,  BLOOMS* 
BURY.  Gl.Svo.  3*.  6rf.net.— SERVICE  BOOK. 
Gl.  Svo.  it.  net. 

PALGRAVE     (Prof.     F.     T.).  -  ORIGINAL. 

HYMNS,    vd  Edit.    Pott  Svo.    is.  6d. 
SELBORNE  (Roundell,  Earl  of). —THE  BOOK 

OF  PRAISE.     Pott  Svo.    as.  6d.  net. 
A  HYMNAL.    Chiefly  from  "  The  Book  of 

Praise."— A.    Royal    32010,    limp.     &/.— B. 

Pott  Svo,  larger  type,    i*.— C.    Fine  paper. 

it.6d.—  With  Music,  Selected,  Harmonised, 

and  Composed  by  JOHN  HULLAH.    Pott  Svo. 

y.td. 

WOODS  (Miss  M.  A.). -HYMNS  FOR  SCHOOU 
WORSHIP.  Pott  Svo.  is.  6d. 

Sermons,  Lectures,  Addresses,  and 
Theological  Essays. 

ABBOT  (F.  E.).— SCIENTIFIC  THEISM.    Cr. 

Svo.    7*.  6d. 
THE  WAY  OUT  OF  AGNOSTICISM  ;  or,  The 

Philosophy  of  Free  Religion.  Cr.Svo.  4S.6d. 

ABBOTT  (Rev.  E.  A.).— CAMBRIDGE  SER- 
MONS.   Svo.    6s. 
OXFORD  SERMONS.    Svo.    71.  6d. 

PHILOMYTHUS.    A  discussion  of  Cardinal 

Newman's  Essay  on  Ecclesiastical  Miracles. 
Cr.  Svo.    3*.  64. 

NEWMANIANISM.     Cr.  Svo.     is.  net. 

ABRAHAM  (I.)  and  MONTEFIORE  (C.  G.> 
— ASPECTSOF JUDAISM.  Fcp.  Svo.  3*.6</.net. 

AINGER  (Canon).— SERMONS  PREACHED  IN 
THE  TEMPLE  CHURCH.  Ext.  fcp.  Svo.  6*. 

ALEXANDER  (W.,  Bishop  of  Derry  and 
Raphoe).— THE  LEADING  IDEAS  OF  TH* 
GOSPELS.  New  Edit.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

BAINES  (Rev.  Edward).— SERMONS.  Preface 
and  Memoir  by  Bishop  BARRY.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

BATHER  (Archdeacon).— ON  SOME  MINIS- 
TERIAL DUTIES.  CATECHISING,  PREACHING, 
Etc.  Edited,  with  a  Preface,  by  Very  Rev. 
C.  J.  VAUGHAN,  D.D.  Fcp.  Svo.  4S.  6d. 


SERMONS,  LECTURES,  ETC. 


BERNARD(Canon).— THKCENTRAL  TEACH- 
ING OF  CHRIST.  Cr.  8vo.  7.1.  64. 

BINNIE  (Rev.  W.).— SBRMONS.   Cr.  8vo.   to. 

BIRKS  (Thomas  Rawson).— THE  DIFFICUL- 
TIES OF  BELIEF  IN  CONNECTION  WITH  THB 
CREATION  AND  THE  FALL,  REDEMPTION, 
AND  JUDGMENT.  2nd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  5*. 

JUSTIFICATION   AND   IMPUTED   RIGHT- 
EOUSNESS.   A  Review.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

SUPERNATURAL  REVELATION  ;  or,  First 

Principles  of  Moral  Theology.    8vo.    8*. 

BROOKE  (S.  A.).— SHORT  SERMONS.    Crown 

8vo.     6s. 
BROOKS  (Bishop  Phillips).— THE  CANDLE  or 

THE  LORD  :  and  other  Sermons.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

SERMONS      PREACHED      IN      ENGLISH 

CHURCHES.    Cr.  8vo.    dr. 

TWENTY  SERMONS.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

TOLERANCE.    Cr.  8vo.    2*.  6d. 

THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD.  Cr.Svo.  3*. &£ 

THE  MYSTERY  OF  INIQUITY.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

ESSAYS  AND  ADDRESSES.  Cr.Svo.  8j.6W.net. 

BRUNTON  (T.  Lauder).— THE  BIBLE  AND 
SCIENCE.  Illustrated.  Cr.  8vo.  ios.  64. 

BUTLER  (Archer).— SERMONS,  DOCTRINAL 
AND  PRACTICAL,  nth  Edit.  8vo.  8*. 

SECOND  SERIES  OF  SERMONS.    8vo.    7*. 

— —  LETTERS  ON  ROMANISM.     8vo.     10*.  64. 
BUTLER  (Rev.  Geo.).— SERMONS  PREACHED 

IN  CHELTENHAM  COLLEGE  CHAPEL.    8vo. 
is.  64 
CAMPBELL  (Dr.  John  M'Leod).— THE  NA. 

TURE  OF  THE  ATONEMENT.      Cr.  8vO.      6s. 

REMINISCENCES      AND      REFLECTIONS. 

Edited    by  his   Son,   DONALD    CAMPBELL, 
M.A.     Cr.  8vo.     js.  64. 

THOUGHTS  ON  REVELATION.  Cr.  8vo.  51. 

RESPONSIBILITY    FOR    THE    GIFT    OF 

ETERNAL  LIFE.     Compiled   from  Sermons 
preached  1829—31.     Cr.  8vo.     $s. 

CANTERBURY  (Edward  White,  Archbishop 
of).— BOY-LIFE  :  ITS  TRIAL,  ITS  STRENGTH, 
ITS  FULNESS.  Sundays  in  Wellington  Col- 
lege, 1 8  so— 73.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

THE  SEVEN  GIFTS.     Primary  Visitation 

Address.     Cr.  8vo.     6*. 

CHRIST  AND  His  TIMES.     Second  Visi- 
tation Address.     Cr.  8vo.    dr. 

A  PASTORAL  LETTER  TO  THE  DIOCESB 

OF  CANTERBURY,  1800.    8vo,  sewed,    id. 

FISHERS    OF    MEN.      Third    Visitation 

Address.     Cr.  8vo.     6*. 

CARPENTER  (W.  Boyd,  Bishop  of  Ripon).- 
TRUTH  IN  TALK.  Addresses,  chiefly  to 
Children.  Cr.  8vo.  4,3. 64. 

TWILIGHT  DREAMS.    Cr.  8vo.    4*.  64. 

THE   PERMANENT   ELEMENTS   OF  RE- 
LIGION,   and  Edit    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

LECTURES  ON   PREACHING.     Cr.    8vo. 

3*.  64.  net. 

CAZENOVE  (J.  Gibson).— CONCERNING  THB 
BEING  AND  ATTRIBUTES  OF  GOD.  8vo.  5* 

CHURCH  (Dean).— HUMAN  LIFB  AND  ITS 
CONDITIONS.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

THE  GIFTS  OF  CIVILISATION  :  and  other 

Sermons  and  Letters.    Cr.  8vo.    7*.  64. 

DISCIPLINE  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN  CHAR- 
ACTER ;  and  other  Sermons.   Cr.  8vo.  4*.  64. 

ADVENT  SERMONS, 1885.   Cr.Svo.    4S.64. 

VILLAGE  SERMONS.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

VILLAGE  SERMONS.  2nd  Series.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 


CHURCH  (Dean).— CATHEDRAL  AND  UNI- 
VERSITY SERMONS  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

CLERGYMAN'S  SELF-EXAMINATION 
CONCERNING  THE  APOSTLES" 
CREED.  Ext.  fcp.  Svo.  is.  64. 

CONFESSION  OF  FAITH  (A).  Fcp.  8vo,. 
$s.  64. 

CONGREVE  (Rev.  John).  — HIGH  HOPE* 
AND  PLEADINGS  FOR  A  REASONABLE  FAITH, 
NOBLER  THOUGHTS,  AND  LARGER  CHARITT * 
Cr.  Svo.  $s. 

COOKE  (Josiah  P.,  jun.).— RELIGION  AND. 
CHEMISTRY.  Cr.  Svo.  7* .  64. 

THE   CREDENTIALS   OF   SCIENCE,    THE 

WARRANT  OF  FAITH.    Svo.    &s.  64.  net. 

CORNISH  (F.).— WEEK  BY  WEEK.     Fcap. 

Svo.    y.  64. 
COTTON  (Bishop).— SERMONS  PREACHED  TO 

ENGLISH  CONGREGATIONS  IN  INDIA.     Cr. 

Svo.    js.  64. 
CUNNINGHAM   (Rev.    W.).  —  CHRISTIAN 

CIVILISATION,  WITH   SPECIAL  REFERENCE 

TO  INDIA.    Cr.  Svo.    v. 
CURTEIS  (Rev.  G.  H.).— THE  SCIENTIFIC 

OBSTACLES  TO  CHRISTIAN  BELIEF.     The 

Boyle  Lectures,  1884.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
DAVIDSON  (R.).— CHARGE  DELIVERED  TO 

THE  CLERGY  OF  THE  DIOCESE  OF  ROCHES- 
TER, 1894.    Svo,  sewed.    2s.  net. 
DAVIES  (Rev.  J.  Llewelyn).— THE  GOSPEL. 

AND  MODERN  LIFE.    Ext.  fcp.  Svo.    6s. 

SOCIAL  QUESTIONS  FROM  THE  POINT  OF 

VIEW  OF  CHRISTIAN  THEOLOGY.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 

WARNINGS  AGAINST  SUPERSTITION.  Ext. 

fcp.  Svo.    a*.  64. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  CALLING.  Ext.fp.8vo.  6*. 

ORDER  AND  GROWTH  AS  INVOLVED  iw 

THE  SPIRITUAL  CONSTITUTION  OF  HUMA» 
SOCIETY.    Cr.  Svo.    3*.  64. 

BAPTISM,     CONFIRMATION,     AND    TH« 

LORD'S  SUPPER.    Addresses.    Pott  Svo.    x*. 

DAVIES  (W.).— THE  PILGRIM  OF  THE  INFI- 
NITE. Fcp.  Svo.  3*.  64. 

DIGGLE  (Rev.  J.  W.).— GODLINESS  AND 
MANLINESS.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

DRUMMOND  (Prof.  Jas.).— INTRODUCTION* 
TO  THE  STUDY  OF  THEOLOGY.  Cr.  Svo.  5*.. 

DU  BOSE  (W.  P.).— THE  SOTKRIOLOGY  OF 
THE  NEW  TESTAMENT.  Cr.  Svo.  js.  64. 

ELLERTON  (Rev.  John).— THE  HOLIEST 
MANHOOD,  AND  ITS  LESSONS  FOR  BUST 
LIVES.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

FAITH  AND  CONDUCT:  AN  ESSAY  o» 
VERIFIABLE  RELIGION.  Cr.  Svo.  7*.  64. 

FARRAR  (Ven.  Archdeacon).— WORKS.   Uni- 
form Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     3*.  64.  each. 
SEEKERS  AFTER  GOD. 

ETERNAL     HOPE.       Westminster      Abbey- 
Sermons. 

THE  FALL  OF  MAN  :  and  other  Sermons. 
THE  WITNESS   OF   HISTORY   TO  CHRIST 

Hulsean  Lectures,  1870. 
THE  SILENCE  AND  VOICES  OF  GOD.  Sermons. 
IN  THE  DAYS  OF  THY  YOUTH.  Marlborougb 

College  Sermons 

SAINTLY  WORKERS.  Five  Lenten  Lectures., 
EPHPHATHA  ;  or,  The  Amelioration  of  thft 
MERCY  AND  JUDGMENT.  [World. 

SERMONS  AND  ADDRESSES   DELIVERED   w 
AMERICA. 


THEOLOGY. 


THEOLOGY. 
Sermons,  Lectures,  Addresses,  and 

Theological  Essays— continued. 
FARRAR(Ven.  Archdeacon).— THE  HISTORY 
OF  INTERPRETATION,     bampton   Lectures, 
1885.    8vo.    i6s. 

flSKE  (John).— MAN'S  DESTINV  VIEWED  IN 

THE  LIGHT  OF  HIS  ORIGIN.   Cr.  8vo.    3*.  64. 
FORBES  (Rev.  Granville).— THE  VOICE  or 

GOD  IN  THE  PSALMS.    Cr.  8vo.    6s.  6d. 
FOWLE  (Rev.  T.  W.).— A  NEW  ANALOGY 

BETWEEN  REVEALED  RELIGION  AND  THB 

COURSE  AND  CONSTITUTION  OF  NATURE. 

Cr  8vo.    6*. 
FRASER  (Bishop).— SERMONS.      Edited    by 

JOHN  W.  DIGGLE.  a  vols.  Cr.  8vo.  6s.  each 
ORANE   (W.    L.).— THE  WORD  AND  THE 

WAY.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
HARE  (Julius   Charles).— THE   MISSION   OF 

THE  COMFORTER.     New  Edition.     Edited 

by  Dean  PLUMPTRE.    Cr.  8vo.    is.  6d. 
H AM ILTON  (John). -ON  TROTH  AND  ERROR. 

Cr.  8vo.    ss. 
— —  ARTHUR'S  SEAT  ;  or,  The  Church  of  the 

Banned.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

ABOVE  AND  AROUND  :  Tnoughts  on  God 

and  Man.    i2mo.    as.  6d. 

HARDWICK    (Archdeacon).— CHRIST   AND 

OTHER  MASTERS.  6th  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  ios.6d. 
HARPER  (Father   Thomas).— THE    META- 

PHYSICS  OF  THE  SCHOOL.     Vols.  I.  and  II. 

8vo.    18*.  each.— Vol.  III.  Part  I.    IM. 
HARRIS  (Rev.  G.  C.).— SERMONS.     With  a 

Memoir  bv  C.  M.  YONGB.   Ext.  fcp.  8vo.    6*. 
HORT  (F.  J.  A.).— THE  WAY,  THE  TRUTH, 

THE  LIFE.     Cr.  8vo.     6*. 
— —  JUDAISTIC  CHRISTIANITY.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
HUGHES    (T.).— MANLINESS    OF    CHRIST. 

and  Edit.     Fcp.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 
HUTTON  (R.  H.).    (Sgg  p.  ts.) 
HYDE  (W.  de  W.).— OUTLINES  OF  SOCIAL 

THEOLOGY.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 
ILLINGWORTH  (Rev.    T.   R.).— SERMONS 

PREACHED  IN  A  COLLEGE  CHAPEL.  Cr.Svo.  v- 
UNIVERSITY  AND  CATHEDRAL  SERMONS. 

Crown  8vo.     5,1. 

PERSONALITY,    HUMAN,   AND   DIVINE. 

8vo.     Bs.  6d. 

JACOB  (Rev.  J.  A.).— BUILDING  IN  SILKNCEI 

and  other  Sermons.    Ext.  fcp.  Bvo.    ts. 
JAMES   (Rev.    Herbert).  —  THE    COUNTRY 

CLERGYMAN  AND  HIS  WORK.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
JEANS  (Rev.  G.  E.).— HAILEYBURY  CHAPEL  I 

and  other  Sermons.    Fcp.  8vo.    y.  6d. 
JELLETT  (Rev.   Dr.).— THE  ELDER   SON: 

and  other  Sermons.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
—  THE  EFFICACY  OF  PRAYER.  Cr.  Bvo.  ss. 
KELLOGG  (Rev.  S.  H.).— THE  LIGHT  OF 

ASIA  AND  THE  LIGHT  OF  THE  WORLD.    Cr. 

8vo.    ft.  6d. 
— —  GENESIS  AND  GROWTH  OF   RELIGION. 

Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
KINGSLEY    (Charles).      (Ste    COLLECTED 

WORKS,  p.  25.) 
KIRKPATRICK  (Prof.).— THE  DIVINE  Li- 

BRARY  OF  THE  OLD  TESTAMENT.      Cr.  8vO. 

3*.  net. 
— —  DOCTRINE  OF  THE  PROPHETS.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 


KYNASTON  (Rev.  Herbert,  D.D.).— CHEL- 
TENHAM COLLEGE  SERMONS.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

LEGGE(A.  O.).— THB  GROWTH  OF  THE  TEM- 
PORAL POWER  OF  THE  PAPACY.  Cr.Svo.  %s.6d. 

LIGHTFOOT  (Bishop).— LEADERS  IN  THE 
NORTHERN  CHURCH  :  Sermons.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

ORDINATION  ADDRESSES  AND  COUNSELS 

TO  CLERGY.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

—  CAMBRIDGE  SERMONS.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

SERMONS    PREACHED    IN    ST.     PAUL'S 

CATHEDRAL.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

SERMONSON  SPECIAL  OCCASIONS.  8vo.  6*. 

A  CHARGE  DELIVERED  TO  THE  CLERGY 

or  THE  DIOCESE  OF  DURHAM,  1886.   8vo.  M. 

ESSAYS  ON  THE  WORK  ENTITLED  "  SUPER- 
NATURAL RELIGION."  and  Edit.  8vo.  ios.6d. 

— —  ON  A  FRESH  REVISION  OF  THE  ENGLISH 
NEW  TESTAMENT.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

DISSERTATIONS  ON  THE  APOSTOUC  AGB. 

8vo.  14*. 

BIBLICAL  ESSAYS.    8vo.    ixr. 

LYTTELTON(A.T.).  SERMONS.  Cr.Svo.  6s. 
MACLAREN(Rev.  A.).— SERMONS  PREACHED 

AT  MANCHESTER,  nth  Ed.  Fcp.  8vo.  *r.6<£ 

SECOND  SERIES   7th  Ed.  Fcp.  8vo  4*. 

THIRD  SERIES.   6th  Ed.    Fcp.Svo. 

WEEK-DAY  EVENING  ADDRESSES.     4th 

Edit.    Fcp.  Bvo.    w.  6d. 

THE  SECRET  OF  POWER  :  and  other  Ser- 

mons.  Fcp.  8vo.  4S.  6d. 

MACMILLAN  (Rev.  Hugh).— KIBLE  TEACH- 
INGS IN  NATURE.  1 5th  Edit.  Globe  Bvo.  6*. 

THE  TRUE  VINE;  or,  The  Analogies  of 

our  Lord's  Allegory.    5th  Edit.    Gl.  8vo.    6*. 

THE  MINISTRY  OF  NATURE.    8th  Edit. 

Globe  8vo.    6s. 

THE   SABBATH   OF   THE    FIELDS.     6th 

Edit.    Globe  Bvo.    6s. 

THE  MARRIAGE  IN  CANA.  Globe  8vo.  6*. 

Two  WORLDS  ARE  OURS.    Gl.  Bvo.    6*. 

THE  OLIVE  LEAF.    Globe  Bvo.    6s. 

THE  GATE  BEAUTIFUL  :  and  other  Bible 

Teachings  for  the  Young.     Cr.  Bvo.     y.  6d. 

IIAHAFFY  (Prof.  J.  P.).— THE  DECAY  or 
MODERN  PREACHING.  Cr.  8vo.  y.  6d. 

UATURIN  (Rev.  W.).— THE  BLESSEDNESS 
or  THE  DEAD  IN  CHRIST.  Cr.  Bvo.  js.  6d. 

MAURICE  (Frederick  Denison).— THE  KING- 
DOM or  CHRIST.  3rd  Ed.  a  vols.  Cr.Svo  iw. 

MAURICE  (Fredk.  Denison).— DIALOGUES 
ON  FAMILY  WORSHIP.  Cr.  Bvo.  4*.  6d. 

EXPOSITORY  SERMONS  ON  THE  PRAYER- 
BOOK,  AND  THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 

SERMONS     PREACHED     IN     COUNTRY 

CHURCHES,    and  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

THE  CONSCIENCE  :  Lectures  on  Casuistry. 

3rd  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    41.  6d. 

THE  DOCTRINE  or  SACRIFICE  DEDUCED 

FROM  THE  SCRIPTURES,  and  Edit.  Cr.Svo.  6s. 

THE  RELIGIONS  OF  THE  WORLD.     6th 

Edit.    Cr.  Bvo.    41.  6d. 

——  ON  THK  SABBATH  DAY  :  THE  CHARACTER 
or  THE  WARRIOR;  AND  ON  THE  INTERPRE- 
TATION or  HISTORY.  Fcp.  8vo.  is.  6d. 

LEARNING  AND  WORKING.  Cr.Svo.  45.6**. 

THE  LORD'S  PRAYER,  THE  CREED,  AND 

THE  COMMANDMENTS.    Pott  8vo.    is. 

SERMONS  PREACHED  IN  LINCOLN'S  INN 

CHAPEL.     6  vols.     Cr.  8vo.     y.  6d.  each. 

COLLECTED  WORKS.  Cr.  Svo.  y.  6d.  each. 

CHRISTMAS  DAY  AND  OTHER  SERMONS. 
THEOLOGICAL  ESSAYS. 


SERMONS,  LECTURES,  ETC. 
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MAURICE  (F.  D.).— COLLECTED  WORKS— 

continued. 

PROPHETS  AND  KINGS. 

PATRIARCHS  AND  LAWGIVERS. 

THE  GOSPEL  OF  THE  KINGDOM  OF  HEAVEN. 

GOSPEL  OF  ST.  JOHN. 

EPISTLE  OF  ST.  JOHN. 

LECTURES  ON  THE  APOCALYPSE. 

FRIENDSHIP  OF  BOOKS. 

SOCIAL  MORALITY. 

PRAYER  BOOK  AND  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

THE  DOCTRINE  OF  SACRIFICE. 

THE  ACTS  OF  THE  APOSTLES. 
3McCURDY(J.  F.)— HISTORY,  PROPHECY,  AND 

THE  MONUMENTS.    2  vols.    Vol.  I.,  14^.  net. 

MILLIGAN  (Rev.  Prof.  W.).— THE  RESUR- 
RECTION  OF  OUR  LORD.  4th  Edit.  Cr.Svo.  5*. 

— —  THE  ASCENSION  AND  HEAVENLY  PRIEST- 
HOOD OF  OUR  LORD.  Cr.  8vo.  ^s.  6d. 

MOORHOUSE  (J.,  Bishop  of  Manchester).— 
JACOB  :  Three  Sermons.  Ext  fcp.  Svo.  y  6d. 

THE  TEACHING  OF  CHRIST  :   its  Condi- 
tions, Secret,  and  Results.    Cr.  8vo.    v-  net. 

— —  CHURCH  WORK  :  ITS  MEANS  AND 
METHODS.  Cr.  8vo.  y.  net. 

MURPHYQ-  J.)-— NATURAL  SELECTION  AND 
SPIRITUAL  FREEDOM.  Gl.  8vo.  s-r. 

MYLNE  (L.  G.,  Bishop  of  Bombay).— 
SERMONS  PREACHED  IN  ST.  THOMAS'S 
CATHEDRAL,  BOMBAY.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

PATTISON (Mark).— SERMONS.    Cr.Svo.    6s. 

TAUL  OF  TARSUS.     8vo.     icw.  6d. 

PHILOCHRISTUS :  MEMOIRS  OF  A  DIS- 
CIPLE OF  THE  LORD.  -^rd.  Edit.  8vo.  12*. 

PLUMPTRE  (Dean).— MOVEMENTS  IN  RE- 
LIGIOUS  THOUGHT.  Fcp.  8vo.  3*.  64. 

POTTER  (R.).— THE  RELATION  OF  ETHICS 
TO  RELIGION.  Cr.  8vo.  ar.  6d. 

REASONABLE  FAITH :  A  SHORT  ESSAY 
By  "  Three  Friends."  Cr.Svo.  i*. 

REICHEL  (C.  P.,  Bishop  of  Meath).— THE 
LORD'S  PRAYER.  Cr.  Svo.  7*.  6d. 

CATHEDRAL  AND  UNIVERSITY  SERMONS. 

Cr.  Svo.    6*. 

RENDALL  (Rev.  P.).— THE  THEOLOGY  OF 
THE  HEBREW  CHRISTIANS.  Cr.  Svo.  5*. 

REYNOLDS  (H.  R.).— NOTES  OF  THE  CHRIS- 
TIAN LIFE.  Cr.  Svo.  7*.  6d. 

•ROBINSON  (Prebendary  H.  G.).— MAN  IN 
THE  IMAGE  OF  GOD:  and  other  Sermons. 
Cr.  Svo.  ^s.  6d. 

RUSSELL  (Dean).— THE  LIGHT  THAT  LIGHT- 
ETH  EVERY  MAN  :  Sermons.  With  an  Intro- 
duction by  Dean  PLUMPTRE,  D.D.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 

HYLE(Rev.  Prof.  H.).— THE  EARLY  NARRA- 
TIVES  OF  GENESIS.  Cr.  Svo.  v-  net. 

SALMON  (Rev.  George,  D.D.).— NoN-Mi*- 
ACULOUS  CHRISTIANITY  :  and  other  Sermons, 
and  Edit.  Cr.  Svo.  6*. 

GNOSTICISM    AND    AGNOSTICISM  :    and 

other  Sermons.    Cr.  Svo.    7*.  6d. 

SANDFORD  (Rt.  Rev.  C.  W.,  Bishop  of  Gib- 
raltar). — COUNSEL  TO  ENGLISH  CHURCHMEN 
ABROAD.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

SCOTCH  SERMONS,  1880.  By  Principal 
CAIRO  and  others.  3rd  Edit.  Svo.  IQJ.  6d. 

:SEELEY  (J.  R.X-EccE  HOMO.   Gl.  Svo.   5*. 

NATURAL  RELIGION.    Gl.  Svo.    5^. 


SERVICE  (Rev.  J.).— SERMONS.   Cr.Svo.   6j. 

SHIRLEY  (W.  N.).— ELIJAH  :  Four  Univer- 
sity  Sermons.  Fcp.  Svo.  as.  6d. 

SMITH  (Rev.  Travers).— MAN'S  KNOWLEDGE 
OF  MAN  AND  OF  GOD.  Cr.  Svo.  6*. 

STAN  LEY  (Dean).  -THE  NATIONAL  1  HANKS- 
GIVING.  Sermons  Preached  in  Westminster 
Abbey.  2nd  Edit.  Cr.  Svo.  2*.  6d. 

ADDRESSES  AND  SERMONS  delivered  in 

America,  1878.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 

STEWART  (Prof.  Balfour)  and  TAIT  (Prof. 
P.  G.).— THE  UNSEEN  UNIVERSE,  OR  PHY- 
SICAL SPECULATIONS  ON  A  FUTURE  STATE. 
tsth  Edit.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

PARADOXICAL  PHILOSOPHY  :  A  Sequel  to 

the  above.    Cr.  Svo.    7.1.  6d. 

STUBBS  (Dean).— FOR  CHRIST  AND  CITY. 

Sermons  and  Addresses.    Cr.  Svo.    6*. 
"CHRISTUS  IMPERATOR!"     A  Series  of 

Lecture- Sermons.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
TAIT  (Archbp.).— THE  PRESENT  CONDITION 

OF   THE  CHURCH   OF   ENGLAND.     Primaiy 

Visitation  Charge.    3rd  Edit.    Svo.    3*.  6d. 

DUTIES  OF  THE  CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND. 

Second  Visitation  Addresses.    Svo.    4*.  6d. 

THE  CHURCH  OF  THE  FUTURE.  Quad- 
rennial Visitation  Charges.  Cr.  Svo.  v-  6d. 

TAYLOR   (Isaac).— THE    RESTORATION   OF 

BELIEF.    Cr.  Svo.    8*.  6d. 
TEMPLE  (Frederick,  Bishop  of  London).— 

SERMONS  PREACHED   IN   THE  CHAPEL  OF 

RUGBY  SCHOOL.  Second  Series.  Ex.  fcp.  Svo. 

6*.   Third  Series  4th  Edit.   Ext.  fcp.  Svo.   6*. 

THE   RELATIONS    BETWEEN   RELIGION 

AND    SCIENCE.      Hampton    Lectures,    1884. 
7th  and  Cheaper  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6*. 

TRENCH  (Archbishop).  —  THE  HULSEAM 
LECTURES  FOR  1845 — 6.  Svo.  js.  6d. 

TULLOCH  (Principal).— THE  CHRIST  OF  TH« 
GOSPELS  AND  THE  CHRIST  OF  MODERN 
CRITICISM.  Ext.  fcp.  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

VAUGHAN  (C.  J.,  Dean  of  Landaff).— MB- 

MORIALS  OF  HARROW  SUNDAYS.  Svo.  \as.6d. 

EPIPHANY,  LENT,  AND  EASTER.8vo.iof.6rf. 

HEROES  OF  FAITH,  and  Edit.  Cr.Svo.  6*. 

LIFE'S   WORK   AND  GOD'S  DISCIPLINE. 

Ext.  fcp.  8vo.     a*.  6d. 

THE    WHOLESOME    WORDS    OF    JESUS 

CHRIST,    and  Edit.    Fcp.  Svo.    y.  6d, 

FOESOF  FAITH,  and  Edit.  Fcp.Svo.  y.6d. 

CHRIST  SATISFYING  THE  INSTINCTS  OF 

HUMANITY,   and  Edit.    Ext.  fcp.  Svo.   y.6d. 

COUNSELS  FOX  YOUNG  STUDENTS.     Fcp. 

8vo.     zs.  6d. 

THE  Two  GREAT   TEMPTATIONS,     and 

Edit.    Fcp.  Svo.    3J.  6d. 

ADDRESSES    FOR    YOUNG    CLERGYMEN. 

Ext.  fcp.  Svo.    4s.  6d. 

"Mv  SON    GIVE  ME  THINE  HEART." 

Ext.  fcp.  Svo.    5*. 

REST  AWHILE.    Addresses  to  Toilers  in 

the  Ministry.    Ext.  fcp.  Svo.    5*. 

TEMPLE  SERMONS.    Cr.  Svo.    ior.  6<£ 

AUTHORISED    OR    REVISED?     Sermons. 

Cr.   Svo      js.  6d. 

LESSONS  OF  THE    JROSS  AND  PASSION  ; 

WORDS  FROM  THE  CROSS  ;  THE  REIGN  OF 
SIN  ;  THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.     Four  Courses 
of  Lent  Lectures.    Cr.  Svo.    iof .  6d. 

UNIVERSITY  SERMONS,  NEW  AND  OLD. 

Cr.  8vo.    lew.  6d. 
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THEOLOGY— TRANSLATIONS. 


THEOLOGY. 
Sermons,  Lectures,  Addresses,  and 

Theological  Essays— continued. 

VAUGHAN  (C.  J.).— THE  PRAYERS  OF  JESUS 
CHRIST.  Globe  8  ro.  3.1.  6d. 

Do NC ASTER  SERMONS  ;  LESSONS  OF  LIFE 

AND  GODLINESS  ;  WORDS  FROM  THE  GOS- 
PELS. Cr.  8vo.  ioj.  6d. 

NOTES  FOR   LECTURES  ON  CONFIRMA- 
TION.    i4th  Edit.    Fcp.  8vo.    is.  6d. 

——  RESTFUL  THOUGHTS  IN  RESTLESS  TIMES. 

Crown  8vo.     5*. 
- —  LAST  WORDS  IN  THE  TEMPLE  CHURCH 

Gl.  8vo.    5s. 

VAUGHAN  (Rev.  D.  J.).— THE  PRESENT 
TRIAL  OF  FAITH.  Cr.  8vo.  5*.  (Sft  p.  26.) 

VAUGHAN  (Rev.  E.  T.)— SOME  REASONS  OF 
OUR  CHRISTIAN  HOPE.  Hulsean  Lectures 
for  1875.  Cr.  8vo.  6*.  6d. 

VAUGHAN  (Rev.  Robert).— STONES  FROM 
THE  QUARRY.  Sermons.  Cr.  8vo.  5*. 

VENN  (Rev.  John).— ON  SOME  CHARACTER- 
ISTICS OF  BELIEF,  SCIENTIFIC,  AND  RE- 
LIGIOUS. Hulsean  Lectures,  1869.  8vo.  6s.6d. 

WELLDON  (Rev.  J.  E.  C.).— THE  SPIRITUAL 
LIFE  :  and  other  Sermons.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

WESTCOTT(Rt.  Rev.  B.  F.,  Bishop  of  Dur- 
ham X— ON  THE  RELIGIOUS  OFFICE  OF  THE 
UNIVERSITIES.  Sermons.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

GIFTS  FOR  MINISTRY.   Addresses  to  Can- 
didates for  Ordination.    Cr.  8vo.    is.  6tL 

— —  THE  VICTORY  OF  THE  CROSS.  Sermons 
Preached  in  1888.  Cr.  3vo.  3*.  6d. 

—  FROM  STRENGTH  TO  STRENGTH.    Three 
Sennons(InMemoriamJ.  B.  D.).  Cr.Svo.  u. 

THE  REVELATION  OF  THE  RISEN  LORD. 

4th  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
— —  THE  HISTORIC  FAITH.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 
THE  GOSPEL  OF   THE   RESURRECTION. 

6th  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
THK  REVELATION  OF  THE  FATHER.   Cr. 

8vo.    6*. 

CHRISTUS  CONSUMMATOR.    Cr.  Bvo.    6*. 

— —  SOME  THOUGHTS  FROM  THE  ORDINAL. 

Cr.  8vo.    is.  6d. 

—  SOCIAL  ASPECTS  OF  CHRISTIANITY.    Cr. 
8vo.    6s. 

—  THE  GOSPEL  OF  LIFE.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

ESSAYS  IN  THE  HISTORY  OF  RELIGIOUS 

THOUGHT  IN  THE  WEST.    Globe  8vo.    5*. 

— —  INCARNATION  AND  COMMON  LIFE.    Cr. 

Bvo.     9*. 
WHITTUCK  (C.  A.).— CHURCH  OF  ENGLAND 

AND  RECENT  RELIGIOUS  THOUGHT.     Cr. 

Bvo.     js.  6d. 
WICKHAM    (Rev.    E.    C.).— WELLINGTOM 

COLLEGE  SERMONS.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
WILKINS  (Prof.  A.  S.).— THE  LIGHT  or  TH» 

WORLD:  An  Essay,  and  Ed.  Cr.  Bvo.  v-W. 
WILLINK  (A.). -THE  WORLD  OF  THE  UN- 

SEEN.     Cr.  Svo.     is.  6d. 
WILSON  Q-  M.,  Archdeacon  of  Manchester). 

—SERMONS  PREACHED  IN  CLIFTON  COLLEGE 

CHAPEL,    and  Series,  1888 — oo.    Cr.  Bvo.    6*. 
— —  ESSAYS  AND  ADDRESSES.     Crown  Bvo. 

2*.  bd  net. 
SOME  CONTRIBUTIONS  TO  THE  RELIGIOUS 

THOUGHT  OF  OUR  TIME.    Cr.  Bvo.    6s. 

WOOD(C.  J.).— SURVIVALS  IN  CHRISTIANITY. 
Crown  Bvo.  6s. 


WOOD  (Rev.  E.  G.).— THE  REGAL  POWER 
OF  THE  CHURCH.  Svo.  4*.  6d. 

THERAPEUTICS.    (See  MEDICINE,  p.  27  ) 

TRANSLATIONS. 

From  the  Greek— From  the  Italian— From  the 
Latin — Into  Latin  and  Greek  Verst. 

From  the  Greek. 

SPECIMENS  OF  GREEK  TRAGEDY. 
Transl.  by  GOLDWIN  SMITH,  D.C.L.  2  vols. 
Gl.  Bvo.  lot. 

AESCHYLUS.— THE  SUPPLICES.  With  Trans- 
lation, by  T.  G.  TUCKER,  LittD.  Svo.  iw.fc/. 

AESCHYLUS.— THE  SEVEN  AGAINST  THE- 
BES. With  Translation,  by  A.  W.  VEKRALL. 
LittD.  Svo.  7s.6d. 

THE  CHOBPHORI.  With  Translation.  By 

the  same.  Bvo.  12*. 

EUMENIDES.     With   Verse    Translation, 

by  BERNARD  DRAKE,  M.  A.    Bvo.    s*. 

ARATUS.    (Sft  PHYSIOGRAPHY,  p.  33.) 

ARISTOPHANES.— THE  BIRDS.  Trans,  into 

English  Verse,  by  B.  H.  KENNEDY.    Bvo.   6». 
ARISTOTLE  ON  FALLACIES;  OR,  Twt 

SOPHISTICI  ELENCHI.    With  Translation,  by 

E.  POSTE  M.A.    Bvo.    8*.  6d. 
ARISTOTLE.— THE   FIRST   BOOK  OF  THE; 

METAPHYSICS  OF  ARISTOTLE.    By  a  Cam* 

bridge  Graduate.    Bvo.    y. 
THE  POLITICS.    By  J.  E.  C  WELLDON, 

M.A.    Cr.  Svo.    10*.  6d. 

THE  RHETORIC.  By  same.  Cr.Bvo.  jt.fxL 

— —  THE  NICOMACHEAN  ETHICS.     By  same. 

Cr.  Bvo.     ^s.  6d. 

ON  THE  CONSTITUTION  OF  ATHENS.   By 

E.  POSTE.    and  Edit.    Cr.  Bvo.    3*.  6d. 

THE  POETICS.  By  S.  H.  BUTCHER,  LittD. 

Svo.    iof.  net.  >*%,,, 

BION.   (Set  THEOCRITUS.) 

EURIPIDES.— THE  TRAGEDIES  IN  ENCUS» 
VERSE.  By  A.  S.  WAY,  M.A.  3  vols.  Cr. 
Bvo.  6s.  net  each. 

ALCESTIS,  HECUBA,  MEDEA.  Separately, 

ewed.     is.  6d.  each. 

HERODOTUS. -THE  HISTORY.  By  G.  C. 
MACAULAY,  M.A.  a  vols.  Cr.  Svo.  x8*. 

HOMER.— THE  ODYSSEY  DONE  INTO  ENG- 
LISH PROSE,  by  S.  H.  BUTCHER,  M.A.,  and 
A.  LANG.  M.A.  Cr.  Bvo.  6*. 

THE  ODYSSEY.    Books  I.— XII.    TraniL 

into  English  Verse  by  EARL  OF  CARNARVON. 
Cr.  Bvo.     js.  6d. 

THE  ILIAD  DONE  INTO  ENGLISH  PROSE* 

by  ANDREW  LANG,   WALTER   LEAF,   and 
ERNEST  MYERS.    Cr.  8vo.    lax.  6d. 

THE  ILIAD  DONE  INTO  ENGLISH  VERSE.. 

ByA.S.  WAY,  M.A.  2  vols.  410.  ios.6d.  net. 

MOSCHUS.   (.SV/ THEOCRITUS). 

PINDAR.— THE  EXTANT  ODES.  By  ERNEST 
MYERS.  Cr.  Bvo.  5*. 

PLATO.— TIMJEUS.  With  Translation,  by 
R.  D.  ARCHER-HIND,  M.A.  Bvo.  i<V*> 
(Stt  also  GOLDEN  TREASURY  SERIES,  p.  74  ) 

POLYBIUS.— THE  HISTORIES.  By  E.  S. 
SHUCKBURGH.  Cr.  8vo.  24*. 

SOPHOCLES.— CEoi PUS  THE  KING.  Trans 
lated  into  English  Verse  by  E.  D.  A.  MOBS- 
HEAD,  M.A.  Fcp.  Svo.  3*.  6d. 


TRANSLATIONS— VOYAGES  AND  TRAVELS. 
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THEOCRITUS,   BION,   AND   MOSCHUS. 

By  A.  LANG,  M.A.    Pott  8vo.     aj  6</.net.— 

Large  Paper  Edition.    8vo.    gs. 
XENOPHON.  — THE    COMPLETE    WORKS. 

By  H.  G.  DAKYNS,  M.A.    Cr.  8vo.— Vols.  1. 

and  II.     io5.  6d.  each. 

From  the  Italian. 

DANTE.— THE   PURGATORY.     With  Trans). 

and  Notes,  by  A.  J.  BUTLER.  Cr.  8vo.  i2j.6<7. 
THE  PARADISE.    By  the  same.    2nd  Edit 

Cr.  8vo.    i2s.  fid. 
THE  HELL.  By  the  same.  Cr.  8vo.  i2s.6d. 

DE    MONARCHIA.     By   F.   J.   CHURCH. 

8vo.    41.  (>d. 

THE  DIVINE  COMEDY.     By  C.  E.  NOR. 

TON.     I.    HELL.     II.    PURGATORY.     III. 
PARADISE.    Cr.  8vo.     6s.  each. 

NEW  LIFE  OF  DANTE.    TransL  by  C.  E. 

NORTON.     55. 

THE    PURGATORY.     Transl.    by    C.    I* 

SHADWELL.     Ext.  cr.  8vo.     los.  net. 

From  the  Latin. 

CICERO.— THE  LIFE  AND  LETTERS  OF  MAR- 
CUS TOLLIUS  CICERO.  By  the  Rev.  G.  E. 
JEANS,  M.A.  2nd  Edit.  Cr.  8vo.  IQJ.  6d. 

THE  ACADEMICS.  ByJ.S.REio.Svo.  ss.6d. 

IN   DEFENCE  OF  CLUENTIUS.     By  W. 

PETERSON,  M.A.    Cr.  8vo.    5*. 

HORACE:  THE  WORKS  OF.  By  J.  LONSDALE, 
M.A.,  and  S.  LEE,  M.A.  Gl.  8vo.  3*.  f>d. 

THBODES  IN  A  METRICAL  PARAPHRASE. 

ByR.M.HovENDEN,B.A.  Ext.fcp.8vo.  4S.6d. 

LIFE  AND  CHARACTER  :  AN  EPITOME  or 

HIS  SATIRES  AND  EPISTLES.     By  R.   M. 
HOVENDEN,  B.A.    Ext.  fcp.  8vo.    4S.  6d. 

WORD  FOR  WORD  FROM  HORACE:  The 

Odes  Literally  Versified.    By  W.  T.  THORN- 
TON,  C.B.    Cr.  8vo.    js.  M. 

JUVENAL.— THIRTEEN  SATIRES.  By  ALEX. 
LEBPBR,  LL.D.  New  Ed.  Cr.  8vo.  v.  6d. 

UVY.— BOOKS  XXL— XXV.  THE  SECOND 
PUNIC  WAR.  By  A.  J.  CHURCH,  M.A.,  and 
W.  J.  BRODRIBB,  M.A.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  64.— 
BOOK  XXI  separately,  zs. 

MARCUS  AURELIUS  ANTONINUS.- 
BOOK  IV.  OF  THE  MEDITATIONS.  With 
Translation  and  Commentary,  by  H.  CROSS- 
LEY,  M.A.  8vo.  6s. 

SALLUST.— THE  CONSPIRACY  OF  CATILINB 

AND    THE    JUGURTHINE   WAR.       By    A.    W. 

POLLARD.    Cr.  8vo.    6*.— CATILINE,    v- 
TACITUS,    THE   WORKS    OF.       By    A.    T. 

CHURCH,  M.A.,  and  W.  J   BRODRIBB,  M.A. 

THE  HISTORY.    4th  Edit.    Cr.  <Jvo.    6*. 

THE  AGRICOLA  AND  GERMANIA.    With  the 
Dialogue  on  Oratory.    Cr.  8vo.    4*.  6d. 

THE  ANNALS,    sth  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    js.  6d. 
VIRGIL :  THE  WORKS  OF.   By  J.  LONSDALE. 

M. A.,  and  S.  LEE,  M.A.    Globe  8vo.    feflZ 
THE  ANEID.    By  J.  W.  MACKAIL.  M.A. 

Cr.  BTO.    7*.  6d. 

Into  Latin  and  Greek  Verse. 
CHURCH  (Rev.  A.  JA— LATIN  VERSION  OF 

SELECTIONS  FROM   TENNYSON.      By  Prof. 

CONINGTON,    Prof    SEELEY,   Dr.   HESSBY, 

T.  E.  KEBBEL,  &c.    Edited  by  A.  J.  CHURCH, 

M.A.    Ext.  fcp.  8vo.    6s. 
GEDDES  (Prof.  W.  D.).— FLOSCULI  GRJKCI 

BORBALES.    Cr.  8vo.     6s. 


KYNASTON  (Herbert  D.D.).— EXEMPLARIA 
CHELTONIENSIA.  Ext.  fcp.  Pvo.  55. 

VOYAGES  AND  TRAVELS. 
(See  also  HISTORY,  p.  n  ;  SPORT,  p.  36.) 

APPLETON  (T.  G.).— A  NILE  JOURNAL. 
Illustrated  by  EUGENE  BENSON.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

"  BACCHANTE."  THE  CRUISE  OF  H.M.S. 
"  BACCHANTE,"  1879—1882.  Compiled  from 
the  Private  Journals,  Letters  and  Note-books 
of  PRINCE  ALBERT  VICTOR  and  PRINCE 
GEORGE  OF  WALES.  By  the  Rev.  Canon 
DALTON.  2  vols.  Med.  8vo.  vs.  6d. 

BAKER  (Sir  Samuel  W.).— ISMAILIA.  A 
Narrative  of  the  Expedition  to  Central 
Africa  for  the  Suppression  of  the  Slave  Trade, 
organised  by  ISMAIL,  Khedive  of  Egypt. 
Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

THE  NILE  TRIBUTARIES  OF  ABYSSINIA, 

AND  THE  SWORD  HUNTERS  OF  THE  HAMRAN 
ARABS.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

THE  ALBERT  N'YANZA  GREAT  BASIN  OF 

THE  NILE  AND  EXPLORATION  OF  THE  NILE 
SOURCES.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 

CYPRUS  AS  I  SAW  IT  IN  1879.   8vo.   i2s.6d. 

BARKER  (Lady). —A  YEAR'S  HOUSEKEEPING 
IN  SOUTH  AFRICA.  Illustr.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

STATION  LIFE  IN  NEW  ZEALAND.    Cr. 

8vo.    3-r.  6d. 

LETTERS  TO  GUY.    Cr.  8vo.    v. 

BLENNERHASSETT(R.)and  SLEEMAN 

(L.)— ADVENTURES  IN  MASHONALAND.    Cr. 
8vo.     3-r.  6d. 

BOUGHTON  (G.  H.)  and  ABBEY  (E.  A.l— 

SKETCHING  RAMBLES  IN  HOLLAND.    With 

Illustrations.    Fcp.  4to.    215. 
BROOKS  (Bishop  P.).— LETTERS  OF  TRAVEL. 

Ext.  cr.  8vo.     Bs.  6d.  net. 
CAMERON  (V.  L.).— OUR  FUTURE  HIGHWAY 

TO  INDIA.    2  vols.    Cr.  8vo.    2ix. 

CAMPBELL  Q.  F.).-Mv  CIRCULAR  NOTES. 
Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

CARLES(W.  R.).— LIFE  IN  COREA.  8vo.iw.6d: 
CAUCASUS :   NOTES  ON  THE.    By  "WAN- 

DERER."    8vo.    qs. 
COLE  (G.  A.  G.).— THE  GYPSY  ROAD:   A 

JOURNEY  FROM  KRAKOW  TO  COBLENTZ.    Cr. 

8vo.    6s. 
CRAIK  (Mrs.).— AN   UNKNOWN   COUNTRY. 

Illustr.  by  F.  NOEL  PATON.  Roy.  8vo.  js.GeL 

AN  UNSENTIMENTAL  JOURNEY  THROUGH 

CORNWALL.    Illustrated.    410.    12;.  6d. 

DILKE  (Sir  Charles).    (See  pp.  29,  35.) 
DUFF  (Right  Hon.  Sir  M.  E.  Grant).— NOTES 

OF  AN  INDIAN  TOURNEY.    8vo.    los.  6d 
FORBES  (Archibald).— SOUVENIRS  OF  SOME 

CONTINENTS.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d. 
— —  BARRACKS,   BIVOUACS,   AND   BATTLES. 

Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d 

FORBES-MITCHELL(W.)-REMiNiscENCBS 
OF  THE  GREAT  MUTINY.  Cr.  8vo.  3^.  6d. 

FULLERTON  (W.  M.).— IN  CAIRO.    Fcp. 

8vo.     3*.  6d. 
GONE  TO  TEXAS:   LETTERS  FROM  OUR 

BOYS.  Ed.  by  THOS.  HUGHES.  Cr.Svo.  4s.6d. 
GORDON   (Lady   Duff). —LAST   LETTERS 

FROM  EGYPT,  TO  WHICH  ARE  ADDED  LETTERS 

FROM  THE  CAPE.    2nd  Edit.    Cr.  8vo.    QJ. 
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GREEN  (W.  S.).— AMONG  THE  SELKIRK 
GLACIERS.  Cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

HOOKER  (Sir  Joseph  D.)  and  BALL  (].).— 
JOURNAL  OF  A  TOUR  IN  MAROCCO  AND  THB 
GREAT  ATLAS.  8vo.  ax*. 

HUBNER  (Baron  von).—  A  RAMBLE  ROUND 
THE  WORLD.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

HUGHES  (Thos.).— RUGBY,  TENNESSEE.  Cr. 
8vo.  4J- W- 

JACKSON  (F.  G.).-THE  GREAT  FROZEN 
LAND.  Ed.  by  A.  MONTEFIORE.  8vo. 
i5j.  net. 

KALM  (P.).— ACCOUNT  OF  HIS  VISIT  TO  ENG- 
LAND Trans  J.  LUCAS.  Illus.  8vo.  12*.  net. 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).— AT  LAST  :  A  Christ- 
mas in  the  West  Indies.  Cr.  8vo.  3*.  6d. 

KINGSLEY  (Henry).  —  TALES  or  OLD 
TRAVEL.  Cr.  8vo.  y.  6d. 

KIPLING  (J.  L.).— BEAST  AND  MAN  IN 
INDIA.  Illustrated.  Ext.  cr.  8vo.  7*.  6d. 

MAHAFFY  (Prof.  J.  P.).— RAMBLES  AND 
STUDIES  IN  GREECE.  Illust.  Cr.  8vo.  ios.6d. 

MAHAFFY    (Prof.    J.    P.)   and    ROGERS 

«.  E.).— SKETCHES  FROM  A  TOUR  THROUGH 
OLLAND  AND  GERMANY.     Illustrated  by 
J.  E.  ROGERS.    Ext.  cr.  8vo.    10*.  (*L 
NORDENSKIOLD.  —  VOYAGE     or     THE 
"VEGA"  ROUND  ASIA  AND  EUROPE.    By 
Baron  A.  E.  VON  NoRDBNSKibLD.   Trans,  by 
ALEX.  LESLIE.    400  Illustrations,  Maps,  etc. 
•  vols.  8vo.  45*.—  Popular  Edit.  Cr.  Bvo.  6*. 
OLIPHANT  (Mrs.).   (Set  HISTORY,  p.  13.) 

OLIVER  (Capt.  S.  P.).— MADAGASCAR  :  An 
HISTORICAL  AND  DESCRIPTIVE  ACCOUNT  or 
THE  ISLAND,  a  vols.  Mcd,  Bvo.  52*.  6J. 

PALGRAVE  (W.  Gifford).— A  NARRATIVE 
or  A  YEAR'S  JOURNEY  THROUGH  CENTRAL 
AND  EASTERN  ARABIA,  1862-63.  Cr.  8vo.  6/. 

—  DUTCH  GUIANA.    8vo.    9*. 

—  ULYSSES  ;    or,    Scenes   and    btudies    in 

many  Lands.      BvO.      I2J.  6d. 

PERSIA,  EASTERN.  AN  ACCOUNT  or  THE 
JOURNEYS  or  THE  PERSIAN  BOLNDARY 
COMMISSION,  1870-71-72.  a  vols.  8vo.  42*. 

PIKE(W.)— THE  BARREN  GROUND  or  NORTH- 
ERN CANADA.  8vo.  ios.  td. 

ST.  JOHNSTON  (A.).— CAMPING  AMONG 
CANNIBALS.  Cr.  8vo.  4*.  6d. 

SANDYS  0-  E.).— AN  EASTER  VACATION  IN 

GREECE.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6J, 
SMITH  (Goldwin)— A  TRIP  TO  ENGLAND. 

Pott  8vo.    3*. 

—  OXFORD  AND  HER  COLLEGES.  Pott  Bvo.  31. 

STRANGFORD   (Viscountess).  —  EGYPTIAN 

SEPULCHRES  AND  SYRIAN  SHRINES.     New 

Edition.    Cr.  8vo.    7*.  6d. 
TAVERN1ER  (Baron):  TRAVELS  IN  INDIA 

or   JEAN    BAPTISTS  TAVERNIER.    Transl. 

by  V.  BALL,  LL.D.    a  vols.     8Vo.    42*. 
TRISTRAM (O.).  (Set  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKS.) 
TURNER  (Rev.  G.).    (Ste  ANTHROPOLOGY.) 
WALLACE  (A.  R.).  (Stt  NATURAL  HISTORY.) 


WATERTON  (Charles).— WANDERINGS  IN- 
SOUTH  AMERICA,  THE  NORTH-WEST  OP- 
THE  UNITED  STATES,  AND  THE  ANTILLES. 
Edited  by  Rev.  T.  G.  WOOD.  Illustr.  Cr. 
8vo.  6s.— Peoples  Edition.  410.  6d. 

WATSON  (R.  Spence).-A  VISIT  TO  WAZAN,. 
THE  SACRED  CITY  OF  MOROCCO.  8vo.  ios.6d. 

YOUNG,  Books  for  the, 

(See  also  BIBLICAL  HISTORY,  p.  37.) 

jESOP— CALDECOTT  —  SOME   OF    jfcsop's. 

FABLES,  with  Modern  Instances,  shown  in 

Designs  by  RANDOLPH  CALDECOTT.  410.  5*. 
vEsop's  FABLES.    Selected  by  I.  JACOBS- 

Illustrated  by  R.  HEIGHWAY.    Gilt  or  uncut . 

Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
ARIOSTO.— PALADIN  AND  SARACEN.  Stories 

from  Ariosto.      By  H.   C.    HOLLWAY-CAL- 

THROP.    Illustrated.    Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
ATKINSON  (Rev.  J.   C.).— THE  LAST  or 

THE  GIANT  KILLERS.     Globe  8vo.     31.  6<f. 
WALKS,  TALKS,  TRAVELS,  AND  EXPLOITS 

or  TWO  SCHOOLBOYS.    Cr.  8vo.     ^j.  6d. 

PLAYHOURS  AND   HALF-HOLIDAYS,   owt 

FURTHER  EXPERIENCES  OF  TWO  SCHOOL- 
BOYS.    Cr.  8vo.     3;  6d. 

SCENES  IN  FAIRYLAND.    Cr.  8vo.   41.  64. 

AWDRY  (Frances).— THE  STORY  or  A  FEL 

LOW  SOLDIER.    (A  Life  of  Bishop  Pattesoa 
for  the  Young.)    Globe  8vo.    at.  6d. 

BAKER  (Sir  S.  W.).— TRUE  TALE*  roR  MV 
GRANDSONS.  Illustrated.  Cr.  8vo.  31. 6<L 

CAST  UP  BY  THE  SEA  :  OR,  THE  ADVEN- 
TURES or  NED  GRAY.  Illust.  Cr.  8vo.  6*. 

BARKER  (Lady).— THE  WHITE  RAT.  GL 
8vo.  a*.  6d. 

BARLOW  (Jane). —THE  END  or  ELFINTOWN^ 
Illust.  by  L.  HOUSMAN.  Cr.  8vo.  51. — 
Edition  de  Luxe.  Roy.  8vo.  ai*.  net. 

CARROLL  (Lewis).— ALICE'S  ADVENTURE* 

IN  WONDERLAND.    With  42  Illustrations  by 

TENNIBU    Cr.  8vo.    6s.  net. 

PeopU's  Edition.  With  all  the  original 
Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo.  w.  6d.  net 

A  GERMAN  TRANSLATION  or  THE  SAME. 
Cr.  8vo.  6*.  net.  -A  FRENCH  TRANSLA- 
TION or  THE  SAME.  Cr.  8vo.  6*.  net. 
AN  ITALIAN  TRANSLATION  or  THE  SAME. 
Cr.  Bvo.  6*.  net. 

ALICE'S  ADVENTURES  UNDER-GROUND. 

Being  a  Fascimile  of  the  Original  MS.  Book, 
afterwards  developed  in  to  "  Alice's  Adven- 
tures   in   Wonderland."    With  27   Illustra- 
tion* by  the  Author.    Cr.  Bvo.    4*  net. 

THROUGH    THE    LOOKING-GLASS    AND 

WHAT  ALICE  rouND  THERE.   With  50  Illus- 
trations by  TENNIEL.    Cr.  Bvo.     6x.  net. 
People's    Edition.      With    all    the    original- 
Illustrations.    Cr.  Bvo.    as.  6d.  net. 

People's  Edition  of  "Alice's  Adventures  In? 
WonderKnd,"  and  "  Through  the  Looking - 
Glass."  i  vol.  Cr  Bvo.  41. 6d.  net. 

RHYME?  AND  REASON      With  65  Illus- 
trations by  ARTHUR  B.   FROST,  and  9  by 
HENRY  HOLIDAY.    Cr.  Bvo.    6s.  net. 

A  TANGLED  TALE.    With  6  Illustrations. 

by  ARTHUR  B.  FROST.    Cr.  8vo.    4*.  6d.  net. 

SYLVIE  AND  BRUNO.     With  46  Illustra- 
tions by  HARRY  FURNISS.  Cr.  8vo.  js.6d.  net. 

CONCLUDED.    With  Illustrations  bv 

HARRY  FURNISS.    Cr.  8vo.     js.  6d.  net 
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CARROLL  (L.).— THE  NURSERY  "ALICE." 
Twenty  Coloured  Enlargements  from  TEN- 
NIEL'S  Illustration?  to  "Alice's  Adventures 
in  Wonderland,"  with  Text  adapted  to  Nur- 
sery Readers.  410.  4*.  net. 

THE  HUNTING  OF  THE  SNARK,  AN  AGONY 

IN   EIGHT   FITS.     With   9   Illustrations  by 
HENRY  HOLIDAY.    Cr.  8vo.    4*.  6d.  net 

CLIFFORD  (Mrs.  W.K.).— ANYHOW  STORIES. 
With  Illustrations  by  DOROTHY  TENNANT. 
Cr.  8vo.  is.  6d. ;  paper  covers,  u. 

CORBETT  (Julian).— FOR  GOD  AND  GOLD. 
Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

CRAIK  (Mrs.).— ALICE  LEARMONT  :  A  FAIRY 
TALE.  Illustrated.  Globe  8vo.  zs.  6d. 

THE  ADVENTURES  OF  A  BROWNIE.    Illus- 
trated by  Mrs.  ALLINGHAM.    Gl.  8vo.  zs.  6d. 

THE  LITTLE   LAME    PRINCE   AND   HIS 

TRAVELLING  CLOAK.  Illustrated  by  J.  McL. 
RALSTON.    Globe  8vo.    zs.  td. 

OUR  YEAR  :  A  CHILD'S  BOOK  IN  PROSB 

AND  VERSE.    Illustrated.    Gl.  8vo.    as.  6d. 

LITTLE  SUNSHINE'S   HOLIDAY.      Globe 

Bvo.    as.  M. 

THE  FAIRY  BOOK  :  THE  BEST  POPULA* 

FAIRY  STORIES.    Pott  Bvo.    as.  6d.  net. 
CHILDREN  s  POETRY.  Ex.  fcp.  8vo.  +s.f>d. 

SONGS  OF  OUR  YOUTH.    Small  4to.    6s. 

DE  MORGAN  (Mary).— THE  NECKLACK  OF 
PRINCESS  FIORIMONDE,  AND  OTHER  STORIES. 
illustrated  by  WALTER  CRANE.  Ext.  fcp. 
Bvo.  3*.  6^.— Large  Paper  Ed.,  with  Illus- 
trations on  India  Paper.  100  copies  printed. 

FOWLER  (W.  W.).  (See  NATURAL  HISTORY.) 

GRIMM'S  FAIRY  TALES.  Translated  by 
LUCY  CRANE,  and  Illustrated  by  WALTER 
CRANE.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

GREENWOOD  (Jessy  E.).  — THE  MOON 
MAIDEN:  AND  OTHER  STORIES.  Cr.Svo.  v-6d. 

JERSEY  (Countess  of).— MAURICE  :  OR,  THE 
RED  JAR.  Illustrated  by  ROSIE  M.  M. 
PITMAN.  Gl.  8vo.  is.  6d. 

KEARY  (A.  and  E.).  —  THE  HEROES  OF 
ASGARD.  Tales  from  Scandinavian  My- 
thology. Globe  8vo.  as .  6rf 

KEARY  (E.).— THE  MAGIC  VALLEY.  Illnstr. 
by"E.V.B."  Globe  8vo.  as.  6& 

KINGSLEY  (Charles).— THE  HEROES;  or, 
Greek  Fairy  Tales  for  my  Children.  Cr.  8vo. 
y.  bd.— Presentation  Ed.,  gilt  edges.  js.6d. 

MADAM  How  AND  LADY  WHY  ;  or,  First 

Lessons  in  Earth-Lore.     Cr.  8vo.    y.  6d. 

THE  WATER-BABIES  :  A  Fairy  Tale  for  a 

Land  Baby.    Cr.  8vo.    3*.  6d.— New  Edit. 
Illus.  by  L.  SAMBOURNB.  Fcp.  410.  ias.  6d. 

KIPLING  (Rudyard).— THE  JUNGLE  BOOK. 
Illustrated.  Cr.  8vo.  6s. 

MACLAREN  (Arch.).— THE  FAIRY  FAMILY. 
A  Series  of  Ballads  and  Metrical  Tales. 
Cr.  8vo.  5J. 

MACMILLAN  (Rev.  Hugh).    (Set  p.  42.) 
MADAME  TABBY'S  ESTABLISHMENT. 
ByKARi.  Illust.byL.WAiN.  Cr.Svo.  4*>M> 

MAGUIRE  (J.  F.).— YOUNG  PRINCE  MAKI- 
GOLD.  Illustrated.  Globe  8vo.  is.  6d. 


MARTIN    (Frances).— THE    POET'S    HOUF. 
Poetry  selected  for  Children.  PottSvo.  21.6^ 

SPRING-TIME  WITH  THE  POETS.  Pott  8vc. 

3s.  6d. 

MAZINI  (Linda).— IN  THE  GOLDEN  SHELL. 
With  Illustrations.    Globe  8vo.    4*.  6d. 

MOLESWORTH    (Mrs.). -WORKS.     Illustr. 
Globe    8vo.    as.  6d.  each. 
"  CARROTS,"  JUST  A  LITTLE  BOY. 
A  CHRISTMAS  CHILD. 
CHRISTMAS-TREE  LAND. 
THE  CUCKOO  CLOCK. 
FOUR  WINDS  FARM. 
GRANDMOTHER  DEAR. 
HERR  BABY. 
LITTLE  Miss  PEGGY. 
THE  RECTORY  CHILDREN. 
ROSY. 

THB  TAPESTRY  ROOM. 
TELL  ME  A  STORY. 
Two  LITTLE  WAIFS. 
"  Us"  :  An  Old-Fashioned  Story. 
CHILDREN  OF  THE  CASTLE. 
A  CHRISTMAS  POSY. 
NURSE  HEATHERDALE'S  STORY. 
THE  GIRLS  AND  I. 

MARY.     Illustrated  by  L.  BROOKE.    Cr. 

8vo.    4*.  6d. 

MY  NEW  HOME.    Illust.  by  L.  BROOKE. 

Cr.  8vo.    4s.  6d. 

FOUR  GHOST  STORIES.    Cr.  8vo.    6*. 

— —  SHEILA'S  MYSTERY.     Illustrated  by  L. 

BROOKE.    Cr.  8vo.    3$.  6d. 

OLIPHANT  (Mrs.).  — AGNES   HOPETOUN'S. 
SCHOOLS  AND  HOLIDAYS.  Illust.  Gl.Svo.  zs.bd. 

PALGRAVE  (Francis  Turner).— THE    FIVB 

DAYS'  ENTERTAINMENTS  AT  WENTWORTH 

GRANGE.    Small  410.    6s. 
THE  CHILDREN'S  TREASURY  OF  LYRICAL 

POETRY.     Pott  8vo.     2*.  6d.— Or  in  a  parts> 

is.  each. 
PATMORE   (C.).— THE   CHILDREN'S    GFA- 

LAND    FROM    THE    BEST    POETS.      Pott    SvO. 

zs.  6d.  net. 

ROSSETTI    (Christina).  —  SPEAKING    LIKE- 
NESSES.  Illust.  by  A.  HUGHES.  Cr.Svo.  4s.6d. 

SING-SONG  :    A    Nursery    Rhyme-Book. 

Small  410.     45.  6d. 

RUTH  AND  HER  FRIENDS :  A  STORY- 
FOR  GIRLS.    Illustrated.    Globe  8vo.    2*.  6d. 

ST.   JOHNSTON  (A.).  —  CAMPING  AMONG- 
CANNIBALS.    Cr.  8vo.    41.  6d. 

CHARLIE  ASGARDE  :   THE  STORY  OF  A, 

FRIENDSHIP.     Illustrated  by  HUGH  THOM- 
SON.   Cr.  8vo.    ss. 

"ST.  OLAVE'S"  (Author  of).     Illustrated. 

Globe  8vo. 

WHEN  I  WAS  A  LITTLE  GIRL.    2*.  6d. 

NINE  YEARS  OLD.    as.  6d. 

WHEN  PAPA  COMES  HOME.    4*.  6d. 

PANSIE'S  FLOUR  BIN.    25.  6d. 
STEEL  (F.  A.).— TALES  OF   THE  PUNJAB. 

(See  under  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKS,  p.  14.) 

STEWART  (Aubrey).— THE  TALE  OF  TROY. 
Done  into  English.    Globe  Svo.    3*.  6d. 

SWIFT.— GULLIVER'S  TRAVELS.    (See  under 
ILLUSTRATED  BOOKS,  p.  14.) 
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1TENNYSON  (Lord   H.).— JACK    AND   THE 

BEAN-STALK.    English  Hexameters.    Illust. 

by  R.  CALDECOTT.    Fcp.  410.    3*.  6d. 
«' WANDERING  WILLIE"  (Author  of).— 

CONRAD  THE  SQUIRREL.  Globe  8vo.  2*.  6d, 
WARD  (Mrs.  T.  Humphry).— Mi LLV  AND 

OLLY.     With   Illustrations  by  Mrs.  ALMA 

TADEMA.    Globe  8vo.    is.  6d. 
"WEBSTER  (Augusta).— DAFFODIL  AND  THE 

CROAXAXICANS.    Cr.  8vo.    6j. 
"WILLOUGHBY   (F.).— FAIRY   GUARDIANS. 

Illustr.  by  TOWN  LEY  GREEN.  Cr.  8vo.  5*. 
•WOODS  (M.  A.).  (See  COLLECTIONS,  p.  20.) 
"YONGE  (Charlotte  M.).— THE  PRINCE  AND 

THE  PAGE.    Cr.  8vo.    v.  6d. 
A  BOOK  OF  GOLDEN  DEEDS.    Pott  8vo. 

a*.  6d.  net.    Globe  8vo.    zs. — Abridged  Edi- 
tion,    i*. 

LANCES  OF  LYNWOOD.     Cr.  8vo.     3*.  6d. 

— Abridged  Edition.    is.6d. 

P's  AND  Q's ;  and  LITTLE  LUCY'S  WON- 
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